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THE ARGUMENT. 

neis proceeds in his relation : he gives an accouitt 
of the £eet with which he failed, and the fuccefs of 
his firft voyage fo Thrace ; from thence he dire6ls 
his courfe to Delos, and aiks the oracle what place 
the Gods had appointed for his habitation ? By a 
miftake of the oracle's aniwer, he fettles In Crete-: 
his houilhold Gods give him the true fenfe of the 
oracle in a dream: he follows their advice, and 
makes the befl of his way for Italy r he is call on 
feveral fllores, and meets with very furprizing adven- 
tures, till at length he lands on Sicily j where his 
father Anchifes dies. This is the place he was fail- 
ing from, when the temped rofe, and threw him 
upon the Carthaginian coaft. 

^ni^ HEN heaven had overturn^ th'*Trojan ftate. 
And Priam's throne, by too ievere a fate ; 
Vo£. VI. B When 
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TWhenniinM Troy became the Grecians prey, 
And Ilium's lofty towers in afhes lay : 
Wam'd by celeftial omens, we retreat, ^5 

To feek in foreign lands a happier feat. ■ 
Near old Antand^os, and at Ida's foot, 
The timber of the facred groves we cut ; 
And build our fleet : uncertain yet to find 
What place the gods for our repofe affign'd. lO 

Friends daily flock, and Tcarce the kindly fpring 
Began to cloathe the ground, and birds to fmg : 
When old Anchifes furamon'd all to fea : 
The crew, my father and the fates obey. 

.With fighs and tears I leave my native ihore, ^ 

. And empty fields, where Ilium ftood before. " 

My fire,* my fon, our lefs,' and greater gods. 
All fail at once ; and cleave the briny floods. 
Againfl: our eoafl appears a fpacious land, 

'Which once the fierce Lycurgus did command : zo 
Thracia the name ; the people bold in war ; 
Vail aro their fields, and tillage is their care. 
A hofpitable realm, while fate was kind ; 
With Troy in fricridihip and religion join'd. 
I land, with lucklefs omens ; then adore 2^ 

Their gods, arid draw a line along the ihore : 
I lay the deep foundations of a wall : 

. And Enos, nam'd from rae,-the city call. 
To Dionaean Venus vows are paid, 
And all the powers that rifing kibours aid j 30 

A bull on Jovc'ii impel ial altar laid. 

Not 



^ot far, a rifmg hillotk flood in view 5 
Sharp myrties, on the fides, and cornels grew. 
There, while I went to crop the fyhran fcenes, 
And (hade our altar with their leafy greens, 3 5 

I pulPd a plant (with horror I relate 
A prodigy fo ftrange, and full of fate) ; 
The rooted fibres rofe ; and from the wound. 
Black bloody drops diftill*d upon the ground. 
Mute, and amaz*d, my hait with terror flood ; 49 
linear fhrunk my finew&, and congeal'd my blood : 
Man'd once again, another plant I try. 
That other gulh'd with the fame fanguine dye. 
^hen, fearing guilt for fome offence unknown, 
M^ith prayers and vows the Dryads I atone ; 45 

With all the fiflers of the woods, and mofl 
The god of arms, who rules the Thracian coaft ; 
That they, or he, thefe omens would avert ; 
Keleafe our fears, and better figns impart. 
Clear'd, as I thought, Mid fully fix'd at length 5* 
To learn the caufe, I tugg'd with all my flrength ; 
I bent my knees againfl the ground ; once more 
The violated myrtk ran with gore. 
Scarce dare I tell the fequel : from the womb 
*Of wounded earth, and caverns of the tomb, 5^ 

A groan as of a troubled ghofl renew'd 
My fright, and then thefe dreadful words enfued : 
Why deft thou thus my bury'd body rend > 
X> fpare the corpfe of thy unhappy friend ! 
^are to pollute thy pious hands with blood : ^# 

The tears <difm not from the wounded wood$ 
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But erery drop this living tree contains 
Is kindred blood, and ran in Trojan veins : 
O fly from this unhofpitable (here, 
Warn*d by my fate j for I am Polydore ! 
Here loads of lances, in my blood embrued. 
Again flioot upward, by my blood renewed. 

My faltering tongue and fhivering limbs declare 
My horror, and in briftles rofe my hair. • 

When Troy with Grecian arms was clofelypent, 70 ' 
Old Priam, fearful of the war's event. 
This haplefs Polydore to Thracia fent. 
Loaded with gold, he fent his darling far 
From noife and tumults, and deftruftive war : 
Committed to the faithlefs tyrant's care : 75 . 

Who, when he faw the power of Troy decline, 
Forfook the weaker, with the ftrong to join : 
Broke every bond of nature, and of truth : 
And murder'd, for his wealth, the royal youth. 

facred hunger of peinicious gold, 80 
What bands of faith can impious lucre hold ! 

Now,, when roy foul had Ihaken off her fcars> 

1 call my father, and the Trojan peers r 
Relate the prodigies of heaven, require 

What he commands, and their advice defire» S5 

All vote to leave that execrable fhore^ 
Polluted with the blood of Polydore. 
But ere we fail, his funeral rites prepare; 
Then, to his ghoitj a tomb and altars rcar» 



] 



I 



^ N E I S. Book III. 

la. mournful pomp the matrons walk the round : 90 
With baleful cyprefs and blue fillets crown'd j 
With eyes dejed^ed^ and with hair unbound. 
Then bowls of tepid milk and blood we pouo 
And thrice invoke the foul of Polydore. 

Now when the raging ftorms no longer reign ; 95 
But fouthern gales invite us to the main $ 
We launch our veflfels, with a profperous wind j 
And leave the cities and the fliores behind. 

An iHand in th^ ^gean main appears ; 
Ne|xtune and watery Doris claim it theirs. xo« 

It floated once, till Phoebus fix'd the fides 
To rooted earth, and now it braves the tides. 
Here, borne by friendly winds, we come afhore. 
With needful ea£e our weary limbs reftore : 
And the fun's temple and his town adore. 

Anius the prieft, and king, with laurel crown'd. 
His hoary locks with purple fillets bound. 
Who faw my fire the Delian ihore afcend, 
Came forth with eager haile to meet his friend : 
Invites him to his palace : and in fign i !• 

Of ancient love, their plighted hands they join. 
Then to the temple of the god I went 5 
And thus before the fhrine my vows prefent s 
Give, O Thymbraeus, give a refting-placc 
To the fad relicks of the Trojan race : 115 

A feat fecure, a region of their own, 
A laflihg empire, and a happier town. 
Where fhall we fix, wherfc (hall our labours «nd. 
Whom fhall we follow, and what fate attend ? 

B 2 V^t. 
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6 DRYDEN'^S VritGTL. 

Let not tny prayers a doubtful anlwcr find, n^ 

But in clear auguries unveil thy mind. 

ScHrce had I faid ; he (hook the holy ground, 

The laurels, and the lofty nills around: 

And from the tripos ruOi'd a bellowing found. 

Proftrate we fell, confefs'd the prefent god ; 125 

Who gave this anfwer from his dark abode : 

Undautitcd youths, go feck that mother earth 

From which your anceftors derive their birth, 

The foil that fent you forth, her ancient race. 

In her old boforo, iliall again embrace. 130 

Through the wide world th' ^neian houfe fliall reign^ 

And childrens children (hall the crown fuftain. 

Thus Phoebus did our future fates difclofe i 

A mighty tumult, mix'd vfith joy, auofe. 

All are concerned to know what place the god 13^ 
Aflign'd, and where determined our abode» 
My father, long revolving in his mind 
The race and lineage of the Trojan kind. 
Thus anfwcr'd their demands : Ye princes, hear 
Vour pleafing fortune j and difpel your fear. 140 

The fruitful ifle of CretCy well known to fame. 
Sacred of old to Jove's imperial name. 
In the mtd ocean lies- with large command j 
And on its -plaros a hundred cities iland« 
Another Ida rifes there ; and we 14^. 

From thence derive our Trojan anceftry. 
From thence, as 'tis divulg'd by certain fame. 
To die Rhsetean fhores old Teuccr came ; 

There 
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There 0xM, and there the feat of empire chofe^ 

Ere Ilium and the Trojan towers arofe. 150 

In humbly vales they built their foft abodes : 

Till Cybele, the mother of the gods, 

With tinkling cymbals, charm'd ih' Idean woods, 

She fecret.rites and ceremonies taught, 

And to the ycljte the favflge lions brought. 155 

Let us the land, which heaven appoints, explore ; 

Appeafe the winds, and feck, the Gnoffian fliore. 

If Jove affift the paflage of our fleet. 

The third propitious dawn difcovers Crete* 

Thus having faid, the facrifices laid .260 

On fmoaking altars, to the gods he paid. 

A bull to Neptune, an oblation due, • 

Another bull to bright Apollo flew : - 

A milk-white ewe the weftern winds to pleafe : 

And one coal black to calm the ftormy feas. 165 

Ere this, a flying rumour had been fpread. 

That fierce Idomeneus from Crete was fled ; 

Expell'd and'exilM ; that the coaft was free 

From foreign or domeftic enemy : 

We leave the Delian ports, and put to fea. 170 

By Naxos, famM for vintage, make our way : 

Then green Donyfa pafs ; and fail in fight 

Of Paros ifle, with marble quarries white, - 

We pafs the fcatter'd ifles of Cyclades, 

That, fcarce diftinguifli'd, feem to ftud the feas. 17^ 

The fliouts of failors double near the ihores ; 

They ilretch their canvas, and they ply their oars. 

B 4 All 
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All hands aloft, for Crete, for Crete they cry, 

And fwiftly through the foamy billows fly. 

Full on the promis'd land at length we bore, i8o 

With joy defcending on the Cretan ihore. 

With eager hafte a riling town I frame, 

Which from the Trojan Pergamus I name 2 

The name itfelf was grateful 5 I exhort 

To found their houfcs, and erc6l a fort. 185 

Our fhips are haul'd upon the yellow flrand. 

The youth begin to till the labour'd land. 

And I myfelf new marriages promote. 

Give laws ; and dwellings I divide by lot. 

When rifmg vapours choke the wholefoin air, 190 

And blafts of noifom winds corrupt the year : 

The trees, devouring caterpillars bum : 

Parch'd was the grafs, and blighted was the corn. 

Nor fcape the beafts : for Sirius from on high 

With peftilcntial heat infers the Iky : 195 

My men, fome fall, the reft in fevers fry. 

Again my father bids me feek the fJiore 

Of facred Delos and the god implore : 

To learn what end of woes we might expe£k, 

And to what clime our weary courfe direft. 200 

'Twas night, when every creature, void of cares, 
The common gift of balmy flumber (hares : 
The ftatucs of my gods (foi* fuch they feem'd), 
Thofe gods whom I from flaming Troy redeem'd, 
Before me ftood ; majeftically bright, 105 

Full in tbe beams of Phoebe's entering light. 

Tiicu 
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Then thu6 they fpoke ; and eas'd my troubled mind : 

What from the Deiian god thou go'ft to find, 

He tells thee here ; and fends us to relate : 

Tfcole- powers ar€ we, -companions of thy fate, 21O 

Who from the burning town by thee were brought; 

Thy fortune foUow'd, and thy fafety wrought. 

Through feas and lands as we thy fteps attend, 

So fliall our care thy glorious race befriend. 

An ample realm for thee thy fates ordain $ '115 

A town, that o'er the conquer'd world ihall reign. 

Thou mighty walls for mighty nations build ; 

Nor let thy weary mind to labours yield ; 

But change thy feat ; for not the Deiian god. 

Nor we, have giv*n thee Crete for our abode. ii9 

A land there is, Hefperia call'd of old, 

The foil is fruitful, and the natives bold. 

Th* Oenotrians held it once ; by later fame. 

Now caird Italia from the leader's name. 

Jafius there, and Dardanus were born : zz^ 

From thence we came, and thither muft return. 

Rife^ and thy fire with the4e glad tidings greet ; 

Search Italy, for Jove denies thee Crete. 

Aftonifh'd at their voices, and their fight, 
(Nor were they di-eams, but vifions of the night 5 zi9 
I faw, I knew their faces, and defcry'd 
In perfect view their hair with fillets ty'd) ; 
I ftarted from my couch, and clammy fweat 
On all my limbs and ihivering body fate. 
To heaven I lift my hands with pious hafte, 235 

And facred incenfc in the flames I call. 

T\v\iJ^ 
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Thus to the gods their perfect honours done. 
More chearful to my good old fire I run. 
And tell the pleafing news : in little fpace 
He found his error of the double race^ 240 • 

Not, as before he deem'd, derived from Crete j 
No more deluded by the doubtful feat. 
Then faid, O fon ! turmoil'd in Trojan fate. 
Such things as thefe CafTandra did relate^ 
This day revives within my mind, what fhe 245 

Foretold of Troy renewed in Italy, 
And Latian lands < but who could then have thought ' 
That Phrygian gods to Latium fhould be brought ? 
Or who believ-d what mad Caffandra taught ? 
Now let us go, where Phoebus leads the way, 250 
He faid, and we with glad confent obey : 
Forfake the feat j and, leaving few behind, 
We fpread our fails before the willing wind. 
Now from the fight of land our gallies move, 
•With only fcas around, and ikies above. 255 

When o'er our hdads defcends a burft of rain. 
And night, witli fable clouds, involves the main j 
The ruffling winds the foamy billows raife ; 
The fcatter'd fleet is forc'd to feveral ways ; 
The face of heaven is raviflid from our eyes, 260 
And, in redoubled peals, the roaiing thunder Hies. 
Cad from pur courfe, we wander in the dark j 
No fiars to guide, no point of land to mark. 
£v*n Palinurus no diflin£tion found 
Betwixt the night and day, fuchdarknefs reign'd around . 

Three 
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Three ftarlefs nights the doubtful navy ftrays 
Without diftin6tion, and three funlcfs days. 
The fourth renews the light, and, from our ihrouds. 
We view a rifing land like, diflant clouds : 
The mountain-tops confirm the pleafing fight,. 270 
And curling fmoke-afcending from their height. 
The canvafs falls, their oars the Tailors ply, 
From the rude ilrokes the whirling waters fly. . 
At length I land upon the Strophades, 
Safe from the danger of the. ftormy feasi 275 

Thofe iflcs are compafs'd by th' Ionian main. 
The dire abode where the foul harpies reign : 
ForcM by the winged warriors to repair 
To their old homes, and leave their coftly fare. 
Monftcrs more fierce, oflcnded heaven ne'er ient 28a 
From hell's abyfs, for human punilhment. 
With virgin -faces, but with wombs obfccne, 
Foul paunches, and with ordure ftill unclean : 
With claws for hands, and looks for ever lean. 

We landed at the port, and foon beheld a? 5 

Fat herds of oxen graze the flowery field : 
And wanton goats without a keeper ftrayM j 
With weapons we the welcome prey invade. 
Then call the gods for partners of our feafl : 
And Jove himfelf the chief invited gueft. 290 

We fpread the tables on the greenfword ground : 
We feed with hunger, and the bowls go round : 
When from the mountain tops, with hideous cry, 
And clattering wings, the hungry harpies fly : 

1 Thejr 
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They fnatch the meat, defiling all they find ; 295 

And, parting, leave a ioathfome llcnch behind, 

Cfofc "by a hollow rock again we fit. 

New drcfs the dinner, and the beds refit 5 

Secure from fight, beneath a pleafing (hade. 

Where tufted trees a native arbour made. 300 

Again the holy fires on altars bum, 

And once again the ravenous birds return : 

Or from the dark receffcs where they lie. 

Or from another quarter of the Iky 5 

With filthy claws their odious meal repeat, 305 

And mix their Ioathfome ordures with their meat. 

1 bid my friends for vengeance then prepare, 

And wrth the hellifh nation wage the war. 

They, as commanded,' for the fight provide, 

And in the grafs their glittering weapons hide : 310 

Then, when along the crooked fhore we hear 

Their clattering wings, and faw the foes appear, 

Mifcnus founds a charge : we take th' alarm, 

And our ftrong hands with fwords and bucklers arm. 

In this new kind of combat all employ 315 

Their utmoft force the monfters to deftroy. 

In vain ; the fated (kin is proof to wounds : 

And, from tlieir plumes, the fhining fword rebounds. 

At length, rebuff 'd, they leave their mangled prey, 

And their ftrctch'd pinions to the flcies difplay. 320 

Yet one remained the meffenger of Fate, 

High on a craggy cliff Celano fate. 

And thus her difmai errand did relate : 

What, 
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What, not contented with our oxen flain. 

Dare you with heaven an impious war maintain, 325 

And drive the harpies from their native reign ? 

Heed, therefore, what I fay, and keep in mind 

What Jove decrees, what Phoebus has defign*d j 

And I, the Fury's queen, from both relate : 

You feek th' Italian ihores, foredoomed by fate : 3^0 

Th' Italian fhorcs are granted you to find, 

And a fafe paflage to the port aflign'd. 

But kno\y, that ere your promised walls you build^ 

My curfes (hall feverely be fulfiU'd. 

Fierce famine is your lot, for this mifdeed, 33^ 

Reduced to grind the plates on which you feed. 

She faid, and to the neighbouring foreft Hew s 

Our courage fails us, and our fears renew. 

Hopelefs to win by war, to prayers we fall. 

And on th* offended harpies humbly call. 540 

And whether gods or birds obfcenc they were. 

Our yows for pardon and for peace prefer. 

But old Anchifes, offering facrifice. 

And lifting up to heaven his hands and eyes, 

Ador'd the greater gods : Avert, faid he, 345 

Thefe omens ; render vain this prophecy j 

And, from th' impending curfe, a pious people free, 

Thus having faid, he bids us put to fea ; 

We loofe fix)m Ihore our haufers and obey, 

And foon, with fwelling fails, purfue our watery way, 

Amidft our courfe Zacynthian woods appear j 

And next by rocky Neritos we ileer s 

W« 
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*. 

Still are you He£tor's, or is Heftor fled, 
And his remembrance loft in Pyrrhus' bed ? 
With eyes deje6^ed, in a lowly tone, 
.iVfter a modell paufe, (he thus begun : 

Oh only happy maid of Priam's race, 4V- 

Whom death deliver'^d from the foes embrace ! 
Commanded on Achilles' tomb to die, 
Not forc'd, like us, to hard captivity j 
Or in a haughty maker's arms to lie. 
In Grecian fhips unhappy we were borne : 420 

Endur'd the vigor's luft ; fuftain'd the fcom : 
Thus I fubmittcd to the lawlefs pride 
Of Pyrrhus, more a handmaid than a bride. 
Cloy'd with pofleffion, he forfook my bed. 
And Helen's lovely daughter fought to wed. 415 

Then me to Trojan Helenus reHgn'd r 
And his two (laves in equal marriage join'd. 
Till young Oreftes, pierc'd with deep defpair, 
. And longing to redeem the promis'd fair. 
Before Apollo's altar flew the raviflier. 430 

By Pyrrhus* death the kingdom we regain 'd : 
At lead one half with Helenus remained; 
Our part, from Chaon, he Chaonia calls : 
And names, from Pergamus, his rifing walls. 
But you, what Fates have landed on our coaft, 4^5 
What gods have ient you, or what florras have tofs'd ? 
Does young Afcanius life and health enjoy, 
Sav'd from the ruins of unhappy Troy ? 

O ttU 
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O tell me how his mother's lofs he bears. 
What hopes are promised from his blooming years, 
How much of Heftor in his face appears ? 
She fpoke : and mixM her fpeech with mournful cries : 
And fruitlefs tears came trickling from her eyes. 
At length her lord defcends upon the plain, 
In pomp attended with a numerous train : 445 

Receives his friends, and to the city leads. 
And tears of joy amidfl his welcome fheds* 
Proceeding on, another Troy I fee 5 
Or, in lefs compafs, Troy's epitome. 
A rivulet by the name of Xanthus ran : 450 

And I embrace the Scaean gate again. 
My friends in porticos were entertained. 
And feafts and plcafures through the city rcignM. 
The tables fillM tlie fpacious hall around, 
And golden bowls with fparkling wine were crown 'd. 
Two days we pafs'd in mirth, till friendly gales, 
Blown from the fouth, fupplyM our fwelling fails. 
Then to the royal feer I thus began ; 
O thou who know'fl, beyond the reach of man. 
The laws of heaven, and what the ftars decree, 460 ' 
Whom Phoebus taught unerring prophecy. 
From his own tripod, and his holy tree : 
Skiird in the wingM inhabitants of air. 
What aufpices their notes and flights declare : 
O fay ;. for all religious rites portend 46 9 

A happy voyage, and a profperous end ; 
And every power and omen of the fky 
Dire£l my courie for deftin'd Italy. 
Vol. VI. C ^>^^ 
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Put only dire Celaeno, from the gods, 

A di final famine fatally forebodes : 470 

O fay what dangers I am firft to fhun, 

What toils to vanquifh, and what courfe to run. 

The prophet firft with facrifice adores 
The greater gods ; their pardon then implores : 
Unbinds the fillet from his holy head ; 475 

To Phoebus next my trembling fteps h& led. 
Full of religious doubts and awful dread. 
Then, with his god poflefsM, before the Ihrine, 
Thefe words proceeded from his mouth divine ; 
O goddefs-born (for heaven's appointed will, 
With greater aufpices of good than ill, 
Fore-fiiows thy voyage, and thy courfe dire£Vs ; 
Thy fates confpire, and Jove himfelf protects) : 
Of many things, fome few I fliall explain, 
Teach thee to fhun the dangers of the main, 485 
And how at length the promised fhore to gain. 
The reft the Fates from Helenus conceal j 
And Juno's angry power forbids to tell. 
Firft then, that happy Ihore, that feems fo nigh, 
Will far from your deluded wifhes fly : 490 

Ij.ong trafts of feas divide your hopes from Italy. 
For you muft cruife along Sicilian Ihores, 
And ftem the currents with your ftniggling oars : 
Then round th' Italian coaft your navy fteer, 
And, after this, to Circe's ifland veer. 495 

And laft, before your new foundations rife, 
Muft pafs the Stygian lake, and view the nether ficies. 
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Now irf^rk the figns of future ea/e and reft. 

And bear them fafely treafur'd in thy breaft. 

Wh^ itt the fhady fhelter of a wood, 500 

And hear the margin of a gentle flood, 

'fhou fhalt behold a fow upon the ground. 

With thirty fucking ybtrig encompafs*d round j 

The dam and offspring white as falling fnow : 

Thefe on thy city ffiall their liame beftow, 50$ 

And there ftfall end thy labour and thy woe. 

Nor let the threatened firtrine fright thy mind, 

For Phoebus will aflift, and fate the way will find. 

Let not thy courfe to that ill coaft be bent, 

Which fronts from far th' Epirian continent ; 510 

Thofc parts arc aH by Grecian foes poffefs'd : 

The favage Locrians here the ihores infeft. 

There fierce Idomchius his city builds. 

And guards, with arrfw, the Salentihian fields. 

And on the mouirtairi's brenv Petilia ftands, 515 

Which Philoftetes wifh his troops commands. 

Ev'n when thy fleet is hinded on the fhore. 

And priefls with holy vows the gods adore j 

Then with a purple veil involve your eyes ; 

Let hoftile faces bhift the iacrifice. 520 

Thefe rites and cuftoms to the reft commend, 

That to your pious race they may dcfcend. 

When parted hence, the wind that ready waits 
For Sicily, fhall bear you to the flraits s 
Where proud Pelorus opes a wider way, 5 2 $ 

Tack to the larbosufd, and fland off to fca : 

C* Veer 
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Veer ftarboard fea and land. Th' Italian ihoxe. 

And fair Sicilia's coaft were one, before 

An earthquake caus'd the flaw, the roaring tides 

The paffage broke, that land from land divides : 530 

And where the lands retired, the rufliing ocean rides 

Diflinguifti'd by the ftraits, on either hand. 

Now rifing cities in long order (land. 

And fruitful fields (fo much can time invade 

Themoulderingwork that beauteous naturemade). 535 

Far on the right, her dogs foul Scylla hides : 

Charybdis roaring on the left prefides ; 

And in her greedy whirlpool fucks the tides : 

Then fpouts them from below ; with fury driven. 

The waves mount up, and walh the face of heaven. 

But Scylla from her den, with open jaws, 540 

The finking vefTel in her eddy draws ; 

Then da&es on the rocks : a human face. 

And virgin-bofom, hides her tail's difgracc. 

Her parts obfcene below the waves defcend, 545 

With dogs inclos'd, and in a dolphin end. 

'Tis fafer, then, to bear aloof to fea. 

And coaft Pachynus, though with more delay ; 

Than once to view mifhapen Scylla near. 

And the loud yell of watery wolves to hear. 550 

Befides, if faith to Helenus be due. 
And if prophetic Phoebus tell me true. 
Do not this precept of your friend forget : 
Which therefore more than once I rauft repeat* 
Above the reft^, great Juno*s name adore : 555 

J^av vows to Juno j Juno's aid implore;. 
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Let gifts tc to the mighty queen defignM ; 

And mollify with prayers her haughty mind. 

Thus, at the length, your paffage (hall be free. 

And you ihall fafe defcend on Italy. 560 

Arriv'd at Cumae, when you view the flood 

Of black Avemus, and the founding wood. 

The mad prophetic fibyl you Ihall find. 

Dark in a cave, and on a rock reclin'd. 

She fings the fates, and, in her frantic fits, 565 

The notes and names infcrib*d, to leaves commits. 

What fhe commits to leaves, in order laid. 

Before the cavern's entrance are difplay'd : 

UnmovM they lie : but if a blaft of wind 

Without, or vapours ifTue from behind, 570 

The leaves are borne aloft in liquid air. 

And fhe refumes no more her mufeful care i 

Nor gathers from the rocks her fcatter'd verfe : 

Nor fets in order what the winds difperfe. 

Thus, many not fuccecding, moft upbraid 575 ' 

The madnefs of the vifionary maid ; 

And, with loud curfes, leave the myflic fhade. 

Think it not lofs of time a while to ftay ; 
Though thy companions chide thy long delay : 
Though fummon'd to the feas, though pleafing gales 
Invite thy courfe, and flretch thy fwclling fails, 
But beg the facred prieftefs to relate 
With fwclling words, and not to- write thy fate. 
The fierce Italian people (lie will Ihowj 
And all thy wars and all thy future woe ; 585 

And what thou may *ft avoid, and what mufl undergo. 

C 3 SV.R. 
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She ihall dir^^ thy courfe ; inilru^ thy miad | 

And teacl^ t^ee l^ow the happy ibores to find. 

This is wh^t hejiyen allows me to relate : 

Now part in peace ; purfue thy better fate, 590 

And raife, by ftrength of arms,- the Trojan ftate ; 

This when the prieft with friendly voice declar'd. 
He gave me licenfe, and rich gifts prepared : 
Bounteous of treafure, he fnpplyM my want 
With heavy gold, and polifh'd elephant. 595 

Then Dodonaean caldrons put on board. 
And every fhip with fums of filver ftor*d. 
A trufty coat of mail to me he fent, 
Thrice chained with gold, for ufe and ornament : 
The helm of Pyrrhus added to the reft, 600 

Then flourilh'd with a plume and waving creft. 
Nor was my fire forgotten, nor my friends : 
And large recruits he to my navy feWs 5 
Men, horfes, captains, arms, and warlike ftores : 
Supplies new pilots, and new fweeping oars. 605 

Mean time my fire commands to hoift our fails 5 
Left we fliould lofe the firft aufpicious gales. 
The prophet bleft the parting crew : and laft, 
With words like thefe, his ancient friend embrac'd. 
Old happy man, the care of gods above, 610 

Whom heavenly Venus honoured with her love. 
And twice preferv'd thy life when Troy was loft. 
Behold from far the wifliM Aufonian coaft : 
There land j but take a krger compafs round ; 
For that before is all forbidden ground. 615 

The 
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The fliore that Phoebus has defignM for youj 

At farther diflance lies, c6nGeaPd firom view* 

Go happy hence, and feek your new abodes | 

BlefsM in a fon, and favoured by the gods x 

For I with ufclefs words prolong your ftay ; 6a4 

When fouthem gales have fuitittion'd you away. 

Nor lefs tlie queen our parting thence deplored } 
Nor was lefs bounteous than her Trojan lord. 
A noble prefent to my fon ihe brought, 
A robe with flowers on golden tifTue wrought ; 61 ^ 
A Phrygian veft ; and loads, with gifts befide 
Of precious texture, and of Afian pride. 
Accept, file faid, thefe monuments of love ; 
Which in my youth with happier hands 1 wove : 
Regard thefe trifles for the giver's fake j 630 

'Tis the laft prefent Heftor's wife can make. 
Thou call'ft my loft Aftyanax to mind : 
In thee his features and his form I find. 
His eyes fo fparkled with a lively flame ; **} 

Such were his motions, fuch was all his frame ; 635 I 
And, ah ! had heaven fo pleas'd, his years had been [ 
the fame. J 

With tears I took my laft adieu, and faid. 
Your fortune, happy fair, already made, 
Leaves you no farther wifii : my different ftate, 
Avoiding one. Incurs another fate. 649 

To you a quiet feat the gods allow. 
You have no fliores to fearch, no fcas to plow, 
Nor fields of flying Italy ro chace : 
(Deluding vifions, and a vain embrace !) 

C4 Y^>x 
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You fee another Simois, and enjoy 645 

The labour*of your hands, another Troy ; 

With better aufpicip than her ancient towers. 

And lefs obnoxious to the Grecian powers. 

If e'er the gods, whom I with vows adore, 

Conduft ray fteps to Tiber's happy Ihore : 650 

If ever I afcend the Latian throne. 

And build a city I may call my own. 

As both of us our birth from Troy derive, ^ 

So let our kindred lines in concord live ; t 

And both in afts of equal friendftiip ftrive. ^55 3 

Our fortunes, good or bad, fliall be the fame. 

The double Troy (hall diflfer but in name : 

That what we now begin, may never end ; 

But long, to late pofterity defcend. 

Near the Ceraunian rocks our courfe we bore 660 
(The (hoitcft paffage to th' Italian fhore). 
Now had the fun withdrawn his radiant light. 
And hills were hid in dulky fhades of night. 
We land : and, on the bofom of the ground, 
A fafe retreat and a bare lodging found ; 
Clofe by the fliore we lay 5 the failors keep 
Their watches, and the reft fecurely fleep. 
The night, proceeding on with filcnt pace. 
Stood in her noon, and view'd with equal face 
Her ftecpy rife,, and her •dK?i'^i"g race. 670 

Then wakeful Falinpn^s rofe, to fpy 
The face of heaven, and the noftumal Iky-; 
And liften*d every breath of air to try ; 
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Obferves the liars, and notes their (liding courfe. 

The Pleiads, Hyads, and their watery force 5 675 

And both the bears is careful to behold { 

And bright Orion arm'd with bumiihM gold. 

Then, when he faw no threatening tempeft nigh. 

But a fure promife of a fettled Iky ; 

He gave the fign to weigh : we break out ileep j 680 

Forfake the pleafmg ihore, and plow the deep. 

And now the rifing mom, with rofy light, 

Adonis the ikies, and puts the ftars to flight : 

When we from far, like bluifli mifts, defcry 

The hills, and then the plains of Italy. 685 

Achates fii-ft pronounced the joyful found j 

Then Italy the chearful crew rebound 5 

My fire Anchifes crown'd a cup with wine. 

And offering, thus implor'd the powers divine : 

Ye gods, preiiding over lands and feas, 690 

And you who raging winds and waves appeafe. 

Breathe on our fwelling fails a profperous wind> 

And fmooth our paflagc to the port aifign'd. 

The gentle gales their flagging force renew j 

And now the happy harbour is in vie%v. 695 

Minerva's temple then falutes our fight ; 

PlacM as a land-mark, on the mountain's height 1 

We furl our fails, and turn the prows to fliore j 

The curling waters round the galleys roar j 

The land lies open to the raging eaft, 700 

Then, bending like a bow, with rocks comprcfs'd; 

Shuts out the ftorms j the winds and waves complain. 

And veiit their malice on the cliffs in vain. 

TK<t 
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The port lies hid wi^un ; on either fide 

Two towering rocks the narrow mouth divide. 705 

The temple, which aloft we view'd before. 

To diftance flies, and feems to fhun the ihore. 

Scarce landed, the firil omens 1 beheld 

Were four white deeds that cropped the flowery £eld. 

War, war is threatened from this foreign ground, 7 if 

(My father cry'd) where warlike deeds are found. 

Yet, fmce reclaimed to chariots they fubmit. 

And bend to flubbom yokes, and champ the bit. 

Peace may fuccecd to war. Our way we bend 

To Pallas, and the facred hills afcend. 715 

There proftrate to the fierce virago pray j 

Whofe temple was the land-mark of our way. 

Each with a Phrygian mantle veil'd his head ; 

And all commands of Helenus obeyM ; 

And pious rites to Grecian Juno paid. 720 

Thefe dues pcrformM, we ftretch our fails, and Hand 

To fea, forfaking that fufpefted land. 

From hence Tarentum's bay appears in view ; 

For Hercules renown'd, if fame be true. 

Juft oppofitc, Lacinian Juno flands : 725 

Caulonian towers, and Scylacaean flrands 

For Ihipwricks fearM : Mount ^tna thence we fpy. 

Known by the fmoky flames which cloud the iky. 

Far oflf we hear the waves with furly found 

Invade the rocks, the rocks their groans rebound. 730 

The billows break upon the founding flrand j 

And roll the rifing tide, impure with fund. 

4 Then 
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Then thus Anchjfes, in experience old, 
*Tis that Chaiybdis which the feer foretold i 
And thofe the promised rocks 5 bear off to fea : 73^ 
With hafte the frighted mariners obey, 
Firft Palinurus to the larboard veer'd ; 
Then all the fleet by his example fteer'd. 
To heaven aloft on ridgy waves we ride ; 
Then down to hell defcSnd, when they divide. 740 
And thrice our gallies knocked the flony ground. 
And thrice the hollow rocks returned the found. 
And thrice we law the flars, that flood with dews 

around. 
The flagging winds forfook us with the fun ; 
And, wcary'd, on Cyclopean fhcrcs we run, 745 

The port capacious, and fecure from wind, 
Is to the foot of thundering -^tna join'd. 
By turns a pitchy cloud (he rolls on high ; 
By turns hot embers from her entrails fly ,• 
And flakes of mounting flames, that lick the 
Oft from her bowels ma fly rocks are thrown, 
And /hiver*d by the force come piece-meal down. 
Oft liquid lakes of burning fulphur flow. 
Fed from the fiery fprings that boil below. 
Enceladus, they fay, transiix'd by Jove, 755 

With blafted limbs came trembling from above : 
And where he fell, th' avenging father drew 
This flaming hill, and on his body threw : 
As often as he turns his weary fides. 
He Ihakes the folid ifle, and fmoke the heavens hides. 

In 
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In fhady woods we pafs the tedious night. 

Where bellowing founds and groans our fouls affright . 

Of which no caufe is offer'd to the fight. 

For not one ftai* was kindled in the iky ; 

Nor could the moon her borrowed light fupply : ^ 

For mifty clouds involv'd the firmament ; 

The ftars were muiRed, and the moon was pent. 

Scarce had the rifing fun the day reveal* d ; 

Scarce had his heat the pearly -dews difpelPd j 

When from the woods there bolts, before our fight, 

Somewhat betwixt a mortal and a fpright. 

So thin, fo ghaftly meagre, and fo wan, 

So bare of flelh, he fcarce refemblcd man. 

This thing, all tatter'd, feem'd from far t'implore 

Our pious aid, and pointed to the fhore. 7 

We look behind ; then view his fliaggy beard j 

His cloaths were tagg'd with thorns, and filth his lim 

befmear'd j 
The reft, in mien, in habit, and in face. 
Appeared a Greek, and fuch indeed he was. 
He caft on us, from far, a frightful view, 7 

Whom foon for Trojans and for foes he knew t 
Stood ftill, and paus'd j thence all at once began 
To ftretch his limbs, and trembled as he ran. 
Soon as approached, upon his knees he falls. 
And thus, with tears and fighs, for pity calk : 7 
Now by the powers above, and what we fhare 
From nature's common gift, this vital air, 
O Trojans, take me hence ; I beg no more. 
But bear me far from this unhappy fhore ! 



i£ N £ I S. Book III. t^ 

•TU true, I am a Greek, and farther own, 790 

Among your foes befieg'd th' imperial town j 

For fiich demerits if my death be due. 

No more for this abandon^ life I fue : 

This only favour let my tears obtain. 

To throw me headlong in the rapid main : 795 

Since nothing more than death my crime demands : 

I die content, to die by human hands. 

He faid, and on his knees my knees embraced : 

I bade him boldly tell his fortune paft ; 

His prefent ftate, his lineage, and his name ; Soo 

Th' occaiion of his fears, and whence he came. 

The good Anchifes raisM him with his hand i 

Who, thus encourag'd, anfwer*d our demand : 

From Ithaca my native foil I came 

To Troy, and Achaemenides my name. 805 

Me, my poor father with Ulyfles fent 5 

(Oh had I ftay'd with poverty content !) 

But, fearful for themfelves, my countrymen 

Left me forfaken in the Cyclops' den. 

The cave, though large, was daik ; the difmal floor 

Was pavM with mangled limbs and putrid gore. 

Our monftrous hoU, of more than human fize, 

£re£ts his head, and fiares. within the flcies. 

Bellowing his voice, and horrid is his hue. 

Ye gods, remove this plague from mortal view 1 815 

The joints of flaughter'd wretches are his food : 

And for his wine he quaffs the dreaming blood. 

Thefe eyes beheld, when with his fpacious hand 

He feiz'd two captives of our Grecian band ; 

4 Stretch'd 
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Stretch'd on his back, he dafliM againft the {^cfties ii9 

Their broken bodies, and their crackling bones ; 

With fpouting blood the purple pavement fWims, j 

While the dire glutton grinds the trembling limbs. 

Not utirevengM, Ulyfles bore their fate 

Kor thoughtlefs of his own unhappy ftate ; 815 

For, gorg'd with flefh, and drunk v-ith human wine, 

While faft afleep the giant lay fupinc : 

Snoring aloud, and belching from his maw 

His indigefted foam, and morfels raw : 

We pray, we caft the lots, arid then furround 830 

The monfbx)us body, ftretch'd along the ground : 

Each, as he could approach him, lends a hand 

To bore his eyebaH with a flaming brand : 

Beneath his frowning forehead lay his eye 

(For only one did the vaft frame fupply) ; 835 

But that a globe fo latrge, his front it fill*d, 

Like the fun's diflc, or like a Grecian ihield. 

The ftrokc faccecds ; and down the pupil bends j 

This vengeance foHow'd for our flaughter'd friends. 

But hafte, unhappy wretches, hafte to fly j 840 

Your cables cut, and on your oars rely. 

Such and" fo vaft as Polypheme appears, 

A hundred more this hated ifland bears : 

Like him, in caves they fhuf their woolly flieep ; 

Like him, their herds on tops of mountains keep ; 845 

Like him, with mighty flitides, they ftalk from deep 

to fteep. 

And BOW three moons their fliarpen'd horns renew. 
Since thus in woods and wilds, obfcure from view, 

Idrag 
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I drag my loathfome days with mortal fright ; , 
And, in deferted caverns, lodge by night. 850 

Oft from the rocks a dreadful profpeft fee 
Of the huge Cyclops, like a walking tree : 
From far I hear his thundering voice refound ; 
And trampling feet that fliake the folid ground. 
Cornels and favage berries of the wood, 855 

And root* and herbs, have been my meagre food. 

While all around my longing eyes are caft, 
I faw your happy fhips appear at laft : 
On diofe 1 fix'd my hopes, to thefe I run, 
^is all I afk, this cruel race to fhun : 860 

What other death you plcafe yourfelves, bcftow. 
Scarce had he faid, when, on the mountain's brow. 
We faw the giant-fhepherd ftalk before 
His following flock, and leading to the fhore. 
A monftrous bulk, deform'd, deprived of fight, 865 
His ftaff a trunk of pine to guide his fteps aright 
His ponderous whiftlc from his neck defccnds ; 
His woolly care their penfive lord attends : 
This only folace his hard fortune fends. 
Soon as he rcach'd the fliore, and touch 'd the waves. 
From his bor*d eye the guttering blood he laves : 
He gnafh'd his teeth and groan 'd ; through feas he fir ides, 
And fcarce the topmafl billows touch his fides. 

Seiz'd with a fudden fear, we run to fea. 
The cables cut, and filent hafte away : 875 

The well-defcrving ftranger entertain j 
Then, buckling to the work, our oars divide the main. 

The 
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The giant hearkened to the dafhing found : 
But when our veffels out of reach he found. 
He ftrided onward j and in vain effay'd 8S« 

Th* Ionian deep, and dui-ft no farther wade. 
With that he roar'd aloud : the dreadful cry- 
Shakes earthy and air^ and feas ; the billows fly. 
Before the bellowing noife, to diftant Italy. 
The neighbouring ^tna trembling all around : 885 
The winding caverns echo to the found* 
His brother Cyclops hear the yelling roar ; 
And, rulhing down the mountains, croud the ihore. 
We faw their ftem diftorted looks from far. 
And one-ey'd glance, that vainly threatened war, 89* 
A dreadful council with their heads on high; 
The mifty clouds about their foreheads fly : 
Not yielding to the towering tree of Jove, 
Or talleft cyprefs of Diana's grove. 
New pangs of mortal fear our minds afl*ail, 895 
We tug at every oar, and hoift up every fail j 
And take th' advantage of the friendly gale, 
Forewam'd by Helenus, we ftrive to fliun 
Charybdis' gulph, nor dare to Scylla run. 
An equal fate on either fide appears ; 900 

We, tacking to the left, are free from fears : 
For from Pelonis* point, the north arofe, 
And drove us back where fwift Pantagias flows. 
His rocky mouth we pafs, and make our way 
By Thapfus, and Megara's winding bay j 905 

This paflage Achaemenides had fhown. 
Tracing tlie courfe which he before had run* 

Right 
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■Right o'er againft Plemmyrium's watery ftrand 
There lies an ifle, onto call'4 th* Ortygian land : 
AJpheus, as old fame reJ)orts, has found 910 

From Greece a (ecret paflage under ground : 
By I0V6 to beauteous Arethufa led, 
And mingling here, they roll in the fame facred bed. 
As Helenus enjoin'd, we next adore 
Diana's name, proteftrefs of the fhore. 9 1 5 

With profperous gales we pafs the quiet founds 
Of ftill Elorus, and his fruitful bounds. 
Then doubling Cape Pachynus, we furvey 
The rocky fhore extended to the fca. 
The town of Camarine from far we fee : 920 

And fenny lake undrain'd by fates decree. 
In fight of the Geloan fields we pafs. 
And the large walls, where mighty Gcla was : 
Then Agragas with lofty fummits crown'd ; 
Long for the race of warlike fteeds renown'd : 925 
We pafs'd Selinus, and the palmy land. 
And widely fhun the Lilybean flrand, 
Unfafe, for fccret rocks, and moving fand. 
At length on fhore the weary fleet arrived : 
Which Drepanum's unhappy port rcceivM. 930 

Here, after endlefs labours, often tofl 
By raging florms, and driven on every coafl, 
My dear, dear father, fpcnt with age, I loft. 
Eafe of my cares and fblace of my pain, 
Sav'd through a thoufand toils, but fav'd in vain. 935 
The prophet, who my future woes revealM, 
Yet this, the greateft and the worft conceal'd. 
Vol. VI. D K^^ 
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And dire Celxno, whofe foreboding jkill 
Denounc'd all elfe, was fiient of this ill : 
This my lail labour was. Soipe fri^dly g&4 94«^ 
From thence conveyed us to your ble(ir abode. j 

Thus, to the liftening queen, the royal giieU 
His wandering courfe, and all his toils expii^lsN 
And here concluding, he retir'd to reft. 
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THE 
FOURTH BOOK 

OP THE 

iE N E I S. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

Dido difcovers to her fiftcr her paffion for -ffineas, and 
her thoughts of marrying him : Ihe prepares a hunt- 
ing-match for his entertainment. Juilo, by Venus's 
confent, raifes a ftorm, which feparates the hunters^ 
and drives ^neas and Dido into the fame cave, 
where their marriage is fuppofed to be compleated. 
Jupiter diipatches Mercury to ^neas, to warn him 
from Carthage : ^neas fecretly prepares for his 
voyage : Dido finds out his deiign ; and, to put a flop 
to it, makes ufe of her own and her fitter's intrea- 
ties, and difcovers all the variety of paffions that 
are incident to a neglefted lover: when nothing 
would prevail upon him, fhe contrives her own death, 
with which diis book concludes. 

"DUT anxious cares already feiz'd the qvoen s 
She fed widun her veins a flame unfeen s 

D % The 
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The hero's valour, a£ls, and birth, infpire 
Her foul with love, and fan the fecrct fire. 
His words, his looks imprinted in her heart, 5 

Improve the paflion, and increafc the fmart. 
Now when the purple morn had chas'd away 
The dewy fhadows, and reftor*d the day. 
Her filler firft with early care ihe fought. 
And thus, in mournful accents, eas'd her thought : 10 
My deareft Anna, what new dreams affright 
My labouring foul ; what vifions of the night 
Difturb my quiet,- and diftraft my breaft 
With flrange ideas of our Trojan gueft ? 
His worth, his anions, and majeftic air, 1^ 

A man ddcended from the gods declare. 
Fear ever argues a degenerate kind. 
His birth is well aflerted by his mind. 
Then what he fuffefd, when by Fate betrayed. 
What brave attempts for falling Troy he made t so 
Such were his looks, fo gracefully he fpoke. 
That, were I not refolv'd againft the yoke 
Of haplefs marriage, never to be curs*d 
With fccond lo^e, fo fatal was my firft, 
To this one error I might yield again : 85 

For fince Sichaus was untimely flain, 
This only man is able to fubvert 
The fix'd foundations of my ftubbom heait. 
And, to confefs my frailty, to my fhamc, ^ 

Somewhat 1 find within, if not the fame, 30 > 

Too like the fj^kles of my former flame. 3 

But 
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But firft, let yawning earth a paflage rend. 
And let me through the dark abyft defcend : 
Fii-ft let avenging Jove, with flames from high. 
Drive down this body to the nether fky, 3 5 

Condemn'd with ghofts in endlefs night to lie. 
Before I break the plighted faith I gave : 
No; he who had my vows, fhall ever, have; 
For whom I lov*d on earth, I worfhip in the grave. 

She faid : the tears ran gufhing from her eyes, 4a 
And ftopp'd her fpeech. Her fifter thus replies : 

dearer than the vital air I breathe. 

Will you to grief your blooming years bequeath ? 
Condemn'd to wafte in woes your lonely life. 
Without the joys of mother or of wife > 45 

Think you thefe tears, this pompous train of woe, 
Are known or valued by the ghoft below ? 

1 grant, that while your forrows yet were green, 
It well became a woman and a queen 

* The vows of Tyrian princes to negle6t. 
To fcorn larbas, and his love rejeft ; 
With all the Libyan lords of mighty name j 
But will you fight againft a pleafing flame ? 
This little fpot of land, wliich heaven beftows. 
On every fide is hemm'd with warlike foes : 5 5 

Getulian cities here are fpread around ; 
And fierce Numidians there your frontiers bound ; 
Here lies a barren wafte of thirfty land. 
And there the Syrtes raife the moving fand : 
Barcaean troops befiege the narrow fliore, 60 

And from the fea Pygmalion threatens more. 

D I ^^^- 
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Propitious heaven, and gracious Juno, lead 

This wandering navy to your needful aid ; 

How will your empire fpread, your city rife 

From fuch an union, and with fuch allies f (5 

Implore the favour of the powers above. 

And leave the conduct of the reft to love. 

Continue ftill your hofpitable way. 

And ftill invent occafions of their ftay ; 

Till ftorms and winter winds fliall ceafe to threat, 70 

And planks and oars repair their fliattcr'd fleet. 

Thefe words, which from a friend and fifter came, 7 
With eafe refolv*d the fcruples of her fame, I 

And added fury to the kindled flame. 3 

Infpir'd with hope, the proje£l they purfue ; 75 

On every altar facriiice renew : 
A chofen ewe of two-years old they pay 
To Ceres, Bacchus, and the god of day : 
Preferring Juno's power : for Juno ties 
The nuptial knot, and makes the marriage joys. 80 
The beauteous queen before her altar ftands. 
And holds the golden goblet in her hands. 
A milk-white heifer fhe with flowers adorns, 
And pours the ruddy wine betwixt her horns j 
And while the priefts with prayer the gods invoke, 85 
She feeds their altars with Sabxan fmoke. 
With hourly care the facrifice renews. 
And anxioufly the panting entrails views. 
What pricftly rites, alas ! what pious art. 
What vows avail to cure a bleeding heart ! 90 

4 A gentl* 
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A gentle fire (he feeds within her veins. 
Where the foft god fecurc in filence reigns. 

Sick with defire, dnd feeking him fhe lovfes, 
From ftreet to ftreet the raving Dido roves. 
So when the watchful fhepherd from the blind, 95 
Wounds with a random ihaft the carelefs hind, 
Diftra6^ed with her pain fhe flies the woods. 
Bounds o'er the lawn, and feeks the filent floods ; 
With fruitlefs care j for ft ill the fatal dart 
Sticks in her fide, and rankles in her heart. loo 

And now fhe leads the Trojan chief along 
The lofty walls, amidfl the bufy throng ; 
Difplays her Tyrian wealth and rifing town, 
Which loye, without his labour, makes his own. 
This pomp fhe fhows to tempt her wandering guefl ; 
Her faltering tongue forbids to fpeak the reft. 
When day declines, and feafts renew the night. 
Still on his face fhe feeds her famifh*d fight : 
She longs again to heai* the prince relate 
His own adventures, -and the Trojan fate : no 

He tells it o'er and o'er : but ftiil in vain ; 
For ftill fhe begs to hear it once again. 
The hearer on the fpeaker's mouth depends ; 
And thus the tragic flory never ends. 

Thus, when they part, when Phoebe's paler light 1 1 5 
Withdraws, and falling flars to fleep invite, • 
She laft remains, when every guefl is gone. 
Sits on the bed he prefs'd, and fighs alone ; 
Abfcnt, her abfent hero fees and hears. 
Or in her bofom young Afcanius bears : 120 
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And fecks the father's image m the child. 
If love by likenefs might be fo beguil'd. 

Mean time the rifmg towers are at a ftand ; 
No labours exercife the youthful band : 
Nor ufc of arts nor toils of arms they know j 1*5 

The mole is left unfinifh'd to the foe.. 
The mounds, the works, the walls, neglefled lie. 
Short of their promisM height that feem'd to threat the 
iky. 

But when imperial Juno, from above, 
Saw Dido fetter' d in the chains of love ; 1 jo 

Hot with the venom which her veins inflam'd. 
And by no fcnfe of fhame to be reclaim'd. 
With foothing words to Venus (he begun : 
High praifes, endlefs honours you have won. 
And mighty trophies with your worthy fon : 135 

Two gods a filly woman have undone. 
Nor am I ignorant, you both fulpe6t 
This rifing, city, which my hands ere6^ : 
But fhall ccleftial difcord nev«r ccafe ? 
'Tis better ended in a lading peace. 140 

You ftand polTefs'd of all your foul defir*d ; 
Poor Dido, with confumiug love, ib fir'd : 
Your Trojan with my Tyrian let us join, 
So Dido fliall he yours, ^ncas mine : 
One common kingdom, one united line. 
Eliza fliall a Dardan lord obey. 
And lofty Carthage for a dower convey. 



«45 3 



Then 



JE.'S EJ% Book IV. 4, 

Then Venus, who her hidden fraud defcry'd, 

(Which would the fceptre of the world mifguide 

To Libyan Ihores), thus artfully reply'd : 

Who but a fool would wars with Juno choofe,. 

And fuch alliance and fuch gifts refufe } 

If Fortune with our joint defires comply : 

The doubt is all from Jove, and Deftiny ; 

Left he forbid with abfolute command, 155 

To mix the people in one common land. 

Or will the Trojan and the Tyrian line, 

In lading leagues and fure fucceflion join ? 

But you, the partner of his bed and throne. 

May move. his mind j my wiflies are your own. i6o 

Mine, faid imperial Juno, be the care j 

Time urges now to perfe6l this aflfair : 

Attend my counfel, and the fecret fhare. 

When next the fun his rifing light difplays. 

And gilds the world below with purple rays ; 165 

The queen, -ffincas, and the Tyrian court. 

Shall to the fliady woods, for fylvan game, refort. 

There, while the huntfmen pitch their toils around. 

And chcarful horns, from fide to fide, refound, 

A pitchy cloud fliall cover all the plain 170 

With hail and thunder, and tempeftuous rain : 

The fearful train fhall take their fpeedy flight, 

Difpers'd, and all involved in gloomy night : 

One cave a grateful flielter (hall afford 

To the fair princefs and the Trojan lord. 175 

I will myfelf the bridal bed prepare. 

If you, to blefs the nuptials, will be there : 
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So fhall their loves be crown'd with dae delights. 
And Hymen ftiall be prefent at the rites. 
tht queen of love confents, and clofely fmiles 
At her vahi projeft, and difcover'd wiles. 

The rofy mom was rifen from the main. 
And horns and hounds awake the princely train : 
They ifTue early through the city gate. 
Where the moife wakeful huntfmen ready wait. 
With nets, ahd toils, and darts, bcfide the force 
Of Spartan dogs, and fwift MaiTylian horfe. 
The Tyrian peers and officers of ftate 
For the flow queen in anti-chambers wait : 
Her lofty courfer in the court below 
(Who his majcftic rider feems to know), 
Proud of his purple trappings, paws the ground. 
And champs the golden bit, and fpreads the f 

around. 
The que6n at length appears : on either hand 
The brawny guards in martial order ftand. 
A flower'd cyman*, with golden fringe fhe wore ; 
And at her back a golden quiver bore : 
Her flowing hair a golden caul reflrains ; 
A golden clafp the Tyrian robe fuflains. 
Then young Afcanius, with a fprightly grace, 
Leads on the Trojan youth to view the chace. 
But far above the rcfl in beauty fhines 
The great ^neas, when the troop he joins : 
Like fair Apollo, when he leaves the froft 
Of wintery Xantlius, and the Lycian coafl : 

W 
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When to his native Delo8 he reforts. 

Ordains the dances, and renews the fports : 

Where painted Scythians, naix*d with Cretan bands. 

Before the joyful altars join their hands. 

Himfelf, on Cynthus walking, fees below aio 

The merry raadnefs of the facred fliow. 

Green wreaths of bays his length of hair inclofe ; 
A golden fillet binds his awful brows j 
His quiver founds : not lefs the prince is feen 
In manly prefence, or in lofty mien. 215 

Now had they reach'd the hills, and fiorm'd the feat 
Of favage beafts, in dens, their laft retreat ; 
The cry purfues the mountain-goats ; they bound 
From rock to rock, and keep the craggy ground : 
Quite otherwife the flags, a trembling train, 220 ' 
In herds unfingled, fcour the dufty plain ; 
And a long chace, in open view, maintain. 
The glad Afcanius, as his courier guides. 
Spurs through the vale, and thefe and thofe outrides. 
His horfe's flanks and fides are forc'd to feel 225 

The clanking lalh, and goring of the fteel. 
Impatiently he views the feeble prey, 
Wifliing fome nobler beaft to crofs his way 5 
And rather would the tuiky boar attend. 
Or fee the tawny lion downward bend. 230 

Mean time the gathering clouds obfcure the fkles i 
From pole to pole the forky lightning flies ; 
The rattling thunder rolls : and Juno pours 
A wincery deluge down, and founding fliowers. 

The 
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The gates an4 columns were with garlands crowii'i)» 
And blood of vl£lim beafls enrich the ^ound. 

He> M^hea he heard a fugitive could move 
The Tyrian princefs, who difdain'd his love, 295 
His bread with fury burn*d, his eyes with fire ; 
Mad with deipair, impatient with defire. 
Then on the facred altars pouring wine, 
IJe thus with prayers implor'd his fire divine s 
Qreat Jove, propitious to the Moorilh race, 30# 

Who feaft on painted beds, with offerings grace 
Thy temples, and adore thy power divine 
With blood of vi6Hms, and with fparkling wine j 
Seeft thou not this ? or do we fear in vain 
Thy boafted thunder, and thy thoughtlefs reign ? 305 
Do thy broad hands the forky lightnings lance. 
Thine are the bolts, or the blind work of chance > 
A wandering woman builds, within our ftate, 
A little town, bought at an eafy rate ; 
She pays me homage, and my grants allow 510 

A narrow fpace of Libyan lands to plough. 
Yet, fcoming me, by paflion blindly led. 
Admits a banifh'd Trojan to her bed : 
And now this other Paris, with his tmin 
Of conquered cowards, muft in Afric reign ! 315- 

(Whom, what they are, their looks and garb confefs ; 
Their locks with oil pcrform'd, their Libyan drefs :) 
He takes the fpoil, enjoys the princely dame i 
And I, rejefled I, adore an empty name. 

His vows, in haughty terms, he thus preferr'd, 320 
And held his altai'ii horns : the mighty thundcier heard, 

Then 
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Millions of opening mouths to fame belong 5 

And every mouth is fumifli'd with a tongue : 

And round with liftening ears the flying plague is hung, 

She fills the peaceful univerfe with cries j' 

No (lumbers ever clofc her wakeful eyes. 

By day from lofty towers her head Ihe ihews : 

A nd fpreads, through tremblingcrouds, difaftrous news. 

With coutt-informers haunts, and royal fpies, 170 

This done relates, nor done fhe feigns ; and mingles 

truth with lies. 
Talk is her bufinefs ; and her chief delight 
To tell of prodigies, and caufe affright. 
She fills the people's ears with Dido's name ; 
Wbo, loft to honour, and the fenfe of fhame, 475 
Admits into her throne and nuptial bed 
A wandering gueft, who from his country fled : 
Whole days with him fhe pajQTes in delights ; 
And waftes in luxury long winter nights. 
Forgetful of her fame, and royal truft j 280 

DifTolv'd in eafe, abandoned to her luft. 

The goddefs widely fpreads the loud report j 
And flics at length to king Hiarba*s court. 
When firft pofTefs'd with this unwelcome news, 
Whom did he not of men and gods accufe ? 285 

This prince, from ravifh'd Garamantis bom, 
A hundred temples did with fpoils adorn. 
In Ammon*s honour, his celeftial fire, 
A hundred altars fed with wakeful fire 5 
And through his vaft dominions priefh ordain*d, 290 
Whofe watchful carethcfc holy rites maintained. 

The 
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And whether o*cr the feas or earth he flies, ' 

With rapid force they bear him down the ikies. 

But firft he grafps, within his awfiil hand. 

The mark of fovereign power, his niagic wand : 355 

With this he draws the ^hofts from hollow graves, 

With this Kg drives them down the Stygian waves 5 

With this he feals in fleep the wakeful fight ; 

And eyes, though clos'd in death, reftores to light. 

Thus arrnM, the god begins his airy race, 360 

And drives the racking clouds along the liquid (pace. 

Now fees the tops of Atlas, as he flies, 

Whofe brawny back fupports the ftany Ikies 5 

Atlas, whole head, with piny forefts crown'd. 

Is beaten by the winds, with foggy vapours bound. 365 

Snows hide bis fliouldcrs ; from beneath his chin 

The founts of rolling ftreams their race begin : 

A beard of ice on his large breaft depends : 

Here, pois'd upon his wings, the god defcends ; 

Then, refted thus, he from the towering height 370 

Plung*d downward, with precipitated flight : 

Lights on the fcas, and (kirns along the flood ; 

As water-fowl, who feek their fifhy food, 

Lefs, and yet lefs, to diflant proipeft fliow. 

By turns they dance aloft, and dive below: 375 

Like thefe, the fl:ecrage of his wings he plies. 

And near the furfacc of the water flics : 

Till, having pafsM the feas, and crofs'd the fands. 

He clos'd his wings, and floopM on Libyan lands : 

Where flicphcrds once were hous'd in homely flieds, 3 So 

Now towers within the clouds advance their heads. 

Aniving 
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Arriving there, he found the Trojan prince 

New ramparts raifing for the town's defence : 

A purple fcarf, with gold embroidered o*er 

(Queen Dido's gift), about his wafte he wore ; 385 

A fword with glittering gems diverfify*d, 

For ornament, not ufe, hung idly by his fide. 

Then thus, with winged words, the god began 

(Refuming his own iliape) : Degenerate man. 

Thou woman's property, what mak*ft thou here, 390 

Thefe foreign walls and Tyrian towers to rear ? 

Forgetful of thy own ? All-powerful Jove, 

Who fways the world below, and heaven above. 

Has fent me down, with this fevere command : 

What means thy lingering in. the Libyan land ? 395 

If glory cannot move a mind fo mean. 

Nor future pi-aife, from flitting pleafure wean, 

Regard the fortunes of thy rifing heir ; 

The promis'd crown let young Afcanius wear; 

To whom th' Aufonian fceptre and the ftate 400 

Of Rome's imperial name is ow'd by fate. 

So fpoke the god ; and fpeaking took his flight, 

Involv'd in clouds ; and vanifli'd out of fight. 

The pious prince was feiz'd with fudden fear 5 
Mute was his tongue, and upright ftood his hair ; 405 
Revolving in his mind the fl:ern command, 
He longs to fly, and loaths the charming land. 
What fliould he fay, or how ^ould he begin. 
What courfe, alas ! remains, to ftcer between 
Th' offended lover, and the powerful queen ! 410 
Vol. VI. E This 
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This way, and that, he turns his anxicms mindy 
And' all expedients tries, and none can find : 
Fix*d on the deed, but doubtful of the means ; 
After long thought, to this advice he leans : • 

Three chiefs he calls, commands them to repair 415 
The fleet, and fliip their men with filent care : 
Some plaufible pretence he bids them find. 
To colour what in fecret he defign*d. 
Himfelf, meantime, the fofteft hours would choofey 
Before the love-fick lady heard the news ; 420 

And move her tender mind, by flow degrees. 
To fuffer what the fovereign power decrees : 
Jove will infpire him, when, and what to fay. 
They hear with pleafure, and with hafte obey. 

But foon the queen perceives the thin difguife : 425 
(What arts can blind a jealous woman's eyes ?) 
She was the firft to find the fecret fraud. 
Before the fatal news was blaz'd abroad. 
Love, the firft motions of the lover hears. 
Quick to prefage, and ev'n in fafety fears. 430 

Nor impious fame was wanting, to report 
The fliips repair' d ; the Trojans thick refort. 
And purpofe to forfake the Tyrian court. 
Frantic with fear, impatient of the wound. 
And impotent of mind, Ihe roves the city round : 435 
Lefs wild the Bacchanalian dames appear, ^ 

When, from afar, their nightly god they hear, I 

And howl about the hills, and fliakethewreathyipear. J 
At length flie finds the dear perfidious man ; 
Prevents his form'd excufe, and thus began : 440 

Bafe 
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Bafe and ungrateful, could you hope to fly. 
And undiTcover'd 'fcape a lover's eye ? 
Nor could my kindnefs your compaflion move, 
Nor plighted vows, nor dearer bands of love? 
Or is the death of a defpairing queen 44^ 

Not worth preventing, though too well forefeen ? 
Ev'n when the wintery winds command your ftay, 
You dare the tempeft, and defy the fea. 
Falfe as you are, fuppofe you were not bound 
To lands unknown, and foreign coafts to found ; 459 
Were Troy reftor'd, and Priam's happy reign, 
Now durft you tempt, for Troy, the raging main } 
See whom you fly j am I the foe you fliun ? 
Now, by thofe holy vovi's fo late begun. 
By this right hand (fincc I have nothing more 455 
To challenge, but the faith you gave before), 
I beg you by thefe tears too truly flied. 
By the new pleafures of our nuptial bed ; 
If ever Dido, when you moft were kind. 
Were pleafing in your eyes, or touched your mind ; 
By thefe my prayers, if prayers may yet have place ; 
Pity the fortunes of a falling race. 
For you I have provokM a tyrant's hate ; 
Incensed the Libyan and the Tyrian ftate ; 
For you alone I fuffer in my fame ; 465 

Bereft of honour, and expos 'd to fhame : 
Whom have I now to truft ? (ungrateful gueft I 
That only name remains of all the reft !) 
What have I left, or whither can I fly j 
Muft I attend Pygmalion's cruelty ^ 47* 
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Or till Hiarbas iliall in triumph lead 

A queen, that proudly fcorn*d his profFcr*d bed ? 

Had you deferred, at lead, your hafty flight, 7 

And left behind fome pledge of our delight, L 

Some babe to blefs the mother's mournful fight • j 

Some young ^neas to fupply your place ; 

Whofe features might exprefs his father's face ; 

1 ihould not then complain, to live bereft 

Of all my hufband, or be wholly left ! 

Herepaus'd the queen j unmov'd he holds his eyes 
By Jove's command j nor fufFer'd love to rife, 
Though heaving in his heart ; and thus at 

replies : 
Fair queen, you never can enough repeat. 
Your boimdlefs favours, or I own my debt ; 
Nor can my mind forget Eliza's name. 
While vital breath infpires this mortal frame. 
This only let me fpcak in my defence ,• 
I never hop'd a fecret flight from hence : 
Much lefs pretended to the lawful claim 
Of facred nuptials, or a hulband's name. ^^^ 

For if indulgent heaven would leave me free. 
And not fubmit my life to fate's decree. 
My choice would lead me to the Trojan fhore, 
Thoife relics to review, their duft adore j 
And Priam's ruin'd palace to rcftorc. ^^^ 

But now the Delphian oracle commands. 
And fate invites me to the Latian lands. 
That is the promised place to which I Acer, 
And all my vows are icrjninated there. 

If 
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If you, a Tyrian, and a ftranger born, 500 

With walls and towers a Libyan town adorn ; 

Why may not we, like you a foreign race. 

Like you feek ftielter in a foreign place ? 

As often as the night obfcures the ikies 

With humid Ihades, or twinkling ftars arife, $05 

Anchifes' angry gholl in dreams appears, 

Chides my delay, and fills my foul with fears ; 

And young Afcanius juftly may complain. 

Of his defrauded fate, and dcftin'd reign. 

Ev'n now the herald of the gods appear'd, 510 

Waking I faw him, and his meflage heard. 

From Jove he came commiflion'd, heavenly bright 

With radiant beams, and manifeft to fight. 

The fender and the fent, I both atteft, 

Thefe walls he enter'd, and thofe words exprefs'd : 515 

Fair queen, oppofe not what the gods command ; 

Forc'd by my fate, I leave your happy land. 

Thus while he fpoke, already (he began. 
With fparkling eyes, to view the guilty man : 
From head to foot furvey'd his perfon o'er, 520 

Nor longer thefe outrageous threats forbore : 
Falfe as thou art, and more than falfe, forfwom ; 
Not fprung from noble blood, nor goddefs-born. 
But hewn from hardened entrails of a rock 5 
And rough Hyrcanian tigers gave thee fuck. 525 

Why fliould I fawn ? what have I worfe to fear ? 
Did he once look, or lent a liftening ear; 
Sigh'dwhen I fobbM, or'fhed one kindly tear? 
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All fymptoms of a bafe ungrateful mind^ 

So foul, that which is worfe, 'tis hard to find* 530 

Of man's injuftice, why fhould I complain ? 

The gods, and Jove himfelf, behold in vain 

Triumphant treafon, yet no thunder flies ; 

Kor Juno views my wrongs with equal eyes ; 

Faithlefs is earth, and faithlefs are the (kics ! 535 

Juilice is fled, and truth is now no more ; 

I fav'd the fliipwreck'd exile on my fliore : 

With needful food his hungry Trojans fed t 

I took the traitor to my throne and bed : 

Fool that I was ! — 'tis little to repeat 540 

The reft, I ftor'd and rigg'd his ruin'd fleet. 

I rave, I rave ! A god's command he pleads I 

And makes heaven acceflary to his deeds. 

Now Lycian lots, and now the Delian god. 

Now Hermes is employed from Jove's abode, 545 

To warn him hence j as if the peaceful ftatc 

Of heavenly powers were touched with human fate ! 

But go ; thy flight no longer I detain ; 

Go feek thy promised kingdom through the main : 

Yet, if the heavens will hear my pious vow, 550 

The faithlefs waves, not half fo falfe as thou. 

Or fccret fands, fliall fepulchres aflbrd 

To thy proud veflels and their pcrjur'd lord, 

Then (halt thou call on injur'd Dido's name 

Dido (hall come, in a black fulphury flame 

When death has once diflblv'd her morul frame 
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Shall fmile to fee the traitor vainly weep ; 

Her angry ghoft, arifing from the deep, 

Shall haunt thee waking, and diflurb thy fleep, 

At leaft my ihade thy puniihment fhall know ; 560 

And fame (hall ipread the pleafing news below. 

Abruptly here flie Hops : then turns away 
Her loathing eyes, and fhuns the fight of day. 
AmazM he Hood, revolving in his mind 
What fpcech to frame, and what excufe to find. 565 
Her fearful maids their fainting .miftrefs led j 
And foftly laid her on her ivory bed. 

But good ^neas, though he much defir'd 
To give that pity, which her grief required. 
Though much he mourn'd and laboured with his love, 
Kefolv'd at length, obeys the will of Jove : 
Reviews his forces ; they with early care 
Unmoor their vclTels, and for fea prepare. 
The fleet is foon afloat, in all its pride : 
And well-caulk*d gallies in the harbour ride. 57$ 
Then oaks for oars they fellM ; or, as they flood. 
Of its green arms defpoiPd the growing wood. 
Studious of flight : the beach is cover'd o'er 
With Trojan bands that blacken all the fliore : 
On every fide are feen, defcending down, 580 

Thick fwarms of foldiers loaden from the town. 
Thus, in battalia, march embodied ants. 
Fearful of winter, and of future wants, 
T* invade the com, and to their cells convey 
The plundered forage of their yellow prey. 58^ 
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The fable troops, along the narrow tracks. 
Scarce bear the weighty burden on their backs 
Some fet their fhoulders on the ponderous grain 5 
Some guard the fpoiF; fome lafli the lagging train 
All ply their feveral taiks, and equal toil faftain. 590 
What pangs the tender breaft of Dido tore. 
When, from the tower, flie faw the cover'd fhore ; 
And heard the (houts of failors from afar, 
Mix'd with the murmurs of the watery war ! 
All-powerful love, what changes canft thou caufe 595 
In human hearts, fubjefted to thy laws ! 
Once more her haughty foul the tyrant bends ; 
To prayers and mean fubmifiions {he defcends. 
No female arts or aids fhe left untry*d, 
Nor counlcis «ncxplor*d, before (he dy*d, 600 

Look, Anna, look ; the Trojans croud to fea : 
They fpread their canvafs, and their anchors weigh : 
The fhouting crew, their fliips with garlands bind. 
Invoke the fea-gods, and invite the wind. 
Could I have thought this threatening blow fo near, 605 
My tender foul had been forewam'd to bear, 
But do not you my laft rcqucft deny. 
With yon perfidious man your intereft try ; 
And bring me news, if 1 muft live or die. 
You are his favourite, you alone can find 610 

The dark receffes of his inmoft mind : 
In all his trufty fecrets you have part. 
And know the foft approaches to his heart. 
Hafte then, and humbly feek my haughty foe ; 
Tell him, I did not with the Grecians go ; 615 

Nor 
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Nor did my fleet againft his friends employ. 
Nor fwore the ruin of unhappy Troy ; 
Nor mov'd with hands prophane his father's duft ; 
Why Ihould he then reject a fuit fo juft ! 
Whom does he fhun, and whither would he fly ? 620 
Can he this laft, this only prayer deny ! 
Let him at leaft his dangerous flight delay, 
Wait better winds, and hope a calmer fea. 
The nuptials he difclaims, I urge no more 5 
Let him purfue the promisM Latian fliore. 625 

A fliort delay is all I a(k him now, 
A paufe of grief, an interval from woe : 
Till my foft foul be tempered to fuftain 
Accuftom'd forrows, and inur'd to pain. 
If you in pity, grant this one requefl:, 630 

My death fhall glut the hatred of his breaft. 
This mournful meflagc pious Anna bears, 
And feconds, with her own, her lifter's tears : 
But all her arts are ftill employM in vain 5 
Again flie comes, and is refusM again. 63$ 

His hardened heart nor prayers nor threatenings move ; 
Fate, and the god, had ftopp'd his ears to love. 

As when the winds their airy quarrel try, 
Juftling from every quarter of the fky, 
This way and that the mountain oak they bend, 640 
His boughs they fliatter, and his branches rend ; 
With leaves and falling maft they fpread the ground. 
The hollow valleys echo to the found 5 
UnmovM, the royal plant their fury mocks, 
Or, fliaken, clings more clofely to the rocks : 645 
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Far as he fhoots his towering head on high. 
So deep in earth his fix'd foundations lie s 
No lefs a ftorm the Trojan hero bears ; 
Thick meflagcs and loud complaints he hears. 
And bandy'd words flill beating on his ears. 65 
Sighs, groans and tears, proclaim his inward paii 
But the firm purpofe of his heart remains. 

The wretched queen, purfued by cruel fate. 
Begins at length the light of heaven to hate. 
And loaths to live : then dire portents ihe fees. 
To haften-on the death her foul decrees ; 
Strange to relate : for when, before the fhrine. 
She pours, in facrifice, the purple wine. 
The purple wine is turn'd to putrid blood. 
And the white offerM milk converts to mud. 
This dire prefage, to her alone reveal'd. 
From all, and ev'n her Mer, ihe concealed, 
A marble temple flood within the grove. 
Sacred to death, and to her murder^ love ; 
That honoured chapel fhe had hung around 
With fnowy fleeces, and with garlands crown'd : 
Oft, when fhe vifited this lonely dome. 
Strange voices ifTued from her hufband^s tomb : 
She thought fhe heaixi him fummon her away. 
Invite her to his grave, and chide her flay. 
Hourly 'tis hcaid, when, with a boding note. 
The folitary fcrecch-owl fli-ains her throat : 
And on a chimney's top, or turret's height. 
With fongs obfcene diflurbs the filence of the night, 

Bcfic 
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Befides, old prophecies augment her fears. 

And ftem ^ncas in her dreams appears 

Difdainful as by day : ihe ieems alone 

To wander in her deep, through ways unknown, 

Guideleis and dark : or, in a defert plain. 

To feek her fubje£^s, and to feek in vain. 680 

Like Pentheus, when, diftraB:ed with his fear. 

He faw two funs, and double Thebes appear : 

Or mad Oreftes, when his mother's ghoft 

Full in his face infernal torches tofs'd 5 

And fhook her fnaky locks : he (huns the fight, 685 

Flies o'er the ftage, furpriz'd with mortal fright ; 

The furies guard the door, and intercept his flight. 

Now, finking underneath a load of grief. 
From death alone ihe feeks her laft relief: 
The time and means refolv*d within her breaft, (190 
She to her mournful fitter thus addrefs'd 
(Diflembling hope, her cloudy front (he clears. 
And a falfe vigour in her eyes appears) : 
Rejoice, Ihe faid, inftrudled from above. 
My lover I Ihall gain, or lofe my love. 695 

Nigh rifing Atlas, next the falling fun. 
Long trails of -Ethiopian climates run : 
There a Maflylian princefs I have found, 
HonourM for age, for magic arts renowned 5 
Th' Hefpcrian temple was her trufted care ; 700 

'Twas Ihe fupply'd the wakeful dragon's fare. 
She poppy -feeds in honey taught to ftcep, 
Reclaim'd his rage, and footh'd him into ileep. 

She 



So DRY DEN'S VIRGIL. 

She watch*d the golden fruit 5 her charms unbind 

The chains of love, or fix them on the mind. 705 

She ftop8 the torrents, leaves the channel dry s 

Repels the ftars, and backward bears the Iky. 

The yawning earth rebellows to her call. 

Pale ghofts afcend, and mountain aflies fall. 

Witnefs, ye gods, and thou my better part, 710 

How loth I am to try this impious art ! 

Within the fecret couit, with filent care, 

Ereft a lofty pile, expos 'd in air : 

Hang on the topmaft part the Trojan veft. 

Spoils, arms and prefents of my faithlefs gueft. 715 

Next, under thefe, the bridal bed be plac'd. 

Where I my ruin in his arms erabrac'd : 

All relics of the wretch are doom'd to fire. 

For fb'the prieftcfs and her charms require. 

Thus fai- Ihe faid, and farther fpeech forbears ; 710 

A mortal palen%t in her face appears : 

Yet the miftruftlels Anna could not find 

The fecret funeral in thefe rites dcfignM, 

Nor thought fo dire a rage polTefs'd her mind. 

Unknowing of a train conceal'd fo well, 715 

She fear'd no worfe than when Sichsus fell : 

Therefore obeys. The fatal pile they rear 

Within the fecret court, expos'd in air. 

The cloven holms and pines arc heap'd on high ; 

And garlands on the hollow fpaces lie. 730 

Sad cyprefs, vervain, eugh, compofe the wreath. 

And every baleful green denoting death. 

The 
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The queen, determin'd to the fatal deed, 
The fpoils and fword he left, .in order fpread : 
And the man's image on the nuptial bed. 735 . 

And now (the facred altars plac'd around) 
The prieftefs enters, with her hair unbound, 
And thrice invokes the powers below the ground. 
Night, Erebus, and Chaos, fhe proclaims. 
And threefold Hecate, with her hundred names, 740 
And three Dianas : next fhe fprinkles round. 
With feign'd Avernian drops, the hallow'd ground : 
Culls hoary fimples, found by Phoebe's light. 
With brazen fickles reap'd at noon of night. 
Then mixes baleful juices in the bowl, / 745 

And cuts, the forehead of a new-born foal ; 
Robbing the mother's love. The deflin'd queen 
Obferves, aflifting at the rites obfcene : 
A leaven 'd cake in her devoted hands 
She holds, and next the higheft altar ftands : 750 

One tender foot was fliod, her other bare. 
Girt was her gathered gown, and loofe her hair. 
Thus drefsM, Ihe fummon'd, with her dying breath. 
The heavens and planets, confcious of her death ; 
And every power, if any rules above, 755 

Who minds, or who revenges, injured love. 

'Twas dead of night, when weary bodies clofe 
Their eyes in balmy fleep and foft repofe i 
The winds no longer whifper through the woods, 
Nor murmuring tides diflurb the gentle floods. 76* 

The 
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The ftars in (Hent order mov'd around* 

And peace, with downy wings, was brooding on the 

ground. 
The flocks and herds, and particoloured fowl. 
Which haunt the woods, or fwim the weedy pool, 
Stretch'd on the quiet earth fecurely lay, ^$^ 

Forgetting the paft labours of the day. 
All elfe of nature's common gift partake j 
Unhappy Dido was alone awake. 
Nor deep nor eafe the furious queen can find ; 
Sleep fled her eyes, as quiet fled her mind. 770 

Defpair, and rage, and love, divide her heart : 
Defpair and rage had fome, but love the greater part. 

Then thus (he faid within her fecret mind : 
What fliall I do ; what fuccour can I find > 
Become a fuppliant to Hiarba's pride, 77* 

And take my turn, to court and be denyM ! 
Shall I with this ungrateful Trojan go, 
Forfake an empire, and attend a foe ? 
Himfelf I refug'd, and his train relieved; 
'Tis true : but am I fure to be received ? 78» 

Can gratitude in Trojan fouls have place ? 
Laomedon flill lives in all his race ! 
Then, fliall I feck alone the churlifli crew. 
And with my fleet their flying fails purfue ? 
What force have I but thofe, whom fcarce before 785 
I drew reluftant from their native fliore > 
Will they again embark at my defire. 
Once more fuftain the feas, and quit their fecond Tyre ? 
4 Rather 
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Rather with fteel tliy guilty breaft invade, 

And take the fortune thou thyfelf haft made. 790 

Your pity, fifter, firft feduc'd my mind ; 

Or feconded too well what I defignM. 

Thefe dear-bought pleafures had I never known. 

Had I continued free, and ftill my oWn j 

Avoiding love, I had not found defpair s 795 

But ihar'd, with favage beafts, the common air; 

Like them a lonely life I might have led. 

Not moum'd the living, nor difturb'd the dead. 

Thefe thoughts fhe brooded in her anxious breaft $ 

On board, the Trojan found more eafy reft. 800 

Refolv'd to fdil, in fleep he pafsM the night; 

And order'd all things for his early flight. 

To whom once more the winged god appeal's : 
His former youthful mien and ihape he wears. 
And, with this new alarm, invades his ears : 805 
Sleep'ft thou, O goddefs-born ! and canft thou drown 
Thy needful cares, Co near a hoftile town, 
Befet with foes ? nor hear*ft the weftem gales 
Invite thy paifage, and infpire thy fails ? 81^ 

She harbours in her heart a furious hate ; 
And thou Ihalt find the dire effe6ls too late ; 
Fix'd on revenge, and obftinate to die : 
Hafte fwiftly hence, while thou haft power to fly. 
The fea with {hips will foon be covered o'er, 815 

And blazing firebrands kindle all the ihore. 
Prevent her rage, while night obfcures the Ikies ; 
And ikil before the purple morn arife. 

Wh* 
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Who knows what hazards thy delay may bring ? 
Woman's a various and a changeful thing. 820 

Thus Hermes in thd dream ; then took his flighty 
Aloft in air unfeen ; and mix'd with night. 

Twice wam'd by the celeftial melTenger, 
The pious prince arofe with hafty fear : 
Then rouz'd his drowfy train without delay, S25 ") 
Hafte to your banks j your crooked anchors weigh 5 > 
And fpread your flying fails, and ftand to fea. J 

A god commands ; he flood before my (ight i 
And urg*d us once again to fpeedy flight. 
O facred power, what power foe'er thou art, 830 

To thy blefsM orders 1 refign my heart : 
Lead thou the way ; proteft thy Trojan bands j 
And profper the defign thy will commands. 
He faid, and, drawing forth his flaming 'fword. 
His thundering arm divides the many-twifted cord : 
An emulating zeal infpires his train ; 
They run, they fnatch j they rufli into the main. 
With headlong hafte they leave the defert fliores. 
And brufh the liquid feas with labouring oars. 

Aurora now had left her faflfron bed, 84t 

And beams of early light the heavens o'erfpread. 
When from a tower the queen, with wakeful eyes. 
Saw day point upward from the rofy (kies : 
fihe look'd to fcaward, but the fea was void. 
And fcarce in ken the failing fliips defcry'd ; 845 

Stung with defpight, and furious with defpair. 
She ftiiick her trembling breaft, and tore her hair. 

And 
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And /hall th* ungrateful traitor go, (he faid, 
My land forfaken, and my love betray 'd ? 
Shall we not arm, not rufh from every ftrect, 850 

To follow, fink, and bum his perjured fleet ? 
Hafte J haul my gallies out j purfue the foe : 
Bring flaming brands 5 fet fail, and fwiftly row. 
What have I faid ? Where am I ? Fury turns 
My brain, and my diftemperM bofom burnst 85$ 
Then, when I gave my perfon and my throne. 
This hate, this rage, had been more timely fliown. 
See now the promis'^ faith, the vaunted name. 
The pious man, who, rufliing through the flame, 
Preferv'd his gods, and to the Phrygian fliore 860= 
The burden of his feeble father bore ! 
I Ihould have torn him piece-meal ; ftrow'd in floods 
His fcatter'd limbs, or left expos 'd in woods : 
Deftroy*d his friends and fon ; and, from the fire. 
Have fet the reekhig boy before the fire. 865: 

Events are doubtfiil which on battle wait ; 
Yet where 's the doubt to fouls fecure of fate ! 
My Tyrians, at their injur'd queen^s command. 
Had tofs*d their fires amid the Trojan'band : 
At once extinguifliM all the faithlefs name j 870 
And 1 myfelf, in vengeance of my fliame, 
Had fall'n upon the pile to mend the funeral flame. 
Thou fun, who view'ft at once the world below, 
Thou Juno, guardian of the nuptial vow. 
Thou Hecate, hearken from thy dark abodes 5, 875 
Ye furies, fiends, and violated gods, 
Vol. VI.. F All 
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All powers invok'd with Dido's dying breathy 

Attend her curfes, and avenge her death. 

If fo the Fates ordain, and Jove commands, 

Th' ungrateful wretch fhouid find the Latianlxndt^ 

Yet let a race untamed, and haughty foes. 

His peaceful entrance with dire arms oppofe ; 

Opprefs'd with numbers in th' unequal field. 

His men difcourag'd, and himfelf expelled j 

Let him for fuccour fue from place to place, 885 

Tom from his fubjefts, and his fon*s embrace-) 

Firft let him fee his friends in battle flain. 

And their untimely fate lament in vain : 

And when, at length, the cruel war fhall ceafe. 

On hard conditions may he buy his peace. 8fO 

Nor let him then enjoy fupreme command. 

But fall untimely by fome hoftile hand, 

And lie unbury'd on the barren fand. 

Thefe are my prayers, and this my dying will 

And you, my Tynans, every curfe fulfil ; 895 

Perpetual hate, and mortal war« proclaim 

Againft the prince, the people, and the name, 

Thefe grateful offerings on my grave bellow. 

Nor league, nor love, the hoftile nations know t 

Now, and from hence in every future age, 900 

When rage excites your arms, and ftrength fuppUet 

the rage, 
Rife fome avenger of our Libyan blood 5 
With fire and fword purfue the perjured brood : 
Our arms, our Teas, our ihores oppos'd to theirs. 
And the fame hate defcend on all oui* heirs, 905 

This 
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This faid, within her anxious mind fhe weighs 
The means of cutting Ihort her odious days. 
Then to Sichaeus' nurfe Ihe briefly faid 
(For when /he left her country her's was dead). 
Go, Barce, call my lifter ; let her care 910 

The folemn rites of facrifice prepare : 
The Iheep, and all the atoning oflferings bring. 
Sprinkling her body from the cryftal fpring 
With living drops : then let her come, and diou 
With facred fillets bind thy hoary brow. ^ i ^ 

Thus will I pay my vows to Stygian Jove, 
And end the cares of my difaflrous love. 
Then call the Trojan image on the fire, 
And, as that bums, my paflion fhall expire. 

The nurfe moves onward, with officious care, 92^ 
And alj the fpeed her aged limbs can bear. 
But furious Dido, with dait thoughts involved. 
Shook at the mighty mifchief (he refolv'd. 
With livid fpots diflinguifh'd was her face, 
Red were her rolling eyes, and difcompos'd her pace : 
Ghaftly fhe gaz*d, with pain fhe drew her breath. 
And nature fhiver'd at approaching death. 

Then fwiftly to the fatal place fhe pafs'd. 
And mounts the funeral pile, with furious haftc : 
Unfheaths the fword the Ti-ojan left behind 93d 

(Not for fo dire an enterprize defign*d). 
But when fhe view'd the garments loofely fpread. 
Which once he wore, and faw the confcious bed, 
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She pau8*d, and, with a figh, the robes embracM ; 

Then on the couch her trembling body caft, 935 

Reprefs'd the ready tears, and fpoke her lall : 

Dear pledges of my love, while heaven fo pleas'd. 

Receive a foul, of mortal anguifh eas'd : 

My fatal courfe is finifh'd, and I go, 

A glorious name, among the ghods below. 940 

A lofty city by my hands is rais'd ; 

Pygmalion puniihM, and my lord appeas'd. 

What could my fortune have afforded more^ 

Had the falfe Trojan never touch'd my fhore ? 

Then kifsM the couch ; and muft I die, (he faid, 945 

And unrevengM ? 'tis doubly to be dead ! 

Yet ev'n this death with pleafure I receive j 

On any terms, 'tis better than to live. 

Thefc flames from far may the falfe Trojan view j 

Thefe boding omens his bafe flight purfue. 950 

She faid, and flruck. Deep enter'd in her fide 

The piercing fteel, with reeking purple dy*d : 

Clog'd in the wound the cruel weapon flands j 

The fpouting blood came ilreaming on her hands. 

Her fad attendants faw the deadly flroke, 9^^ 

And, with loud cries, the founding palace ihook. 

Diflra£^ed from the fatal fight they fled. 

And through the town the difmal rumour (pread. 

Firft from the frighted court the yell began. 

Redoubled thence from houfe to houfe it ran 1 969 

The groans of men, with fhrieks, laments, and cries 

Of mixing women, mount the vauhcd ikies. 

Not 
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Not lefs the clamour, than if ancient Tyre, 

Or the ne>Y Carthage, fet by foes on fire, 

The rolling ruin, with their lov*d abodes, 96^ 

Involved the blazing temples of their gods. 

Her fiiler hears, and, furious with defpair, 

She beats her breaft, and rends her yellow hair s 

And, calling on Eliza's name aloud. 

Runs breathlefs to the place, and breaks the crowd. 

Was all that pomp of woe for this prepar'd, 

Thefe fires, this funeral pile, thcfe altars rear'd ? 

Was all this train of plots contrived, faid flie. 

All only to deceive unhappy me ? 

Which is the worft ? Didft thou in death pretend 975 

To fcom thy lifter, or delude thy friend ? 

Thy fummon'd fitter, and thy friend, had come ; 

One fword had ferv'd us both, one common tomb. 

Was 1 to raife the pile, the powers invoke. 

Not to be prefent at the fatal ftroke ? 980 

At once thou haft deftroy'd thyfelf and me ; 

Thy town, thy ienate, and thy colony I 

Bring water, bathe the wound 5 while I in death 

Lay clofe my lips to her's, and catch the flying breath. 

This faid, ihe mounts the pile with eager hafte, 985 

And in her arms the gafping queen embracM : 

Her temples chaf M, and her own garments tore. 

To ftaunch the ftreaming blood, and cleanfe the gore. 

Thrice Dido try*d to raife her drooping head. 

And fainting thrice, fell groveling on the bed* 999 

F } Thrice 
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Thrice op'd her heavy eyes, and faw the ligl^. 
But, having found it, ficken'd at the iigilt. 
And closM her lids at laft in endlefs night. 

Then Juno, grieving that ihe ihould iuftaut 
A death fo iingeiing, and fo fiill of paioy ^^^ 

Sent Iris down, to free her from the fhifc 
Of labouring nature, and diiTolve her life. 
For, lince ihe dy'd, not doomed by heaven's decree. 
Or her own crime, but human cafuaky. 
And rage of love, that plunged her in defpair, 1009 
The fillers bad not cut the topmoft hair. 
Which Prolerpine and they can only know, 
Kor made her iacred to the ihades below. 
Downward the various goddefs took her fli^it. 
And drew a thoufand colours fiom the light : 100^ 
Then flood above the dying lover's head. 
And faid, I thus devote thee to the dead. 
This offering to th* infernal gods I bear : 
Thus whiJc ihe ipoke ihe cut the fatal hair t 
The ftruggling foul was loos'd, and life diflblv^a in 
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THE 
FIFTH BOOK 

OF THE 

iE N E I • S. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

^neas, fetting fail from Afric, is driven, by a florm, ou 
the coaft of Sicily : where he is hoipitably received 
by his friend Aceftcs, king of part of the ifland, and. 
born of Trojan parentage. He applies himfclf to ce- 
lebrate the memory of his father with divine honours : 
and accordingly inftitutes funeral games, and ap- 
points prizes for thofe who Ihould conquer in them.. 
While the ceremonies were performing, Juno fends 
Iris to perfuade the Trojan women to bum the fliips ; 
who, upon her inftigation, fet fire to them, which, 
burnt four, and would have confumed the reft, had 
not Jupiter, by a miraculous Ihower, extinguilhed it. 
Upon this ^neas, by the advice of one of his ge- 
nerals, and a vifion of his father, builds a city for 
the women, old men, and others, who were either 
unfit for war, or weary of the voyage, and fails for 
Italy 2 Venus procures of Neptune a fafe voyage for 
F 4 him 
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him and all his men, excepting only his pilot PaE- 
nurusy who was unfortunately loft. 

%/i EANTIME the Trojan cuts his watery way, 

Fix\i on his voyage through the jcitrling fea : 
Then, cafting back his eyes, with dire amaze. 
Sees, on the Punic fhore, the mounting blaze. 
The caufe unknown j yet his prefaging mind c 1 

The fate of Dido from the fire divin'-d : L 

He knew the ftormy fouls of woman-kind, j 

What (ecret fprings their eager paflions move. 
How capable of death for injured love. 
Dire auguries from hence the Trojans draw, lo 

Till neither fires nor fliining ihores they faw. 
IJow feas and Ikies "their profpeft only bound. 
An empty fpace above, a floating field around. 
But foon the heavens with fhadows we,re o*er/pread; 
A fwelling cloud hung hovering o'er their head : i( 
Livid it lookM, the threatening of a ftorm ; 
Then night and horror ocean's face defornu 
The pilot, Palinurus, cry'd aloud, 
What guft*- of weather from that gathering cloud 
My thoughts prefage ! Ere yet the temped roars lO 
Stand to your tackle, mates, and flretch your oars } 
Contra6b your fwelling fails, and luflf to wind : 
The frighted crew perform the talk aflign'd. 
Then, to his fearlefs chief. Not heaven, faid he. 
Though Jove himfelf ihould promife Italy, 
Can ftem the torrent of this raging fea 1 
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Mark how the fhifting winds from weft arife, 

And what colle6led night involves the ikies I 

Nor can our fliaken veffels live at fea; 

Much lefs againft the tempeft force their way ; 30 

'Tis fate diverts our courfe, and fate we muft obey. 

Kot far from hence, if I obferv'd aright 

The fouthing ef the ftars, and polar ligltt^ 

Sicilia lies ; whofe hofpitable ihores 

in fafety we may reach with ftruggling oars. 35 

^neas then reply 'd. Too fure I find. 

We ftrive in vain againft the feas and wind ; 

Now ftiift your fails : what place can pleafe me more 

Than what you promifc, the Sicilian (hare ; 

Whofe haUow'd earth Anchifes' bones contains, 4^ 

And where a prince of Trbjan lineage reigns ! 

The courfc i*efolvM, before the weftem wind 

They feud amain, and make the port aflign'd« 

Meantime Aceftes, from a lofty ftand. 
Beheld the fleet defcending on the land ; 45 

And, not unmindful of his ancientrace, 
Down from -the cliff he ran with eager pace, 
And held the hero in a ftri6l: embrace. 
Of a rough Libyan bear the fpoils he wore { 
And either hand a pointed javelin bore. 50 

His mother was a dame of Dardan blood 5 
His fire Criniftus, a Sicilian flood ; 
He welcoifies his returning friends ashore 
With plenteous country cates, and homely ftorc. 

Now, when the following mom had chac'd away 55 
The^ying ftars, and light reftor'd the day, 
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^ncas call'd the Trojan troops around. 
And thus befpoke them from a rifing ground s 
Offspring of heaven, divine Dardanian race. 
The fun revolving through th* ethereal fpace^ 
The fhining circle of the year has fill'd. 
Since firfl this iflc my fathcr^s aihes held : 
And now the rifine: day renews the year , 
(A day for ever fad, for ever dear). 
This would I celebrate with aAnual g^ames, I 

With gifts on altars pil'd, and holy flames. 
Though banidiM to Getulia*s barren (ands. 
Caught on the Grecian feas, or hoftile lands x 
But fincc this happy ftorm our fleet has driven 
(Not, as 1 deem, without the will of heaven) 70 

Upon thcfc friendly fhorcs and flowery plains. 
Which hide Anchifes, and his blefl remains. 
Let us with joy perform his honours due, 
And pray for profpcrous winds, our voyage to renew. 
Pray, that in towns and temples of our own, 75 "j 
The name of great Anchifes may be known, t 

And yearly games may fpread the god's renown. J 
Our fports, Accftes, of the Trojan race, 
With royal gifts ordain'd, is pleas'd to grace x 
Two (leers on every (hip the king bcftows 5 g^ 

His gods and ours (liall (hare your equal vows. 
Befidcs, if nine days hence, the rofy morn 
Shall, with unclouded light, the ikies adorn. 
That day with folemn fports I mean to grace : 
Light galiies on the ftm» ihall nin a watery race* S5 
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Thus, riding on his curls, he feem'd to pafs 115 

A rolling fire along, and finge the grafs. 

More various colours through his body run. 

Than Iris, when her bow imbibes the fun s 

Betwixt the rifmg altars, and around. 

The facred monfler ihot along the ground ; isi 

With harmlefs play amidft the bowls he pafsM, 

And, with his .lolling tongue, aflay'd the taftet 

Thus fed with holy food, the wondrous gueft 

Within the hollow tomb retir'd to reft. 

The pious prince, furpriz'd at what he viewed, nj 

The funeral honours with more zeal renewed « 

Doubtful if this the placets genius were^ 

Or guardian of his father's Sepulchre. 

i^'ive iheep, according to the rites, he (Lew, 

As many fwine, and fleers of fable hue ; tjt 

Now generous wine he from the goblets pour*d. 

And caird his father^s ghofl, from hell reflor'd. 

The glad attendants in long order come. 

Offering their gifts at great Anchifes' tomb ; 

Some add more oxen ; fome divide the fpoil ; 1$$^ 

Some place the chargers on the grafTy foil ; ( 

Some blow the fires, and offerM entrails broil. J 

Now came the day defir'd : the Ikies were bright 
With rofy lufbre of the rifmg light : 
The bordering people, roux'd by founding fame 14* 
Of Trojan feaih, and great Acefles* name. 
The crowded fhore with acclamations fill. 
Part to behold, and part to prove their fidll. 

Attt 
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And firft the gifts in public view they place. 

Green laurel wreaths, and palm (the viftor's grace) r 

Within the circle, arms and tripods lie. 

Ingots of gold» and filver heap'd on high. 

And vefts embroidered of the Tyrian dye. 

The trumpet's clangor then the feaft proclaims,, 

And all prepare for their appointed games.. 150 

Four gallies firft, which equal rowers bear,. 

Advancing, in the watery lifts appear. 

The fpeedy Dolphin,^ that outftrips the wind. 

Bore Mneftheus, author of the Mcmmian kind t 

Gyas the vaft Chim^era^s bulk conimands, 155 

Which rking like a towering city ftands ^ 

Three Trojans tug at every labouring oar; 

Thi'ee banks in three degrees the failors bore ; 

Beneath their flurdy ftrokes the billows roar. 

Sergefthus, who began the Sergian race, i6o 

In the great Centaur took the leading place : 

Cloanthus on the fea-green Scylla ftood, 

From whom Cluentius draws his Trojan. blood. 

Far in the fea, againft the foaming ihore. 
There ftands a rock; the raging billows roar 165 

Above hifi head in ftorms j. but, when 'tis clear. 
Uncurl their ridgy backs, and at his foot appear* 
In peace below the gentle waters rim ; 
The cormorants above lie baiking in the fun.. 
On this tlie hero fixM an oak in fight, 179 

The mark to guide the mariners aright. 
To bear with this, the feamen ftretch their oars ; 
Then round the rock they fteeri and ft^\!ck& i<^vasK% 
Ihores* 
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The lots decide their place : above the reft, 
Each leader ihining in his Tyrian vcft : 175 

The common crew, with wreaths of poplar boughs, 
Their temples crown, and fhade their fweaty biowt. | 
Bcfmcar'd with oil, their naked fhoulders fliine : 
All take their feats, and wait the founding fign. 
They gripe their oars, and every panting breaft ih 
Js raisM by turns with hope, by turns with far 

deprefsM. 
The clangor of the trumpet gives the fign j 
At once they ftart advancing in a line. 
With fliouts the failors rend the ftarry ikies ; 1 

LafhM with their oars, the fmoky bilious rife j iS^ > 
Sparkles the briny main, and the vex*d ocean fries. J 
Exa6t in time, with equal flrokes they row : 1 | 

At once the bi-u(hing oars and brazen prow ( '• 

Daih up the fandy waves, and ope the depths below. J 
Not fiery couriers, in a chariot race, 190 

Invade the field with half fo fwift a pace^ 
Not the fierce driver >vith more fury lends n 

The founding laih ; and, ere the ftrokc dclcends, > 
Low to the wheels his pliant body bends. j 

The partial crowd their hopes and fears divide^ 195 
And aid, with eager fhouts, the favoured fide. 
Cries, murmurs, clamours, with a mixing (bundy 
From woods to wotxls, from hills to hills rebound. 

Amidft the loud applaufcs of the fliore, 
Gyas outfirip'd the rcl>, and fprung before ; soo 

Cloanthus, better mann'd, puifued him faft $ 
But his o'cr-mafted galley cKcck'd his hade. 
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The Centaur, and the Dolphin brufli the brine 

With equal oars, advancing in a line : 

And now the mighty Centaur feems to lead, 205 

And now the fpecdy Dolphin gets a-head : 

Now board to board the rival veflels row 5 

The billows lave the (kies, and ocean groans below. 

They reach'd the mark : proud Gyas and his train 

In triumph rode the vi£lors of ths main : 21 a 

But ftccring round, he charg'd his pilot ftand 

More clofc to Aiore, and ikim along the fand. 

Let others bear to Tea. Menxtes heard. 

But fecret (helves too cautioully he fear*d : 

And, fearing, fought the deep 5 and ilill aloof 

ftcerM. 
With louder cries the captain call'd again ; 
Bear to the rocky fhore, and fhun the main. 
He fpoke, and, fpeaking at his ftem, he faw 
The bold Cloanthus near the Ihelvings draw : 
Betwixt the mark and him the Scylla flood, aa© 

And, in a clofer compafs, plow'd the flood : 
He pafs'd the mark, and wheeling got before : 
Gyas blafphem'd the gods, devoutly fwore, 
Cry'd out for anger, and his hair he tore. 
Mindlefs of others lives (fo high was grown 225 

His rifing rage) and carelefs of his own. 
The trembling dotard to the deck he drew. 
And hoifted up, and over-board he threw : 
This done he feiz'd the helm, his fellows cheer*d, 
Tum'd (hon upon the flielves, and madly flecrM. 230 
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Hardly his head the plunging pilot rears, 
Clogg'd with his cloaths, and cumbered with his years f- 
Now dropping wet, he climbs the cliff with pain ; 
The crowd, that faw hhn fall, and float again, 
Shout from the diftant (hore, and loudly laughed, 235. 
To fee his heaving breaft difgorge the briny draught- 
The following Centaur, and the Dolphin^'screw,, 
Their vanifti'd hopes of viftory renew : 
While Gyas lags, they kindle in the raccy 
To reach the mark : Sergefthus^ take* the place : 24» 
Mneftheus purfues ; and, while around they wind> 
Comes up, not half his galley's length behind. 
Then on the deck amidft his mates appeared. 
And thus their drooping courages he chear'd' :• 
My friends^ and Heftor's followers heretofore, 145- 
Exert your vigour ; tug the labouring oar ; 
Stretch to your ftrojces, my ftill-unconquer'd crew. 
Whom from the flaming walls of Troy 1 drew. 
In this, our common interefl, let me find' 
That ftrength of hand, that courage of the mind, 250^ 
As when you ftemm'd the fl:rong Malaean flood. 
And o'er the Syrtes broken billows row'd. 
I feek not now the forcmoft palm to gain ; 
Though yet^But ah, that haughty wifli is vain ! 
Let thofe enjoy it whom the gods ordain. a 5 

But to be laft, the lags of all the race, 
Redeem yourfelves and me from that difgi-ace. 
Now one and all, they tug amain ; they row 
At the full llretch, and ihake the brazen prow. 

The 
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Tlic fca beneath them finks : their labouring fides 260 
Are fwclPd, and fweat runs guttering down in tides. 
Chance aids their daring with unhop'd fucccfs j 
Sergefthus, eager with his beak, to prefs 
Betwixt the rival galley and the rock, 
Shuts th' unweildy Centaur in tlie lock* 265 

The vclTel ftruck ; and, witli the dreadful (hock. 
Her oars flie fhiverM, and her head flic broke. 
The trembling rowers from their banks arife, 
And, anxious for themfelves, renounce the prize. 
With iron poles they heave her otF the (liores ; 27* 
And gather, froni the fea, their floating oars. 
The crew of Mneftheus, with elated minds. 
Urge their ilicccfs, and call the willing winds r 
Then ply their oars, and cut their licjuid way 
In larger compafs on the roomy fca. 27:; 

As when the dove her rocky hold forfakc?, 
Rouz'd in a fright, her founding wings Ihe iliakcs, 
The cavern rings with clattering; out flie flies, 
And leaves her callow care, and cleaves the ikies ; 
At firft flie flutters ; but at length llie fprings zSa 
To fmoother flight, and (hoots upon her wings j 
So Mneftheus in the Dolphin cuts the fca, 
And, flying with a force, that force alfifts his way. 
Sergefthus in the Centaur foon he pafs'd, 
Wedg'd in the rocky flioals, and fticking faft. 2S5 
In vain the vitlor he with cries implores, 
And praftifes to row with fhatterM oars. 
Then Mneftheus bears with Gyas, and out-flies : 
The ftii]) witliout a pilot yields the prizc^ 
Vol. VI» G \5twN';s.^- 
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UnTanquifli''d Scylla now alone remains ; 

Her he purfues, and all his vigour drains. 

Shouts from the favouring muhitude arife. 

Applauding echo to the (bouts replies ; 

Shouts, wiflics, and applaule, run rattling througl 

the ikies. 
Thefe clamours with difdain the Scylla heard. 
Much gnidg'd the praife, but more the robb*d rewa 
Refolv'd to hold their own, they mend their pace; 
All obflinate to die, or gain tlie race. 
Raised with fucccfs, the Dolphin fwiftly ran 
(For they can conquer who believe they can) : 
Both urge their oars, and fortune bofh fupplies. 
And both perhaps had (har'd an equal prize : 
When to the feas Cloanthus holds his hands. 
And fuccour from the watery powers demands : 
Gods of the liquid realms, on which 1 row, 30^ 
If, giv'n by you, the laurel bind my Im-ow, 
Aflift to make me guilty of my vow. 
A fnow-whitc bull (hall on your (hoj-e be (lain, 
ilis offered entrails caft into the main : 
And ruddy wine, from golden goblets thrown, 3 
Your graceful gift and my return Oiall own. 
Tlie choir of nymphs, and Phorcus from below- 
With vii^in Panopca, heard his vow ; 
And old Portunos, with his breadth of hand, 
PuihM on, and fpcd the galley to the land. • 

Swift as a fliaft, or winged wind, (he flics ; 
And, darting to the port, obtaim the prize. 
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The herald fummons all, and then procl^mt 
Cloanthus conqueror of the naval games. 
The prince with laurel crowns the vigor's heady 320 
And three fat fleers are to his reflcl led ; 
The (hip's reward : with generous wine beiide^ 
And funis of fiher, which the crew divide. 
The leaders are diftinguiih*d from the reft. 
The vi6lor honoured with a nobler veft : 325 

Where gold an<i purple ftrive in equal rows. 
And needle-work it's happy coft beftows. 
Therci, Ganymede is wrought with living art, 
Chacing through Ida's groves the trembling hart$ 
Breathlefs he feems, yet eager to purfue : 
When from aloft defcends, in open view. 
The bird of Jove ; and, foufing on his prey. 
With croolted talons bears the boy away. 
In vain, with lifted hands and gazing eyes. 
His guards behold him foaring through the ikies. 
And dogs purfue his flight, with imitated cries. 

Mneftheus the fecond vi^or was declar'd ; 
And fummon'd there, the fecond prize he ihar'd : 
A coat of mail, which brave Dcmoleus bore. 
More brave ^neas from his flioulders tore, 340 
In iingle combat on the Trojan fhore. 
^Im was ordain'd for Mneftlieus to poflfefs, 
In war for his defence 5 for ornament in peace t 
Rich was |lie gift, and glorious to behold ; 
But yet, fo pondero with its plate» of gold, 345 
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That fcsircf two fervants could the weight fuitauiy 

"Ycf, loaded thus, Demoleus o'er the plain 

Purfued^ and lic'.htly felz'd the Trojan train. 

The third rurcvdlng to the laft reward. 

Two goodly ])o\vis of raaffy fdver (har'd; 3.50 

With figures prominent, and richly wrought. 

And two I^r;ils cauldrons from Dodona brought* 

Thus, all rewarded by the hero*s hands. 
Their conquering temples bound with purple bandf* 
And now Strgerthus, clearing from the rocky 7:^ 
lirought back his galley fliatter*d with the fhock. 
Forlorn (lie hx)kM without an aiding oar. 
And, hooted by the vulgar, made to fliore. 
As when a fnake, furpriz'd upon tlie road. 
Is crufh'd athwart her body by the load ^^q 

Of heavy wheels ; or with a mortal wound 
licr belly bruis'd, and trodden to the ground, 
InVain, with Icofen'd curls, fhe crawls along. 
Yet fierce above, flie brandijhcs her tongue : 
(1 lares with her eyes, and briftlcs with her fcales, 365 
Init, groveling in the dufr, her parts unfound ihe trails ( 
So fiowly to the poit the Centaur tends. 
But what flie wants in oars witli fails amends : 
Ytt, for his galley fav'd, the grateful prince 
Is plcas'd til' unhappy chief to rccompenfe. j^^ 

Pholoe, the Cretan flavc, rewards his care, 
Bcautcrub herfclf, with lovely twins, as fair. 
From thence his way the Trojan hero bent. 
Into the neighbouring plain, with mouixtains pent, 

WhxA 
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^Vhofe fides were fhaded with furrounding wood : 37$ 

Full ill the midft of this fair valley flood 

A native theatre, which rifing flow, 

By juft degrees, o'erlook'd the ground beiow. 

liigh on a fylvan throne thfe leader fate, 

A numerous train attend in folenin ftate 3 So 

Here thofe, that in the rapid courfe xielight, 

"Defire of honour and the prize invite : 

The rival runners without order ftand. 

The Trojans, mix*d with the Sicilian band. 

Firft NifuB with Euryalus appears, 385 

Euryalus a boy of blooming years 5 

With fprightly grace, and equal beauty crown'd : 

Uifus, for friend/hip to the youth renown'd. 

Diores next, of Priam's royal race. 

Then Salius, join*d with Patron, took their pfacc : 39a 

But Patron m Arcadia had his birth, ^- 

And Salius his from Acarnanian earth. 

Then two Sicilian youths, the names of theie 

Swift HelynAus, and lovely Panopes, 

Both jolly huntfmcn, both in foreft bred, 399 

And owning old Aceftes for their head. 

With feveral others of ignobler name. 

Whom time has not delivered o'er to fame« 

To thefe the hero thus his thoughts explained : 
In words, which general approbation gain'd : 409 
One common largefs is for all defign'd ; 
The vanquifh'd and the vi£h)r /hall be join'd. 
Two darts of polilh'd fteel and Gnofian iiVO«df 
A filver-ftudded ax alike bellovf'd* 
G 3 
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The forcmoft three have ohVe wreaths decreed • 40* 
The firft of thefe obtains a ftately tteed 
Adorn'd with trappings ; and the next in fame 
The quiver of an Amazonian dame. 
With feather'd Thracian arrows well fupply'd . 
A golden belt Ihall gird his manly fide, ^,0 

Which with a fparkling diamond fhall be ty'd : 
The third this Grecian helmet fliall content. 
He fiid : to their appointed bafe they went : 
Witli beating hearts th' expedled fign receive. 
And, ftarting all at o»ce, the barrier leave. 415 

Spread out, as on the winged winds, they flew 
Andfeiz'd the diftant goal with greedy view. 
Shot from the crowd, fwift Nifus all o'er-pafs*d ■ 
Nor ftorms, nor thunder, equal half his haftc. 
The next, but though the next yet far disjoined, 4W 
Came Salius, and Euryalus behind ; 
Then Welymus,. whom young Diores ply'd, 
Step after ftep, and almoft fide by fide : 
His fhoulders prcflTing, and in longer fpace 
Had won, or left at Icaft a dubious race. m^' 

Now fpcnt, the goal they almoft reach at laft • 
When eager Nifus, haplefs in his hafte,. 
SlippM firft, and, flipping, fell upon the plains 
SoakM with the blood of oxen newly flain : 
The carelefs viftor had not markM his- way ; ^^q 

But, treading where the treacherous puddle lay 
His heels flew up ; and, on the grafly floor, 
JJc fell, faffincax'd with filth and holy gore. 

KoC 
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Not mindlefs then, Euryalus, of thee. 

Nor of the facred bonds of amity, 435 

He ftrove th* immediate rivars hope to crofs^ -. 

And caught the foot of Salius as he rofe ; 

So Salius lay extended on the plain ; • : ■ i . 

Euryalus fprings out, the prize to gain. 

And leaves the crowd : applauding peals attend 440 

The vi6lor to the goal, who vanquilh'd by liis friend. 

Next Helymus, and then Diores came. 

By two misfoitunes made the third in fame. • ■ , . . 

But Salius enters ; and, exclaiming loud . ^.* - 

For juflice, deafens and difturbs the crowd ; 44^ 

Urges his caufe may in the court be heard j 
And pleads, the prize is wrongfully conferr'dj^ . 
But favour for Euryalus appears j 
His blooming beauty, with his tender^vMr^ V.% ' 
Had bribM the judges for the promis'i^^ize j[7^4SO 
Bcfides, Diores fills the court with crie» t 
Who vainly reaches at the laft reward. 
If the firft palm on Salius be conferrMj *^*^jjfcz ' ,. 
Then thiis the prince : Let no difputes jurifc V 
Where fortune plac*d it, I award the prize. 455 

But fortune's errors give me leave to mend. 
At leaft to pity my deferving fncnd. 
He faid : and, from among the fpoils, he draws 
(Ponderous with ihaggy main and golden paK\s) 
A lion's hide, to Salius this he gives ; 
Nifus with envy fees the gift, and grieves. 
If fuch rewards to vanquiih'd men are du 
He faid, and falljne is to rife by novl* "**^ ^^ 
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What prize may ISiiiis from your bounty claim, 

"Who merited the firft rewards and fame ? 465 

111 falling, both an equal fortune try'd ; 

Would fortune for my fall (6 well provide f 

With this he pointed to his face, and fhow'd 

His hands, and all his habit fmear'd with blood. 

Th* indulgent father of the people fmil'd, 473 

And causM to be produced an ample (liicld 

Of wondrous art by Didymaon wrought. 

Long fmce from Neptune's bars in triumph brought 

This giv'n to Nifus, he divides the reft j 

And equal juftice, in his gifts exprefsM. 471 

The race thus ended, and rewards beftow'*d. 

Once more the prince bcfpeaks the attentive crowd x 

If there be here, whofe dauntlcfs courage dare 

In gauntlet fight, with limbs and body bare. 

His oppolitc fuftain in open view, 4$^ 

Stand forth the champion, and the games renew. 

Two prizes I prupoic, and thus divide ; 

A bull with gilded horns, and fillets ty*d. 

Shall be die portion of the conquering chief; 

A fword and helm fliall chcar tlie lofcr's grief. aU 

Then haughty Diircs in the lifts appears ; 

Stalking he fi rides, his hc:'d erected bears : 

His nervous anns tl;e wciglny gauntlet wield. 

And loud applaufcs echo through the field. 

Dares alone in combat us*d to ftand, 4,^0 

The match of mighty Paris hand to hand j 

The fame at IIc5ii)r's funerals undertook 

Gigantic BVitcs, of tli' Amician ftock; 

And, 



I 



^ N E I S. Book V. 8f 

And, by the ftroke of his rcfiftlcfs hand, 

Stretch'd the vafl bulk upon the yellow fand. 495 

Such Dares was ; and fuch he flrod along, 

And dFcw the wonder of the gazing throng. 

IT is brawny back, an ample breaft he fliows j 

His lifted arms around his head he throws; 

And deals in whiftling air his empty blows. 500 

Jtlis match is fought ; but through the trembling band, 

Kot one dares anfwer to the pi'oud demand. 

Prefuming of his force, with fparkling eyes. 

Already he devours the promis'd prize. 

He claims the bull with awlefs infotence ; 505 

And, having fciz*d his horns, accofts the prince : 

If none my matchlefs valour dares oppofc. 

How long Ihall Dares wait his daftard foes ? 

Permit me, chiof, permit without delay. 

To lead this uncontended gift away. 510 

The crowd aflcnts ; and, with redoubled cries, 

For the proud challenger demands the prize. 

Aceftes, fir'd with juft difdain, to fee 
The palm ufurp'd without a victory, 
Keproach'd EntcUus thus, who fate bcfide, 515 

And heard, and faw unmov'd, the Trojan's pride : 
Once, but in vain, a champion of renown. 
So tamely can you bear the ravifli'd crown ? ^ 
A prize in triumph, borne before your fight. 
And flmn for feai- the danger of the fight j 520 

Where is our Eryx now, the boafted name, 
Tlic god who taught your thundering arm the game ? 

Where 
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Where now your baffled honour, where the fyoil 

That fiU'd your houfc, and fame that fiird our ifle ? 

Entcllus, thus : My foul is ftill the fame j 515 

Unmov'd with fear, ^nd mov'd with marf ial Fame & 

But my chill blood is curdled in my veins. 

And fcarce the iliadow of a man remains. 

Oh, could 1 rum to that fair prime again. 

That prime, of which this boaftcr is (b vain f 53Q 

The brave who this decrepit age defies. 

Should feel my force, without the promis'^d pnze. 

He faid, and, riflng at the word, he threw 

Two ponderous gauntlets down, in open view { 

Gauntlets, which Eryx wont in fight to wield, 535 

And Iheath his hands with in the lifted field. 

With fear and wonder fciz'd, the crowd beholds 

The gloves of death, with fcvcn diftinguifliM folds 

"Of tough bull hides ; the fpacc within is fpread 

Witli iron, or with loads of heavy lead, ^49 

Dares himfelf was daunted at the fig^t. 

Renounced his challenge, and rcfusM to fight. 

Aftonilh'd at their weight the hero Hands, 

And pois'd the ponderous engines in his hands. 

What had your wonder, faid Entellus, been, 545 

Had you the gauntlets of Alcidcs feen. 

Or vicw'd the ftcrn debate on this unhajtpy green 

Thefe which 1 bear, your brother Eryx bore. 

Still niark'd with batterM brains and mingled gorct 

With thefe he long fuftain'd th' Herculean arm ; 

And thefe I wielded while my blcod was warm : 

Thii 
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This languiftiM frame while better fpirits fed'. 
Ere age .imftrung my nerves, or time o'erfnow'd my 

head^ 
But, if the challenger thefe arms refufe. 
And cannot wield their weight, or dare not ufe ; 551 
If great JEntzs and Aceftes join 
In his requeft, thefe gauntlets I refign i 
Let us with equal arms perfoim the fight. 
And let him leave to fear, fince I refign my right. 
This faid, Entelhis for the ftrife prepares j 56^ 

Stript of his quilted coat, his body bares : 
Composed of mighty bones and" brawn he Hands, 
A goodly towering objie6t oti the fand's. 
Then juft ^neas equal arms fuppIyM, 
Which round their Ihoulders to their wriils they ty 'd | 
Both on the tiptoe ftand, at full extent y 
Their arms aloft, tlieir bodies inly bent ; 
Their heads from aiming blows they bear afar y 
With clafhing gauntlets then provoke the war. 
One on his youth and pliant limbs relies ; 570 

One on his fmews and hrs giant fize. 
The laft is fliflf with age, his motion flow, 
He heaves for breath : he daggers to and f ro ; 
And clouds of ifluing fmoke his noftrils loudly blow. 
Yet, equalin fuccefs, they ward, theyftrike; 575 
Their ways are different, but their art alike. 
Before, behind, the blows are dealt ; around 
Their hollow fides the rattling thumps refound : 
A ftorm of Ihrokes well-meant with fury flies, 
And errs about their temples, cars, an^ c^c^ x ' ^'^^ 
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Nor alwnays errs ^ for oft the gauntlet draws 
A fweeping ftroke, along the ci-acklingr ja^vs. 
Heavy with age, Entellus ftands his ground. 
But, with his warping body, wards the wound t 'i 

His hand and watchful eye keep even pace ; 581 

While Dares traverfes, and. fhifts his place 5 
And, iike a captain, who beleaguers round 
Some ftrong-built caftle, on a rifing ground. 
Views all th' approaches with obferving eyes, 1 

This, and that other part, in vain he tries $ ^^o > 
And more on induftry than force relies. I 

With hands on high, Entellus threats the foc.j "i 

But Dares watch' d the motion from below, I 

And llipt afide^ and Ihunn'd the long-defcending f 

blow. J 

Entellus wailes his forces on the wmd ; ^^^ 

And thus deluded of the ftroke defign'd. 
Headlong and heavy fell : his ample breall, 
And weighty limbs, his ancient mother prefs'd. 
So falls a hollow pine, that long had flood 
On Ida's height, or Erymanthus' wood, (09 

Torn from the roots : the diflfering nations rife. 
And fhouts, and mingled murmurs, rend the ikies. 
Aceftcs runs, with eager hafte, to raife 
The fall'n companion of his youthful days 1 
Dauntlefs he rofe, and to the fight returned, 60^ 

With fhame his glowing cheeks, his eyes with furjr 

bum*d : 
Difdain and confcious virtue fir*d his breaft, 
And, with redoubled force^ his foe he prcfsM. 
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He lays on load with either hand, amain, 

And headlong drives the Trojan o'er the plain, 6io 

Nor flops, nor ftays ; nor reft nor breath allows, 

But ftorms of ftrokcs defcend about his brows ; 

A rattling tempeft, and a hail of blows. 

But now the prince, who faw the Nvild incrcafe 

Of wounds, commands the combatants toceafe : 615 ' 

And bounds Entellus* wrath^ and bids the peace, 

Firft to rfie Trojan, fpent with toil, he came, 

And footh'd his forrow for the fuffer'd (hamc. 

"What fury feiz'd ray friend ? the gods, faid he, 

To him propitious, and avcrfe to thee. 

Have giv'n his arm fuperior force to thine 5 6zo 

'Tis madnefs to contend with ftrength divine. 

The gauntlet fight thus ended, from the Ihore 

His faithful friends unhappy Dares bore : 

His mouth and noftrils pourM a purple flood ; 625 

And pounded teeth came ruihing with his blood. 

Faintly he ftagger'd through the hifling throng ; 

And hung his head, and trail'd his legs along. 

Tlic {\vord and cafquc are carry' d by his train ; 

But with his foe the palm and ox remain. 630 

The champion, then, before ^neas came ; 
Proud of his prize, but prouder of ^ his fame i 
O goddcfs-bom ! and you Dardanian hoft, 
Mark with attention, and forgive my boaft : 
I.eam what I was, by what remains ; and know 63 j 
From what impending fate^ you fav'd xny foe* 
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•Sternly he fpokc ; and then confronts the bull j 1 
And^ on his ample forehead, aiming full, V 

The deadly flroke defcending, pierc'd the ikull. J 
Down drops the bead ; nor needs the fecond wound; 
But fprawls in pangs of death, and fpums the grouni 
Then thus- In Dares* (lead I offer this j 
Eryx, accept a nobler facrifice : 
Take the laft gift my withered arms can yield ; 
Thy gauntlets I refign, and here renounce the field. 

This done, iEneas orders, for the cloie. 
The ftrife of archers with contending bows. 
The mail, Scrgefthus* fliatter'd galley bore. 
With his own hands he raifcs on the ihore : 
A fluttering dove upon the top they tie, (-0 

The living mark at which their arrows fly. 
The rival archers in a line advance ; 
Their turn of fliooting to receive from chance. 
A helmet holds their names. The lots axe drawn - 
On the firft fcroll v/as read Hippocoon : 5-- 

The people fhout j upon the next was found 
Young Mnefthcus, late with naval honours crown'd : 
The third contained Kui-ytian's noble name. 
Thy brother, Pandarus, and next in fame : 
Whom Pjillas urg'd the treaty to confound, ^^^ 

And fend among the Greeks a feathered wound, 
Acefles in the bottom laft remained j 
Whom not his age from youthful fports rcflrain'd. 
Soon all with vigour bend dioir trufty bows, 
And« from tlic quiver, each his airow chofc : 665 

Hippocooo't 
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Hippocoon's was the firft : with forceful fway 
it flew, and, whizzing, cut the liquid way. 
Fix'd in the maft the feathered weapon Hands j 
The fearful pigeon flutters in her bands ; 
And the tree trembled,- and the (houting cries 670 
Of the pleas'd people rend the vaulted fkies. 
Then Mneftheus to the head his aiTow drove, 
"With lifted eyes, and took his aim above; 
But made a glancing (hot, and mifs'd the dove. 
Yet mifs'd fo narrow, that he cut the cord 675 

Which faftenM, by the foot, the flitting bird. 
The captive thus released, away fiie flics, 
And beats, with dapping wings, the yielding flues. 
His bow already bent, Eurj'tian flood, 
And, having firft invoked his brother god, £So 

his winged fliaft with eager hafte he fped ; 
TJie fatal meflage reach'^ her as fhe fled : 
She leaves her life aloft : flie ihikes the ground, 
And renders back the weapon in the wound. 
Accfles, grudging at his lot, remains 6S5 

■ Without a prize to gratify his pains- 
Yet (hooting upward, fends his fliaft, to fliow 
An archer's. art, and boaft his twanging bow. 
The feathcr'd arrow gave a dire portent : 
And latter augurs judge from this event. 690 

Chaf M by the Ijpced, it fir*d ; and, as it flew, 
A trail of following flames afcending drew ; 
Kindling they mount, and mark the fliiny way 
Acrofs the fliies, as falling meteors play. 
And vanifli into wind, or in a blaze decay. 695 

The 
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The Trojans and Sicilians wildly ftare ; • 
And, trembling, turn their wonder into prayer. 
The Dardan prince put on a fmiling face. 
And ftrain*d Accltes with a dofe cmbraec : 
Then, honouring him with gifts above the reft, 70 
Turn'dthe bad omen, nor his fears confcfs'd. 
The gods, faid he, this miracle have wrought j. 
And ordcr'd you the prize without the lot. 
Accept this goblet rough with figiir'd gold. 
Which Thracian Ciflcus gave my fire of old :• 7c 
This pledge of ancient amit}^ receive. 
Which to my fccond fire I juflly give. 
He faid, and, with the ti-umpct's chcarful found, 
Proclaim'd him vi£lor, and with laurel crown'd. 
Nor good Eurytian envy'd him the prize ; 7 

Though he tranfix'd the pigeon in the Ikies. 
Who cut the line, with fccon-l gifts was gi-ac'd;. 
The third was his, whofe arrow pierc'd the mail. 
The chief, before the games were wholly done, 
Call'd Peripiiantes, tutor to his Ton ; 7 

And whifpcr'd thus : With fpccd Afcanius find. 
And if his child ifh troop be rcac'.y j^in'd. 
On horil-back let him grace his grandfire's days 
And lead his equals arm'd in juft array. 
lie faid, and, calling out, the cirque he clears : 7 
The crowd withdrawn, an open plain appears. 
And now the noble youths, of form divine. 
Advance before their fathers in a line : 
The riders grace the ileeds; the flceds with glory 
Hiinc, 
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Thus marching on, in military pride, 725 

Shouts of applaufe refound from fide to fide. 
Their cafques, adom'd with laurel wreaths, they wear, 
£ach hrandifhing aloft a cornel fpear. 
Some at their backs their gilded quivers bore 5 
Their chains of bumifh*d gold hung down before : 730 
Three graceful troops they form'd upon the green ; 
Three graceful leaders at their head were feenj 
Twelve followed every chief, and left a fpacc be- 
tween. 

The firfl young Priam led ; a lovely boy, 
Whofe grandfire was th' unhappy king of Troy : 735. 
His race, in after-time, was known to fame, "J 

New honours adding to the Latian name ; S 

And well the royal boy his Thracian fleed became, j 
White were the fetlocks of his feet before. 
And on his front a fnowy flar he bore : 749 

Then beauteous Atis, with liilus bred. 
Of equal age, tlie fecond fquadron led. 
The lall in order, but the firfl in place, 
Firfl in the lovely features of his face. 
Rode fair Afcanius on a fiery fleed, 745 

Queen Didoes gift, and of the Tyrian breed. 
Sure courfers for the reft the king ordains. 
With golden bits. adom'd, and purple reins. 

The pleas'd fpe£bators peals of fhouts renew. 
And all the parents in the children view : 7^0 

Their make, their motions, and their fprightly grace : 
And hopes and fears alternate in their face. 

Vol. VI. H "^"^^ 
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Th' unfledg'd commandeTSi and their martial m 
Firft make the circuit of the Tandy plain. 
Around their fires : and, at th^ appointed figOt ' 
Drawn up in beauteous order, form a line. 
The fecond fignal founds : the troop divides 
In three diftinguifh'd parts, with three difUngtui 

guides. 
Again they clofe, and once again disjoin. 
In troop to troop oppos'd, and line to line, • 

They meet, they wheel, they throw their darts afii 
With harmlefs rage, and well-difTembled war. 
Then in a round the mingled bodies run j 
Flying they follow, and purfuing ihun. 
Broken they break, and rallying, they renew 7 
In other forms the military /hew. 
At laft, in order, undifcem'd they join 5 
And march together, in a friendly line. 
And, as the Cretan labyrinth of old. 
With wandering ways, and many a winding foldi T 
InvolvM the weary feet, without rtfdrcfs. 
In a round error, which deny'd receft ; 
So fought the Trojan boys in warlike play, 
Tum*d, and rcturnM, and ftill a different way. 
Thus dolphins, in the deep, each other chace, f 
In circles, when they fwim aroiind the watery race* 
This game, thefc caroufals, Afcanius taught; 
And, building Alba, to the Latins brought. 
Shcw'd what he leam'd : the Latin (ires impart. 
To their fuccceding fons, tlie graceful art » 7I 
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From thefe imperial Rome receiv'd the game ; 
Which Troy, the youths the Trojan troop, they name. 
Thus far the facred fports they celebrate : 
But Fortune foon refum'd her ancient hate : 
For while they pay the dead his annual dues, 785 
Thole envy'd rites Saturnian Juno views ; 
And iends the goddefs of the various bow. 
To try new methods of revenge below : 
Supplies the winds to wing her airy way; 
Where in the port fecure th^ navy lay. 790 

Swiftly fair Iris down her arch defcends ; 
And, undifcemM, her fatal voyage ends. 
She faw the gathering crowd 5 and gliding thence. 
The defert fliore, and fleet without defence. 
The Trojan matrons on the fands alone, 795 

With (ighs and tears, Anchifes' death bemoan. 
Then, turning to the fea their weeping eyes. 
Their pity to themfelves, renews their cries. 
Alas ! faid one, what oceans yet remain 
For us to fail ; what labours to fuftain ! 800 

All take the word ; and, with a general groan. 
Implore the gods for peace j and places of their own. 
The goddefs, great in mifchief, views their pains j 
And, in a woman's form, her heavenly limbs reftrains. 
In face and fhape, old Bcroe fhe became, 805 

Doriclus' wife, a venerable dame ; 
Once blefs'd with riches, and a mother's name. 
Thus chang'd, amidft the crying crowd Ihe ran, 
Mix'd with the matrons, and thefe words began : 
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O wretched we, whom not the Grecian power, 8io 

Nor flames deftroy'd, in Troy's unhappy hour \ 

O wretched -we, referv'd by cruel fate. 

Beyond the ruins of the fmking ftate ! 

Now feven revolving years are wholly run, 

Since this improfperous voyage we begun : 815 

Since tofs'd from Ihores to fliorcs, from lands to lands, 

Inhofpitable rocks and ban-en fands ; 

Wandering in exile, through the ftormy fea. 

We fearch in vain for flying Italy. 

Now caft by fortune on this kindred land,- 820 

What fliould.our reft, and rifing walls withftand 

Or hinder here to fix our banifli'd band ? 

O, country loft ! and gods redeemed in vain, 

If ftill in endlefs exile we remain I 

Shall Y^e no more the Trojan walls renew, 825 

Or ftrearas of fome diflembled Simois view ? 

Hafte, join with me, th' unhappy fleet confume : 

Caflandra bids, and I declare her doom. 

In fleep I faw her ; flie fupply'd my hands 

(For this I more than dreamt) with flaming brands : 

With thefe, faid flie, thefe wandering fliips dcftroy ; 

Thefe are your fatal feats, and this your Troy. 

Time calls you now, the precious hour employ. 

Slack not the good prefage, while heaven inipires 

Our minds to dare, and gives the ready fires. £35 

See Neptune's altars minifter their brands ; 

The god is pleasM ; the god fupplies our bands. 

Then, from the pile, a flaming, fir ijie drew,.. 

And, tofs'd in air, amidft the gallies threw. 

4 Wrap'd 
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Wrap*d in amaze, the matrons wildly ftare : 840 

Then Pyrgo, reverenc'd for her hoary hair, 
Pyrgo,- the nurfe of Priam's numerous race. 
No Beroe this, though Ihe belies her face : 
What terrors from her frowning front arife ; 
Behold a goddcfs in her ardent eyes ! 845 

What rays around her heavenly face are feen, 
Mark her majeftic voice, and more than mortal mien ! 
Bcroe but now I left ; whom, pin'd with pain. 
Her age and anguifh from thefe rites detain. 
She faid ; the matrons, feiz'd with new amaze, 850 
Roll their malignant eyes, and on the navy gaze i 
They fear, and hope, and neither part obey : 
They hope the fated land, but fear the fatal way. 
The goddefs, having done her talk below, 
Mounts up on equal wings, and bends her painted bow. 
Struck with the fight, and feiz'd with rage divine. 
The matrons profecute their mad defign : 
They ftiriek aloud, they fnatch, with impious hands, 
The food of altars, firs, and flaming brands. 
Giecn boughs, and faplings, mingled in their hafie ; 
And fmoking torches on the Ihips they call. 
The flame, unftopp'd at firft, more fury gains j 
And Vulcan rides at large with loofen'd reins : 
Triumphant to the painted fterns he foars, 
And feizes in his way the banks and crackling oars. 
Eumelus was the firft the news to bear. 
While yet they crowd the rural theatre. 
Then what they hear, is witnefs'd by their eyes ; 
A florm of fparkles and of flames arifc» ^ 

H 3 K'^Q.'\v;\>^'^ 
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Afcanius took th' alarm, while yet he led t^t 

His early warriors on his prancing fteed. 

And fpurring on, his equals foon o'erpafs^d, 

Kor could his frighted friends reclaim his hafte. 

Soon as the royal youth appear*d in view. 

He fent his voice before him as he flew ; S7J 

What madnefs moves you, matrons, to deftroy 

The laft remainders of unhappy Troy ? 

Not hoftile fleets, but your own hopes you b'uni} 

And on your friends your fatal fury turn. 

Behold your own Afcanius : while he faid, 880 1 

He drew his glittering helmet from his head j i 

In which the youths to fportful arms he led. J 

By this, ^neas and his train appear , 

And now the women, feiz*d with fhame and fear, 

Difpers'd, to woods and caverns take their flight j 88) 

Abhor their aftions, and avoid the light : 

Their friends acknowledge, and their error find 5 

And (hake the goddcfs from their alter*d niind. 

Not fo the raging fires their fury ceafe ; 
But lurking in the fcams, with feeming peace, lf« 
Work on their way, amid the fmouldcring tow, 
Sure in deftru6lion, but in motion flow. 
The iilcnt plague through the green timber eats, 
And voiints out a tardy flame by fits, 
Down to the keels, ar.a upward to the fails, 89J 

The fii-e defccnds, or mounts ; but ftill prevails ; 
Nor buckets pour'd, nor ftrength of human hand, 
Can the viflorious clement withfland. 
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The pious hero rends his robe, and throws 
To heaven his hands, and with his hands his vows : 
O Jove, he cry'd, if prayers can yet have place 5 
If thou abhorr'ft not all the Dardan race i 
If any fpark of pity ftill remain ; 
If gods are gods, and not invoked in vain ; 
Yet fpare the relics of the Trojan train. 905 

Yet from the flames our burning veflels free : 
Or let thy fury fall alone on me. 
At this devoted head thy thunder throw, - 
And fend the willing facriiice below. 

Scarce had he faid, when fouthem ftorms arife; 910 
From pole to pole the forky lightning flies ; 
Loud rattling ihakes the mountains and the plain ; 
Heaven bellies downward, and defcends in rain ; 
Whole ih^s of water from the clouds are fent. 
Which, hifling through the planks, the flames prevent : 
And flop the fiery pefl : four fhips alone 
Bum to the wafle, and for the fleet atone. 

But doubtful thoughts the hero's heart divide $ 
If he fliould fUll in Sicily rcfide. 
Forgetful of his fates ; or tempt the main, 9i» 

In hope the promised Italy to gain. 
Then Nautes, old and wife, to whom alone 
The will of heaven by Pallas was fore-ftiown ; 
Vers'd in portents, experiencM and infpir'd 
To tell events, and what the Fates requir'd : 9*5 

Thus while he flood, to neither part inclined. 
With chearful words relieved his labouring mind : 

H 4 ^ ^^^- 
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O goddefs-bojrn, refign'd in every (late. 

With patience bear, with prudence pulh your fate. 

By fuffcring well, our fortune we fubduc ; - 93 

Fly when fhe frowns, and when fhe calls purfue* 

Your friend Accftcs is of Trojan kind ; 

To him difcloie the fecrets of your mind : 

Truft in his hands your old and ufelefs train. 

Too numerous for the ihips which yet remain s 9' 

The feeble, old, indulgent of their eafe. 

The dames who dread the dangers of the feas. 

With all their daftard cre\v, who dare not ftand 

The Ihock of battle with your foes by land j 

Here you may build a common town for SL\l j ^t 

And, from Aceftes* name, Acefla call. 

The reafons, with his friend's experience join*d, 

EncouragM much, but more difturb'd his mind. 

'Twas dead of night ; when to his (lumbering eyes, 

His father's fhade dcfcended from the Ikies j o^ 

And thus he fpoke : O more than vital breath, 

Lov'd while I liv'd, and dear ev'n after death 5 

O fon, in various toils and troubles toft. 

The king of heaven employs my careful ghoft 

On his commands j the God who fav'd from fire 9j 

Your flaming fleet, and hcaid your juft dclire 1 

The wholfome counlel of your friend receive ; 

And here the coward train, and women leave : 

The chofen youth, and tliofe \\ho nobly dare 

Tranlport, to tempt the dangers of the war. 9; 

The ftern Italians with their courage ti-y 5 

Rough are their manners, and their minds arc hi«'h. 
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But firft to Pluto's palace you fliould go. 
And feek my (hade among the bleft below. 
For not with impious ghofls my foul remains, 960 
Nor fuflfers, with the damn'd, perpetual pains, 
But breathes the living air of foft Elyfian plains. 
The chafte Sibylla (hall your fteps convey ; 
And blood of offer'd \'iftims free the way j 
There Ihall you know what realms the gods affign ; 
And learn the fates and fortunes of your line. 
But now, farewell : I vanilh with the night ; 
And feel the blaft of heaven's approaching light : 
He faid, and mix'd with fhades, and took his airy 

flight. 

Whither fo faft, the filial duty cry'd, ^70 

And why, ah why, the wiih'd embrace deny'd \ 
He faid, and rofe : as holy zeal infpires. 
He rakes hot embers, and renews the fires. 
His country gods and Vefta then adores 
With cakes and incenfe; and their aid implores. 975 
Next for his friends and royal hoft he fent, 
Reveal'd his vifion and the gods intent. 
With his own purpofe. All, without delay. 
The will of Jove and his defires obey. 
They lift with women each degenerate name, 980 

Who dares not hazard life, for future fame. 
Thcfe they calhier : the brave remaining few. 
Oars, banks, and cables half confum'd renew. 
The prince defigns a city with the plough j 
The lots their feveral tenements allow. ^85 



'YVx^ 



io« DRYDEN'S VIRGIL. 

This part is namM from Ilium, that from Trofi 
And the new king afcends die throne widi joy. 
A chofcn fenate from the people draws j 
Appoints the judges> and ordains the laws* 
Then on the top of Eryx, they begin 
A rifing temple to the Paphian queen : 
Anchifes, laft, is honoured as a god ; 
A prieft is added, annual gifts beftow'd ; 
And groves are planted round his bleil abode. 
Kine days they pafs in feafts, their temples crawn*d; 
And fumes of incenfe in the fanes abound. 
Then, from the fouth arofe a gentle breeze. 
That curlM the fmoothnefs of the glafly feas : 
The rifing winds a ruffling gale afford^ 
And call the merry mariners aboard. itoo 

Now loud laments along the ihores re(bund. 
Of parting friends in clofe embraces bound. 
The trembling women, the degenerate train. 
Who fliunn'd the frightful dangers of the main, 
Ev*n thofc defire to fail, and take their fhare 1005 
Of the rough paflage, and the promis'd war. 
Whom good ^neas chcars ; and recommends 
To their new mafter's care, his fearful friends. 
On Eryx', altars three fat calves he lays ; ^ 

A lamb new fallen to the flormy feas ; jqi^ ( 

Then (lips his haufers, and his anchors weighs. J 
High on the deck the godlike hero flands ; 
With olive crown'd ; a charger in his hands ; 
Then cad the reeking entrails in the brine. 
And pour'd the facrifice of purple wine. 1015 

4 Freft 
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• Frefli gales arifc, with equal ftrokes they vie, 
Aad brufh the buxom feas, and o'er the billows fly. 

Meantime the mother goddefs, full of fears. 
To Neptune thus addrefs'd, with tender tears : 
The pride of Jove's imperious queen, the rage, toao 
The malice which no fufferings can afluage. 
Compel me to thcfe prayers : fince neither fate> 
Nor time, nor pity, can remove her hate. 
Ev'n Jove is thwarted by his haughty wife ; 
Still vanquifh*d, yet flie ftill renews the ftrife. 10*5 
As if 'twere little to conlume the town 
Which aw*d the world, and wore th' imperial crown; 
She profecutes the ghoft of Troy with pains j 
And gnaws, ev'n to the bones, the laft remains. 
Let her the caufes of her hatred tell ,• 1030 

But you can witnefs its effe£^8 too well. 
You faw the ftorms (he raisM on Libyan floods. 
That mix'd the mounting billows with the clouds 5 
When, bribing ^olus, flie fliook the main ; 
And mov'd rebellion in your watery reign. 1035 

With fury (he poifefs'd the Dardan dames 
To bum their fleet with execrable flames : 
And forced ^ncas, when his (hips were loft, 
To leave his followers on a foreign coaft : 
For what remains, your godhead I implore; 104* 
And ti-uft my Ton to your protefting power. 
If neither Jove's nor fate's decree withfland, ' 
Secure his pa(rage to the Latian land. 

Then thus the mighty ruler of the main : 
What may not Venus hope, from Neptune's reign ? 

My 
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My kingdom claims your birth : my late defence 

Of your indanger'd fleet, may claim your confidence. 

Nor lefs by land than fea, my deeds declare. 

How much your lov'd /Eneas is my care. 

Thee, Xanthus, and thee, Simois, I atteft : it3i 

Your Trojan troops when proud Achilles prefs'd, 

And drove before him headlong on the plain. 

And dafhM againft their walls the trembling train, - 

When floods were filPd with bodies of. the ilain : i 

When crimfon Xanthus, doubtful of his way, 1055 

Stood-up on ridges to behold the fea j 

New heaps came tumbling in, and chokM his way 

When your ^neas fought, but fought with odds, 

Of force unequal, and unequal gods ; 

I fpread a cloud before the vigor's fight, ic6o 

Suftain'd the vanquifliM, and fccurM his flight. 

Ev*n then fecur'd him, when I fought with joy 

The vowM deftru£lion of ungrateful Troy. 

My wiirs the fame : fair goddcfs, fear no more. 

Your fleet fliall fafely gain the Latian fliore : 1065 

Their lives are given ; one deftin'd head alone 

Shall perilh, and for multitudes atone. 

Thus having arm'd with hopes her anxious mind. 

His finny team Saturnian Neptune joined. 

Then adds the foamy bridle to their jaws, 1C7O 

And to the loofcn'd reins permits the laws. 

High on the waves his azure car he guides ; n 

Its axles thunder, and the fea fubfid^s ; I 

And the fmooth ocean rolls her filent tides. 1 
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The tempefts fly before their father's face j 1075 

Trains of inferior gods his triumph grace ; 
And monfter whales before their mailer play, 
And choirs of tritons crowd the watery way. 
The martial'd powers in equal troops divide 
To right and left ; the gods his better fide 1080 
Inclofe, and ontheworfe the nymphs and nereids ride 

Now fmiiing hope, with fweet viciflitude, 
Within the hero's mind, his joys rencNv'd. 
He calls to raile the mafts, the Iheets difplay ; 
The chearfiil crew with diligence obey j 1085 

They feud before the wind, and fail in open fea. 
A-head of all the matter pilot ftcers, 
And, as he leads, the following navy veers. 
The fleeds of night had travePd half the iky. 
The drowfy rowers on their benches lie; 109* 

When the foft god of fleep, with eafy flight, 
Defcends, and draws behind a trail of light. 
Thou, Palinurus, art his deftinM prey ; 
To thee alone he takes his fatal way. 
Dire dreams to thee, and iron fleep he bears ; 1095 
And, lighting on thy prow, the form of Phorbas wears. 
Then thus the traitor god began his tale : 
The winds, my friend, infpire a pleafing gale ; 
The fliips, without thy care, iecurely fail. 
Now fteal an hour of fweet repofe ; and I 1 1 00 

Will take the rudder, and thy room fupply. 
To whom the yawning pilot, half afleep ; 
Mc doft fhou bid to truft the treacherous'deep ! 
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The harlot-fmiles of her diflembling fkce. 

And to her faith commit the Trojan xaoe ? im) 

Shall I believe the fyrcn fouth again. 

And, oft bctray'd, not know the monfter main ? 

He faid, his faften'd hands the rudder keep. 

And, fix'd on heaven, his eyes repel invading deep. 

The god was wroth, and at his temples threw nil 

A branch in Lethe dip*d, and drunk with Stygian dew: 

The pilot, vanquifh'd by the power divine. 

Soon clos'd his fwimming eyes, and lay fupine. 

Scarce were his limbs extended at their length. 

The god, infulting with fuperior llrength, . mj 

Fell heavy on him, plung'd him in the fca. 

And, with the ftern, the rudder tore away. 

Headlong he fell, and, ftruggling in the main, 

Cry'd out for helping hands, but cry'd in vain : 

The viftor daemon mounts obfcure in air ; ii« 

While the fliip fails without the pilot's care. 

On Neptune's faith the floating fleet relies : 

But what the man forfook, the god fupplies ; 

And o'er the dangerous deep fecure the navy flies : 

Glides by the fyren's cliffs, a flielfy coaft, mj 

Long infamous for (hips and failors loft j 

And white with bones : th' impetuous ocean roan j 

And rocks rebellow from the founding fliores. 

The watchful hero felt the knocks 5 and found 

The tofTmg veflel failed on fhoaly ground. 1139 

Sure of his pilot's lofs, he takes himfclf 

The helm, and fteers aloof, and ihuns the ihelf. 



JENIEIS. Book V. us 

Inly he griev*d, and, groaning from the breaft, 
.Deplor'd his death j and thus his pain exprefsM : 
For faith repos'd on feas, and on the flattering Iky, 1 135 
Thy naked corpfe is doomM on ihores unknown to lie* 
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THE 
SIXTH BOOK 

OF THE 

iE N E I s. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

The Sibyl forctcls JEnetis the adventures he fhould meet 
with in Italy : Ihe attends him to hell : defcribiBg 
to him the various fcenes of that place, and conduc- 
ing him to his father Anchifes : who inftni6b hi« 
in thofe fublime myftcries of the foul of the world, 
and the tranfmigration : and (hews him that glon- 
ous race of heroes which was to defoend from hia 
and his poflerity. 

TjE faid, and wept : then fpread his fails before 1 
The winds, and rtach'd at length the Cuman^ I 
Ihore: j 

Their anchors dropt, his crew the vefTels moor. J 
They turn their heads to fca, their ftems to land • 
And greet, with greedy joy, th' Italian ftrand. c 

Some llrikc from clalliing flints their fiery iced ; 
Some gather l\ick$ the kindled flames to feed ; 
Or learch for hollow trees, and fell the woods. 
Or tncc through valUes the difcovcr^d floods. 
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Thus, while their feveral charges they fulfil, 19 

The pious prince afcends the facred hill 

Where Phcrbus is adorM ; and feeks the fhade 

Which hides from fight his venerable maid. 

Deep in a cave the Sibyl makes abode ; 

Thence full of fate returns, and of the god, 1 § 

Through Trivia's grove they walk ; and now behold. 

And enter now the temple roofed with gold. 

When Daedalus, to fly the Cretan (bore, 

His heavy limbs on jointed pinions bore 

(The firft who failM in air), 'tis fung by fame, 20 ' 

To the Cumaean coaft at length he came ; 

And here alighting, built this coftly frame. 

Infcrib'd to Phoebus, here he hung on high 

The ftcerage of his wings, that cuts the iky ; 

Then o'er the lofty gate his art embofsM i^ 

Androgeos' death, and offerings to his ghoft : 

Seven youths from Athens yearly fent, to meet 

The fate appointed by revengeful Crete. 

And next to thofe the dreadful urn was jflac'd, 

In which the dellinM names by lots were call : 3* 

The mournful parents ftand around in tears ; 

And riling Crete againfl their fhore. appears. 

There too, in living fculpture, might be feen 

The mad affe£i:ion of the Cretan queen : 

Then how flie cheats her bellowing lover's eye : 55, 

The ruihing leap, the doubtful progeny. 

The lower part a bcaft, a man above, 
The monument of dieir polluted love. 
Vol. VI. I "^^ 
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Nor far from thence he grav'd the wondrous maze; 

A thoufand doors, a thoufanJ winding ways ; 4 

Here d^yells the monfter, hid from human view. 

Not to be found but by the faithful clue s 

Till the kind artift, mov'd with pious grief. 

Lent to the loving maid this laft relief; 

And all thofe erring paths defcrib'd fo well, 4 

That Thefeus conquer' d, and the monfter fell. 

Hci e haplels Icarus had found his part ; 

Had not the father*s grief reftrain'd his art* 

He twice eflay'd to caft his ion in gold ; 

Twice from his hands he drop'd the forming mould. 

All this with wondering eyes -ffineas view'd 1 
Kach varying object his delight renew'd. 
Eager to read the reft, Achates came. 
And by his fide tlie mad divining dame ; 
The pricftcfs of die god, Deiphobe her name. 55, 
Time fufiers not, fhe lliid, to feed your eyes 
With empty pleafurcs : hafte the facrifice. 
Seven bullocks yet unyok'd, for Phoebus choofe. 
And for Diana feven unii^otttd ewes. 
This iaid, the fcnants urge die facred rites ; •• 

While to the temple Ihe the prince invites. 
A fpacious cave, within its farmoft part. 
Was hew'd and fafliion'd by laborious art 
Through the hill's hollow fides : before the place, 
" A hundred doors, a hundred entries grace : i 

As many voices iflue j and the found 
<){ Sibyls' words as many iime$ rebound. 
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Now to the mouth they come : Aloud fhe cries. 

This is the time 5 enquire your deflinies. 

He comes, behold the god ! Thus while fhe faid 7* 

(And fhivering at the facred entry ftaid), 

Her colour chang'd, her face was not the fame. 

And hollow groans from her deep fpirit came. 

Her hair flood up ; convulfive rage poflefs'd 

Her trembling limbs, and heav*d her labouring breaft. 

Greater than human-kind flie feem'J to look : 

And, with an accent more than mortal, fpoke. 

Her flaring eyes with fparkling fury roll j 

When aU the god came rufhing on her foul. 

Swiftly fhe turn'd, and foaming as fhe fpoke, 80 

why this delay ? flie cried ; the powers invoke : 

Thy prayers alone can open this abode, 

Elfe vain are my demands, and dumb the god. 

She faid no more : the trembling Trojans hear j 

O'erfpread with a damp fvveat, and holy fear. 85 

The prince himfelf, with awful dread poffefs'd. 

His vows to great Apollo thus addrefs'd : 

Indulgent god, propitious power to Troy, 

Swift to relieve, unwilling to deftroy ; 

Dire6led by whofe hand, the Dardan dart 90 

Pierc'd the proud Grecian's only mortal part : 

Thus far, by fate*s decrees, and thy commands, 

Through ambient feas, and through devouring fands, 

Ourexil'd cre»v has fought th* Aufonian ground ; 

And now, at length, the flying coafl is found ^ 95 

Thus far the fate of Troy, from place to place, 

Witb fury has piufued her wandering race j 

I z, Va^x^ 
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Here ceafe, ye powers, and let your vengeance end; 

Troy is no more, and can no more oiBTend. 

And thou, O facred maid ! infpir*d to fee id 

Th' event of things in dark futurity. 

Give me, what heaven has promised to my fate. 

To conquer and command the Latian flate : 

To fix my wandering gods, and find a place 

For the long exiles of the Trojan race. ' loj 

Then fliall my grateful hands a temple rear 

To the twin L^ods, with vows and folemn prayer j 

And annual rites, and feftivals, and games. 

Shall be perform'd to their aufpicious names ; 

Nor fiialt thou want thy honours in my land, xil 

For there thy faithful oracles fliall ftand, 

Prcrcr\'d in llirincs : and every facred lay. 

Which, by thy mouth, Apollo fhall convey : 

Ail fiiall be treafur'd, by a chofen train 

Of holy pricfts, and ever fliall remain. n^ 

But, Oh ! commit not thy prophetic mind 

To flirting leaves, the fport of every wind, 

I .cix they difperfe in air our empty fate : 

"Write not, but, what the powers ordain, relate. 

Struggling in vain, impatient of her load, ix9 

And Jal>ounng underneath the ponderous god. 
The more flic ft rove to Ihakc him from her breaft. 
With more, and far fiiperior force he prefsM : 
Commands his entrance, and, without control 
Vlui-ps her organs, and infpircs her foul. i-c 

Nov, 
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Now, with a furious blaft, the hundred doors 
Ope of themfclves j a rufliing whirlwind roars 
Within the cave ; and Sibyl's voice reftores : 

Efcap'd the dangers of the watery reign. 
Yet more and greater ills, by land remain ; 130 

The coaft fo long defir'd (nor doubt th' event) 
Illy troops lliall reach, but having reach'd, repent- 
Wars, horrid wars I view ; a field of blood; 
And Tyber rolling with a purple flood. 
Simois nor Xanthus fliall be wanting there j 135. 

A new Achilles fliall in arms appear : 
And he, too, goddefs-born: fierce Juno's hate. 
Added to hoflilc force, fliall urge thy fate. 
To what ftrangc nations llialt not thou r^fort ! 
Driven to folicit aid at every court ! 14* 

The caufe the fame which Ilium once opprefsM, 
A foreign miftrefs and a foreign gueft : 
But thou, fccure of foul, unbent with woes, 
The more thy fortune frowns, the more oppofe : 
The dawnings of thy fafety fliall be fhown, 145^ 

From whence thou leaft flialt hope, a Grecian town. 

Thus, from the dark recefs, the Sibyl fpoke, 
And the refifling air the thunder broke ; 
The cave rej3ellow*d, and the temple fliook. 
Th' ambiguous god, who rul'd her labouring breaft. 
In. thefe myfterious words his mind expreft : 
Some truths revealM, in terms involv'd the reft. 
At length her fury fell, her foaming ceas'd, 
And, ebbing in her foul, the god dccrcas'd. 

X 3 ^V^^ 
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Then thus the chief : No terror to my view, 155 

No frightful face of danger can be new : 

Inur*d to fuffer, and refolvM to dare. 

The fates, without my power, fliall be without my cire. 

This let me crave, fince near your grove the road 

To hell lies open, and the dark abode, j 

Which Acheron furrounds, th' innavigable flood 

Conduft me through the regions void of li^t 

And lead me longing to my father's fight : 

For him, a thoufand dangers I have fought ; 

And, rufhing where the thickeft Grecians fought 

Safe on my back the facred burden brought. 

He, for my fake, the raging ocean try'd. 

And wrath of heaven ; my ftill aufpicious euide 

Arfd bore beyond the ftrength decrepit age fupply»dt 

Oft fince he breath'd his laft, in dead of night 170 

His reverend image ftood before my (ight j 

Enjoin'd to fcek below his holy (hade ; 

Conduced there by your unerring aid : 

But you, if pious minds by prayers are won 

Oblige the father, and proteft the Ton. ... 

Yours is the power ; nor Proferpine in vain 

Has made you pricftefs of her nightly reign. 

)f Orpheus, armM with his enchanting lyre, 

Tlic ruthlefs king with pity could infpire. 

And from the Hiades below redeem his wife • i%$ 

If Pollux, offering his alternate life. 

Could free his brother; and can daily go 

]]y turns aloft, by turns dcfccnd below j 
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Why name I Thefeus, or his greater friend. 

Who trod the downward path, and upward could afcend ! 

Not lefs than theirs, from Jove my lineage came : 

My mother greater, my defcent the fame. 

So pray'd the Trojan prince ; and, while he pray'd. 

His lumd upon the holy altar laid. 

Then thus reply'd the prophetefs divine : 299 

O goddefs-bom ! of great Anchifes* line. 

The gates of hell are open night and day ; 

Smooth the defcent, and eafy is the way : 

But, to return, and view the chearful ikies. 

In this the talk and mighty labour lies. 195 

To few great Jupiter imparts this grace. 

And thofe of fliining worth, and heavenly race. 

Betwixt thofe regions, and our upper light. 

Deep forefts and impenetrable night 

Po/Tcfs the middle fpace. Th' infernal bounds 20Q1 

Cocytus, with his fable waves furrounds : 

But, if fo dire a love your foul mvades, 

As twice below to view the trembling fliades ; 

If you fo hard a toil will undertake. 

As twice to pafs th* innavigable lake, 205 

Receive my counfel. In the neighbouring grove 

There (lands a tree : the queen of Stygian Jove 

Claims it her own ; thick woods and gloomy night 

Conceal the happy plant from human fight. 

One bough it bears j but, wondrous to behold, 2i« 

The du6iile rind, and leaves, of radiant gold : 

This from the vulgar branches mull be torn. 

And to fair Proferpine the preient borne, 

I 4 Ere 
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Ere leave be given to tempt the nether ikies : 

The firft thus rent, a fecond will arife, 215 

And the fame metal the fame room fupplies. 

Look round the wood, with lifted eyes to fee 

The lurking gold upon the fatal tree : 

Then rend it off, as holy rites command ; 

The willing metal v/ill obey thy hand, jit 

Foih)wing with eafc, if favoured by thy fate. 

Thou art foredoomed to view the Stygian ftate : 

If not, no labour can the tree conflrain. 

And ftrength of ftubborn arms, and fteel are vain. 

Befidcs, you know not, while you here attend, 215 

Th* umyorthy fate of your unhappy friend : 

Brcathlefs he lies, and his unbury*d ghoff, 

Dcpriv'd of funeral rites, pollutes your hoft. 

Pay firft his pious dues : and, for the dead. 

Two fable fhecp around his hearfe be led : 230 

Then, living turfs upon his body lay ; 

This done, fccurely take the dcftinM way,. 

To find thq regions dclUtute of day. 

She faid : and held her peace, ^neas went 

Sad from the cave, and" full of difcontent; 

Unknowing whom the facred Sibyl meant. 

Achates, the companion of his breaft, 

Goes grieving by his fide with equal cares opprefs'd. 

Walking they talk'd, and fruitlefbly divin'd 

What friend the prieftcfs, by thofe words, delign'd : 24t 

"But foon they found an objeft to deplore j 

Mil'cnu« kiy extended on- the ihore. 
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Son of the god of winds ; none fo renown 'd. 

The warrior trumpet in the field to found : 

With breathing brafs to kindle fierce alarms, 24J 

And rouze to dare their fate, in honourable arms.. 

He ferv'd great Hector j and was ever near^ 

Not with his trumpet only, but his fpear. 

But, by Pclidcs' arm when He6tor fell. 

He chofc yEncas, and he chofe as well. 250 

Swoln with applaufe, and aiming ftill at more. 

He now provokes the fea-gods from the fhore ; 

With envy Triton heard the martial found,. 

And the bold champion, for his challenge,. drownM- 

Then cail his mangled carcafe on the ftrand : 25^ 

The gazing crowd around the body ftand. 

All weep, but moft JEne^iS mourns his fate, 

And haflens to perform the funeral ftate. 

In altar- wife a (lately pile they rear ;. 

The bafis broad below, and top advanced in air. z^q 

An ancient wood, fit for the work defign'd 

^The ihad^y covert of the favage kind) 

The Trojans found : the founding ax is plyM : 

Firs, pines, and pitch-trees, and the towering pride 

Of foreft afhes, feel the fatal ftroke,. 265 

And piercing wedges clea\i« the ftubborn oak. 

Huge trunks of trees, felPd from the fteepy a'own 

Of the bare mountains, roll with ruin down, 

ArmM like the reft the Trojan prince appears. 

And, by his pious labour, urges theirs. 270 

Thus while he wrought,, revolving in his mind 

The ways to compafs what his v*\tix ^kcSi^'^^ 
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He caft his eyes upon the gloomy grove. 
And then, with vows, implor*d the queen of love: 
O ma* thy power, propitious ftill to me, lyj 

Conduft my fteps to find the fatal tree. 
In this deep foreft ; fmce the Sibyl's breath 
Foretold, alas ! too true, Mifenus' death. 
Scarce had he Taid, when, full before his £ght, 2807 
^wo doves, dcfcending from their aiiy flight, I 

Secure upon the graffy plain alight. j 

He knew his mother's birds ; and thus he pray'd : 
Be you my guides, with your aufpicious aid j 
And lead my footfteps, till the branch be found, 
Whofe glittering fhadow gilds the (acred ground : 2S5 
And thou, great parent ! with celeftial care. 
In this diftrefs, be prefent to my prayer. 
Thus having faid, he ftopp'd ; with watchful fight 
Obferving ftill the motions of their flight, 
Whatcourfe they took, what happy figns they fhew: } 
They fed, and, fluttering by degrees, withdrew I 
Still farther from the place, but ftill in view : J 

Hopping, and flying, thus they led him on 
To the flow lake : whofe baleful flench to fhun. 
They wing'd their flight aloft ; then ftooping low, 
Perch'd on the double tree, that bears the golden bough. 
Through the green leaves the glittering fliadows glow| 
As on the facred oak, the wintery mifleto : 
Where the proud mother views her precious brood ; 
And happier branches, which flie never fowM. 300 
Such was the glittering, fuch the ruddy rind. 
And dandug leaveB^ that N\atvx,Q\i' A. va. tSaa vriad. 
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He feiz'd the fhining bough with griping hold, 
And rent away, with eafe, the lingering gold 
Then to the Sibyl's palace bore the prize. 305 

Mean time, the Trojan troops, with weeping eyes. 
To dead Mifenus pay his obfequies. 
Firft from the ground a lofty pile they »ear, 
Of pitch*trees, oaks, and pines, and unftuous fir : 
The fabric's front, with cyprefs twigs they ftrcw, 3 10 
And ftick the fides with boughs of baleful jreugh. 
The topmoft part, his glittering arms adorn j 
Warm waters, then, in brazen cauldrons borne. 
Are pour'd to wafli his body, joint by joint : 

. And fragrant oils the ftiffen*d limbs anoint. 315 

With groans and cries Mifenus they deplore : 
Then on a bier, with pui-ple covered o'er, 
The breathlefs body, thus bewaiPd, they lay. 
And fire the pile, their faces tuin'd away 

■ (Such reverend rites their fathers us*d to pay). 320 
Pure oil and inccnfe on the fire they throw. 
And fat of vi6Hms, which his friends beftow. 

.Thefe gifts, the greedy flames to duft devour; 
Then, on the living coals, red wine they pour: 

. And laft, the rclicksby themfelves difpofe, 32^ 

Which in a brazen um the priefts inclofe. 
Old Chorincus compafsM thrice the crew. 
And dipped an olive branch in holy dew ; 
Which thrice he fprinklcd round, and thrice aloud 

- Jnvok'd the dead, and then difmifsM the crowd. 330 
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But good JEncsLS orderM on the ihorc 
A {lately tomb ; whofe top a trumpet bore j 
A foldicr's fauchion, and a fcaman*8 oar. 
Thus was his friend interr'd : and deathlefs fame 
Still to the lofty cape configns his name. 335 

Thefc rites pcrform'd, the prince, without delay, 
Haftes to the nether world his deflin^d way. 
Deep was the cape ; and downward as it went 
From the wide mouth, a rocky rough defcent 5 
And here th' acccfs a gloomy grove defends 5 34t 

And here th' unnavigable lake extends. 
O'er whofe unhappy waters, void of lights 
No bird prefumes to fleer his airy flight ; 
Such deadly flenches from the depth arifc. 
And {learning fulphur, tha: infe6ls the fkies. 345 

From hence the Grecian bards their legends make. 
And give the name Avernus to the lake. 
Four fable bullocks, in the yoke untaught. 
For faciifice the pious hero brought;. 
The pricflcfs pours the wine betwixt their horns ; 350 
Then cuts the curling hair; that firft oblation bums,. 
Invoking Hecate hither to repair 
(^A powerful name in hell, and upper air). 
The facrcd pritfls with ready knives bereave 
The beafts of life, and in full bowls receive 35 j 

The dreaming blood : a lamb to hell and night 
(The fable wool without a rtreak of white) 
^neas offers : and, by fate's decree, 
A barren heifer, Profcrpine, to thee. 

With 
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With holocaufts he Pluto's altar fills : 36© 

Seven brawny bulls with his own hand he kills : 

Then, on the broiling entrails, oil Ke pours ; 

Which, ointed thus, the raging flame devours : 

Late, the nofturnal facrifice begun ; 

Nor ended, till the next returning fun. 36^ 

Then earth began to bellow, trees to dance. 

And hov^'fing dogs in glimmering light advance. 

Ere Hecate came : Far hence be fouls profane. 

The Sibyl cry'd, and from the grove abftain. 

Now, Trojan, take the way thy fates afford, 3-^ 

Affume thy courage, and unflieath thy fword. 

She faid, and pafs'd along the gloomy fpace. 

The prince purfued her fteps with equal pace. 

Ye realms, yet unreveal 'd to human fight. 
Ye gods, who rule the regions of the night, 375 

Ye gliding ghofts, permit me to relate 
The myftic wonders of your illent ftate. 

Obfcure they went through dreaiy fhades, that led 
Along the wafte dominions of the dead : 
T'hus wander travellers in woods by night, 38* 

By the moon's doubtful and malignant light ; 
When Jove in dufky clouds involves the Ikies, 
And the faint crefcent (hoots by fits before their eyes. 

Juft in the gate, and in the jaws of hell. 
Revengeful cares and fullen forrows dwell ; 385 

And pale difeafes, and repining age ^ 
Want, fear, and famine's unrefifted rage : 
Here toils, and death, and dertth's half-brother, ileep. 
Forms terrible to view, tiieir centry keep ; 
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With anxious pleafures of a guilty mind, 391 

Deep frauds before, and open force behind : 
The furies iron beds, and ftrife that fhakes 
Her hifllng trefles, and unfolds her fnakes. 
Full in the midft of this infernal road, | 

An ehu difplays lier dufky arms abroad : 3^* 

The god of flccp there hides his heavy head. 
And empty dreams on every leaf are fprcad. 
Of various forms unnumberM fpeftres more ; 
Centaurs, and double fliapes, beHcgc the door: 
B<:fore the palTage horrid Hydra ilands, ^ 

And Briarcus with all his hundred hands : 
CTorj^ons, Geryon with his triple frame. 
And vain Chimaira vomits empty flame. 
The chief unlheath'd his lliining fteel, prcpar'd. 
Though fciz'd with fudden fear, to force the guard, 
Offering his br.mdifli'd weapon at their face. 
Had not the Sibyl flop'd his eager pace. 
And. told him what ihofe empty phantoms were • 
Forms without bodies, and impaflive air. 
Hence to deep Acheron they take their way, aiq 

Whole troubled eddies thick with ooze and clay 
Are whirl'd aloft, and in Cocytus loft : 
There Charon ftands, who rules the dreary coaft* 
A fordid god : down from his hoary chin 
A length of beard defccnds j uncomb'd, unclean : 41c 
His eyes, like hollow furnaces on fire : 
A girdle, foul with greafe, binds his obfcene attire. 
He fpreads his canvas, with his pole he ftecrs 9 
The freights of flitting ghofts in his thin bottom bears. 

He 
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He look'd in years j yet in his years were feen 4zo 
A youthful vigour, and autumnal green. 

i An aiiy crowd came rufhing where he ftood, 
W'hich fiird the margin of the fatal flood. 
Hufbands and wives, boys and unmarry*d maids, . 
And mighty heroes more majeflic Ihades, 425 

, And youths, intomb*d before their fathers* eyes. 
With hollow groans, and fhrieks, and feeble cries. 
Thick as the leaves in autumn ilrow the woods : 
Or fowls, by winter forcM, forfake the floods. 
And wing their hafty flight to happier lands : 430 ' 
Such„ and fo thick, the fliivcring army fl:ands j 
And prefs for paflage with extended hands. 

Now thele, now thofe, the furly boatman bore : 
The reft he drove to diftance from the fhore. 
The hero, who beheld, with wondenng eyes, 435 
The tumult raix'd with flirieks, laments, and cries, 
Aflc'd of his guide, what the rude concourfe meant ? 
Why to the ftiore the thronging people bent > 
What forms of law among the ghofts were us*d ? 
Why fome were ferry'd o'er, and fome refused ? 440 

Son of Anchifes, offspring of the gods, 
,The Sibyl laid, you fee the Stygi^p floods. 
The faored ftrearas, which heaven's imperial Hate. 
Atte^s in oaths, and fears to violate. 
The ghofl^ rejefted, are th' unhappy crew 445 

Depriv'd of fepulchres, and funeral due. 
The boatman Charon j thofe, the bury'd hod. 
He ferries over to the farther coaft. 

Nor 
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Nor dares his tranrp-nt vcfTcl crofs the waves. 
With luch whole bones arc not coi-npos*d in eravcs. 
A hundred yciirs they wander on the fliorc. 
At Icni^th, their penance done, arc wafted o'er. 
The Tro'an cliieF his fonvard pace repreis'd ; 
Kcvolvinj;; p.nxious thousrhts witliin Iiis breaft. 
Uc i'.iw h[< tVionJs who, wheinn'd beneath the wave?. 
Their I'uncr.il honou-s el,:inrd, and afit'd tiieir quirt 

cravts. 
The Kmi [ c\;v;.'.'.*jv> in t>.c crv^Ad ho knew; 
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I fell ; and, with my weight, the helm conftrain*d 
Was drawn along, which yet my gripe retained. 
Now by the winds, and raging waves, I fwear, 480 
Your fafety, more than mine, was then my care : 
Left, of the guide bereft, the rudder loft. 
Your (hip fhould run againft the rocky coaft. 
Three bluftering nights, borne by the fouthem blaft, 
I floated, and difcover*d land at laft : 485 

High on a mountain wave my head I bore j 
Forcing my ftrength, and gathering to the fhore : 
Panting, but paft the danger, now I feiz*d 
The craggy cliffs, and my tir'd members eas'd. 
While, cumber'd with my dropping cloaths, I lay, 490 
The cruel nation, covetous of prey, 
Stain'd with my blood th' unhofpitable coaft : 
And now, by winds and waves, my lifelefs limbs are 

toft : 
Which O avert, by yon ethereal light 
Which I have loft, for this eternal night : 495 

Or, if by dearer ties you may be won, 
By your dead fire, and by your living fon. 
Redeem from this reproach my wandering ghoft. 
Or with your navy fcek the Velin coaft 5 
And in a peaceful grave my corpfe compofe : 500 

Or, if a nearer way your mother fhows, 
Without whofe aid, you durft not undertake 
This frightful pafTage o'er the Stygian lake ; 
Lend to this wretch your hand, and waft him o'er 
To the fweet banks of yon forbidden ftiorc. ^o^ 

Vol. VI. K. ^v^vj^xc.^ 
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Scarce had he faid, the prophctefs began. 

What hopes delude thee, mifcrable man ? 

Think'ft thou, thus unintomb'd, to crofs the floodt, ! 

To view the furies, and infernal gods ; 

And vifit, without leave, the dark abodes ? 510, 

Attend the term of long, revolving years : 

Fate, and the dooming gods, arc deaf to tears. 

This comfort of thy dire misfortune take ; 

The wrath of heaven, inflifted for thy fake. 

With vengeance (hall purfuc th* inhuman coaft» 5>; 

Till they propitiate thy offended ghoft. 

And raife a tomb, with vows, and folemn prayer; 

And Palinurus' name the place ihall bear. 

This calm'd his cares, footh'd witli his future fanft 

And pleas 'd to hear his propas;ated name. 5* 

Now nearer to the Stygian lake they draw. 
Whom, from the fliore, the furly boatman faw : 
Obferv*d their paffage through the (hady wood, 
And markM their near approaches to the flood : 
Then thus he caird aloud, inflam'd with wrath; 5I1 
Mortal, whatc*cr, who this forbidden path 
In arms prefum*ft to tread, I charge thee ftand. 
And tell thy name, and bufmcfs in the land. 
Know this, the realm of night ; the Stygian ihoic: 
My boat conveys no living bodies o^er : ^]i 

Nor was Ipleas'd great Thcfeus once to bear» 
Who forc'd a pafTage with his pointed fpear ; 
Nor ftrong Alcides, men of mighty fame ; 
And from th' immortal gods their lineage 
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In fetters one the baiTking porter tyM, 5^5 

And took him trembling, from hh fovereign*8 fide j 

Two fought by force to ieize his beauteous bride. 

To whom the Sibyl th«* : Compofe thy mind : 

Nor frauds are here contri^'d, nor force defign'd. 

Still may the dog the wandering troops con&rain 540 ' 

Of airy ghofts | and vex the guilty train s 

And withJier griily lord his lovely queen remain. 

The Trojan chief, whofc lineage is from Jove, . 

Much fam'd for arms, and more for filial love, 

Is font to feek his fire, in your Elyfian grove. 545 ^ 

If neither piety, nor heaven's command, 

Can gain his paflage to the Stygian ftrand, 

This fatal prefent ihall prevail at lead j 

Then fliew'd the ihining bough, conceaPd uitiiin her 

vcft. 
No more was needful, for the gloomy god 559 

Stood mute with awe, to fee the golden rod : 
Admir'd the deflin'd offering to the queen 
(A venerable gift fo i-arely feen). 
His fury thus appcas'd, he puts to land ; 
The ghofts forfake their feats at his command : 555 
He clears the deck, receives the mighty freight, 
The leaky veQel ^ans beneath the weight. 
Slowly fhe fails, and fcarcely ilems the tides : 
The preffing water pours within her fides. 
His pafTengers, at length, are wafted o'er; 560 

Exposed in muddy weeds upon the miry fliorc. 
No fooner landed, in his den they found 
The triple porter of the Stygian foviad, 

K » ^^^^ 
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Grim Cerberus ; who foon began to rear 
His crefted fnakes, and arm'd his briftling hair. J^S 
Tlie prudent Sibyl had before prcpar'd 
A fop in honey ftccp'd to charm the guard. 
Which, mix*d with powerful drugs, Ihe caft before 
His gricdy, grinding jaws, juft op'd to roar : 
With tlrree enormous mouths he gapes, and ftraighc, 
With hunger prefs'd, devours the pleaHng bait. 
Long draughts of Deep his monftrous limbs enflave; 
He reels, and, falling, fills the fpacious cave. 
The keeper charm'd, the chief without delay 
PafsM on, and took th* irremeable way. 5:5 

Before the gates, the cries of babes new bom. 
Whom fAte h;id from their tender mothers torn, 
A (Tan It his ears : then thofe whom form of laws 
Condemned to die, when traitors judg'd their caufe. 
Nor want they lots, nor judges to review tSo 

The wrongful fcntcnce, and award a new. 
Minos, the ftricV inquifitor, appears. 
And lives and crimes, with his alfeflbrs, hears. 
Round, in his urn, the blended balls he rolls, 
Abfolves the juft, and dooms the guilty fouls. 5J5 
The next in place, and punifhmcnt, are they 
Who prodigally throw their fouls away ; 
FotiN, who repining at their wretched ftate. 
And loathing anxious life, fubom'd their fate. 
With Idte rci>entance now they would i-etrieve 59^ 
The bodies they foribok, and wifli to live. 
'I heir pr»ins and poverty dcfirc to bear, 
7 u view the light ot'VveavccV) 2iwd breathe the vital air* 

4 '^^ 
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But fate forbids ; the Stygian floods oppofe. 

And, with nine circling flreams, the captive foul inclofe. 

Not far from thence, the mournful fields appear } 
So call'd, from lovers that inhabit there. 
The fouls, whom that unhappy flame invades. 
In fecret folitudc, and myrtle fhades, 
Make cndlefs moans, and, pining with de^, ^ 600 
Lament too late their unextinguifliM fire. 
Here Procris, Eriphyle here, he found 
Baring her breaft, yet bleeding with the wound 
Made by her fon. He faw Pafiphae there. 
With Phxdra's ghoft, a foul inccftuous pair, 605 

There Laodamia, with Evadne moves : 
Unhappy both, but loyal in their loves. 
Creneus, a woman once, and once a man ; 
But ending in the fex flie firft began. 
Not far from thefe Phaenician Dido ftood, 6i9 

Frefh from her wound, her bofom bath'd in blood. 
Whom, when the Trojan hero hardly knew, 
Obfcure in (hades, and with a doubtful view 
(Doubtful as he who runs through dufky night. 
Or thinks he fees the moon^s uncertain light) ; 615 
With tcai*s he firft approachM the fullen (hade. 
And, as his love infpir'd him, thus he faid : 
Unhappy queen ! then is the common breath 
Of rumour true, in your reported death. 
And I, alas, the caufe ! By heaven, I vow, 620 

And all the powers that rule the realms below. 
Unwilling I forfook your friendly ftate: 
Commanded by the gods, and forced b^ £^x&. 
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Thofe gods, that fate, vAioft unreilfted might 1 
Have fent me to thefe regions, void of light, 615 i 
Through the vail empire of eternal nigfat. j 

Nor dar'd I to prefume, that, prefsM with grief, 
My flight /hould urge you to this dire relief. 
Stay, flay your fteps, and'liften to ny vows, 
'Tis the laft interview that fate allows ! j-^ 

In vain he thus attempts her mind to move 
With tears and prayers, and late repenting love : 
Difdainfully (lie lookM ; then turning round 
But fix'd her eyes unmovM upon the ground : 
And what he fays, and fwcars, regards no more, 6j5 
Than the deaf rocks, when the loud billows roar. 
But whirl 'd away, to fhun his hateful fight. 
Hid in thcforcft, and the (hades of night. 
Then fought Sichaeus, through the fhady grove, 
Who anfwcr'd all her cares, and equaPd all hcrloit. 
Some pious tears the pitying hero paid. 
And follow'd with his eyes the flitting fhade. 
Then took the forward way, by fate ordain 'd 
And, with his guide, the farther fields attain 'd 
Where, fcver\l from the reft, the warrior ibuh 

rcniain'd. 
TIdeiis he met, with Meleager*s race. 
The pride of armies, and the foldiers grace • 
And pale AJraltus with his ghaftly face. 
Of Trojan chiefs he vii.\v*'l a numerous train r 
All much lamented, ail in battle (lain. ^;o 

Gl. ucus and Medo i, high above the reft, 
Aiitenor's Ib.is, and Cww' iactcd i^neft : 
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And proud Idaeus, Priam's charioteer, 
Who ihakeshis empty rein&y.and aims his airy fpcar. 
The gladfome ghofts, in circling troops, attend, 655 
And, with unweary*d eyes, behold their friend. 
Peiight to hover near, and long to know 
What buiinefs brought him to the realms below. 
But Argive chiefs, and Agamemnon's train. 
When his refiilgent arms flaihM through the fhady plain. 
Fled from his well-known face, with wonted fear. 
As when his thundering fword and pointed fpear 
Drove headlong to their &ips, and glean*d the 

routed rear. 
They raisM a feeble cry, with trembling notes ; 
15ut the weak voice deceived their gafping throats. 
Here Priam's fon, Deiphobus, he found, 
Whofe face and limbs were one continued wound. 
Diflioncft, with lopp'd arms, the youth appears. 
Spoiled of his nofc, and fhortenM of his ears. 
He fcarcely knew him, ftriving to difown 670 

His blotted form, and bluHiing to be known. 
And therefore firft began : O Teucer*s race. 
Who durft thy faultlefs figure thus deface ? 
What heart could wiih, what hand infli6V, this di:^ . 

difgrace ? 

'Twas famM, that in our laft and fatal night, 675 
Your fingle prowefs long fuftainM the fight r 
Till , tir*d, not forc'd, a glorious fate you chofc. 
And fell upon a heap of (laughtcrM foes* 
But, in remembrance of fo brave a deed, 
A tomb and funeral honours I decreed : ^^^ 

K 4 'YVvv^^ 
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Thrice callM your mascs on the Trojan plains s 
The place your armour and your name retains. 
Your body too I fought : and, had I found, 
Dchga'd for burial in your native ground. 

The cholt reply'd : Your piety has paid 685 

All needful ri^es ro reft my wandering fliade : 
But cruel fate, and my more cruel wife. 
To Gxeciaa iword$ hcirav'd mv ilecpin^ life, 
Thcie are Ac mor-urr.czrs of Helen's lo\-c : 
The (hsmc I bear be!o\v. the marks I bore abore. 6qo 
You know in what deluding :ov$ we paft 
The night* that was by heaven drcieed our laft. 
For, when the fatal hone dcce-ding do«wn, 
Prcp*.*r.t w:A arm.s, o'erfthclni'd tV unhappy town, 
She fciiia M EiV;uTT.-I .^ri::c5 : left rr*. b^c, 695 

Ar.i, n:ix'd ui:h Tr. ir ii» c>, :'-: -:ir.ces led ; 
Then, uivlrc h.^h I:?: :.v*:>. :' ^ ."-i.7.a! made. 
Which rv"*ur'i the Grcc^ar- :*::r.' :liiir aTnbuicade. 
\V::h v.Mtch-.r.s: v^vrrw,-:-. ^I:h ri:r> -"'ppreiVd, 
Trh-ppx I >A^ :* .: :-c i^^- r^ r:::: " 7^ 

Ar..^ hi'-iA'X' :':v.'' n*^ «T-.vy I.^nr^ yc:Tj:-.>*d. 
> i i-ui: ! i-.c r.v. v -.--i^rty \\ " ff c v.r :. r.- < r* ;:"! ay 'd ; 
Ar.i. f"*cr^ bt-.^MiH r.^.-. hf-i. r-. :"Av::i cc^iivey'd : 
Thi^ i.V:7 ur'.A;ch"^; i.".*-, v.,:'i :\:v:.:.I calls, 
Irv -r> h?r fo/n:^;^ l.vi ^^.:■' :: " ■ ^^ i".?. 70$ 

—• ^_ i. ,, - ;... . v> -. ^ ^ , ' : .-v, -.-..» a 
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Ulyffes, bafely born, firft led the way : 710 

Avenging power ! with juftice if I pray. 
That fortune be their own another day ! 

But anfwer you ; and in your turn relate, 
What brought you, living to the Stygian ftatc ? 
Driven by the winds and errors of the fea, 7 1 5 

Or did you heaven's fuperior doom obey ? 
Or tell what other chance condu6i:8 your way ? 
To view with mortal eyes our dark retreats, 
Tumults and torments of th^ infernal feats > 
While thus, in talk, the flying hours they pafs, 720 
The fun had finiihM more than half his race : 
And they, perhaps, in words and tears had fpent 
The little time of flay, which heaven had lent. 
But thus the Sibyl chides their long delay ; 
Night ruflies down, and headlong drives the day : 725 
'Tis here, in different paths, the way divides ; 
The right, to Pluto's golden palace guides ; 
The left to that unhappy region tends. 
Which to the depth of Tartarus defcends ; 
The feat of night profound, and punifli'd fiends 
Then thus Deiphobus : O facred maid ! 
Forbear to chide j and be your will obey'd : 
Lo to the fecret fliadows I retire, 
To pay my penance till my years expire. 
Proceed, aufpicious prince, with glory crown *d, 735 
And born to better fates than I have found. 
He faid ; and while he faid, his fteps he turned 
To fecret fliadows, and in filence moum'd. 

T\ss. 
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The hero, looking on the left, efpy'd 
A lofty tower, and ftrong on every fide 740 

With treble walls, which" Phlegethon furrounds, 
Whofe fiery flood the burning empire bounds : 
And, prefs*d betwixt the rocks, the bellowing noHe \ 

refounds. 

Wide is the fronting gate, and, raisM on tngh 
With adamantine columns, threats the (ky. 745 

Vain is the force of man, and heaven's as vain» 
To crufli the pillars which the pile fuftain. 
Sublime on thefe a tower of fteel is rear'd. 
And dii*e Tifiphone there keeps the ward* 
Girt in her fanguine gown, by night and day, 75« 
Obfervant of the fouls that pafs the downward way : 
From hence are heard the groans of ghofls, the pains 
Of founding lafhes, and of dragging chains. 
The Trojan ftood aftonifh'd at their cries. 
And aik'd his guide, from whence thofe yells arife ? 
And what the crimes and what the toitures were. 
And loud laments that rent the lifjuid air ? 
She thus rcply'd ; The chafte and holy race 
Are all forbidden this polluted place. 
But Hecate, when (lie gave to rule the woods, 
I'hen led me trembling through thole dire abodes, 
And taught the tortures of th' avenging gods. 
Thefe are the realms of unrelenting fate ! 
And awful Rhadamanthus nalcs the flate : 
He hears and judges each committed crime ; 765 

Inquires into the manner, place, and time. 

* The 
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The confcious wretch muft all his a6ls reveal : 

Loth to confels, unable to conceal : 

From the firft monient of his vital breath, 

To his laft hour of unrepcnting death. 770 

4&traight, o'er the gpilty ghoft, the fury (lialres 

The founding whip, and brandiihcs her fnakes : 

And the pale finner, with her fiftei's, takes. 

Then, of itfelf, unfolds th* eternal door: 

With dreadful founds the brazen hinges roar. 775 

You fee, before die gate, what (lalking ghoft 

Commands the guard, what centries keep the poft. 

More formidable Hydra ftands within ; 

Whofc jaws with iron teeth fevercly grin. 

The gaping gulph, low to the centre lies ; 780 

And twice as deep as eaith is diflant from the ikies. 

The rivals of the gods, the Titan race, 

Here fing'd with lightning, roll within th' unfathom'd 

fpace. 
Here lie th* Alaean twins (I faw them both), 
^Enormous bodies, of gigantic gro\vth ; 785 

Who dar'd in fight the thunderer to defy ; 
AfFe6l.his heav/en, and force him from the iky. 
Salmoneus, fu0ering crue( pains 1 found. 
For emulating Jove ; the rattling found 
Of mimic thunder, and the glittering blaze 790 

Of pointed lightnings, and their forky rays. 
Through £lis and the Grecian towns he flew : 
Th* audacious wretch four fiery courfers drew : 
He w.iv'd a torch a oft, and, madly vain. 
Sought godlike worfhip from a iervile train. "tq^ 
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Ambitious fool, with homy hoofs to paft 

O'er hollow arches, of refounding brafs $ 

To rival thunder, in its rapid courfcy 

And imitate inimitable force. 

But he, the king of heaven, obfcure on high, 8m 

Bar'd his red arm, and launching from the Iky 

His writhen bolt, not fhaking empty foiokcy 

Down to the deep abyfs the flaming felon flrook. 

There Tityus was to fee, who took his birth 

From heaven ; his nurfing from the foodful earth. 

Here his gigantic limbs, with large embrace^ 

Infold nine acres of infernal fpace. 

A ravenous vulture in his open'd fide. 

Her crooked beak and cruel talons try'd : 

Still for the growing liver digg'd his breaft ; Sio 

The growing liver ilill fupply*d the feafl. 

Still are his entrails finiitful to their pains : 

Th' immortal hunger lafts, th' immortal food remaini. 

Ixion and Pirithous I could name ; 

And more Theflalian chiefs of mighty fame. 815 

High o*er their heads a mouldering rock is plac'd. 

That promifes a fall, and (hakes at every blaft. 

They lie below, on golden beds difplay'd. 

And genial feafls, with regal pomp, are made. 

The queen of furies by their fides is fet, StO 

And fnatches from their mouths th" untafted mate. 

Which if they touch, her hifling fnakes {he rears t 

TofTing her torch, and thimdering in their ears. 

Then they, who brothers better claim difown. 

Expel their parents, and ufurp the thi*one ; 815 
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Defraud their clients, and to lucre fold. 

Sit brooding on unprofitable gold : 

Who dare not give, and ev'n refufe to lend 

To their poor kindred, or a wanting friend ; 

Vaft is the throng of thefe ; nor Icfs the train 830 

Of luftfui youths, for foul adultery flain. 

Hofts of deferters, who their honour fold. 

And bafely broke their faith for bribes of gold : 

All thefe within the dungeon's depth remain, 

Dcfpairing pardon, and expc6^ing pain. 83 ^ 

A<k not what pains j nor farther feek to know 

Their procefs, or the forms of law below. 

Some roll a mighty ftone j fome laid along, 

And, bound with burning wires, on fpokes of wheels 

are hung. 
Unhappy Thefeus, doom'd for ever tliere, 840 

Is fixM by fate on his eternal chair : 
And wretched Phlegias warns the world with cries 
(Could warning make the world more juft or wife), 
Learn righteoufnefs, and dread th' avenging deities. 
To tyrants others have their country fold, 845 

impofing foreign lords, for foreign gold : 
Some have old laws repealM, new ilatutes made s 
Not as the people pleas'd, but as they paid. 
With inceft fome their daughters bed profaned. 
All dar'd the worfl of ills, and what they dar'd, attain'd. 
Had I a hundred mouths, a hundred tongues. 
And throats of brafs, infpir'd with iron lungs, 
I could not half thofe horrid crimes repeat. 
Nor half the punifliments thofe crimes have met« 
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But let us hafte our voyage to pucfiie ; g^j 

The walls of Pluto's palace are in view : 

The gate, and iron arch above it, ftands 

On anvils, laboured by the Cyclops hands* 

Before our farther way the fates allow. 

Here muft we fix on high the golden bough. f6o 

She faid ; and through the gloomy Ihades they pift, 

And ohofe the middle path : arriv'd at laft. 

The prince, with living water, fprinkled o'er 

His limbs and body, then appix3ach*d the door. 

PolTcl's'd the porch, and on the front above 86$ 

He fix'd the fatal bough, required by Pluto's love. 

■Thcfe holy rites performed, they took their way. 

Where long-extended plains of pleafure lay. 

The verdant fields with thofe of heaven may vie • 

With aither vefted, and a purple iky : g^^ 

The blifsful feats of happy fouls below : 

Stars of their own, and their own funs they know. 

Their airy limbs in fports they exeixile. 

And, on the green, contend the wreftler's prize. 

Some, in heroic verfe, divinely fing. 

Others in artful meafurcs lead the ring. 

The Thracian bard, furrounded by the reft. 

There llands confpicuous in his flowing veil:. 

His flymg fingers, and harmonious quil]. 

Strike feven diilinguifhM notes, and fevcn at once tfacy 

fill. 
Here found they Teucer's old heroic race 5 
Bom better times, and happier years, to grace. 

AJUuwen 
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AlTaraciis and Iliis here enjoy 
Perpetual fame, with him who founded Troy. 
The chief beheld their chariots from afar, 885 

Their fliining arms, and courfers trained to wart 
Their lances fi«M" in earth, their ftccds around. 
Free from their harncfs, gmze the flowery ground. 
Tlic love of horfes which they had, alive, 
And care of chariots, after death furvivc. 890 

Some chearful fouls, were fea&ing. on the plain ; 
Some did the fong, and fome the choir maintain : 
Beneath a laurel fhade, where mighty Po 
Mounts up to woods above, and hides his head below. 
Here patriots live, who for their country's good, 895 
In fighting fields, were prodigal- of blood 5 
Priefts of unblemitfhM lives here made abode, ■ 
And poets worthy their afpiring god j 
And fearching wits, of more mechanic parts, 
Who grac'd their age with new invented arts. " 900 
Thofe who, to worth, their bounty did extend j 
And thofe who knew that bounty to commend* 
The heads of thefe with holy fillets bound, 
And all their temples were with garlands crowned. 
To thefe, the Sibyl thus her fpeech addrefs'd j 905 
And firft to him furrounded by the reft ; 
Towering his hcightv and ample was his breaft : 
Say, happy fouls, divine Mufaeus fay. 
Where lives Anchifcs, and where lies our way 
To find the hero, for whofe only fake 9 10 

We fought the dark abodes, and crofs'd the bitter lake ? 
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To this the facred poet thus reply 'd. 

In no fix'd place the happy fouls refide ; 

In groves we live, and lie on moiTy beds, ' 

By cryftal ftjintns, that murmur through the meads i 

But v?i's yon tafy hill, and thence defcend^ 

Tlic path condufts you to your journey's end. 

This faid, he led them up the mountain's bit)Wy 

And (hews them all the ihining fields below ; 

They wind the hill, and through the bliisfiil ] 

dows go. ^joJ 

But old Anchifes, in a flowery vale, 
Revicw'd his mufterM race, and took the talc. 
Thofe happy fpirits, wliich, ordain'd by fate. 
For future being, and new bodies wait, 
"With ftudious thought obferv'd th* illuftrious throne, 
In nature's order as they pafs'd along. 
Their names, their fates, their conduft, and their cait. 
In peaceful fcnates, and fuccefsful war. 
He, when iEneas on the plain appears, 
Mrcts him with open arms, and falling tears. • 930 
Welcome, he faid, the gods undoubted race, *) 

O long expet^ed to my dear embrace ; t 

Once more *tis given me to behold your face ! j 

The love and pious duty which you pay. 
Have pafs'd the perils of fo hard a way. <^j- 

'Tis true, computing times 1 now believ'd 
The happy day approached, nor are my hopes dcccivMi 
What length of lands, what oceans have you pafs'd, 
What fiorms fuftain'd, and on what ihores been caft ? 

lionr 
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How have I fear'd your fate i But fear'd it moft 540 

When love aflaiPd you on the Libyan coaft. 

To this, the filial duty thus i-eplies : 

Your facred ghoft before my deeping eyes 

Appeared j and often urg'd this painful enterprize 

After long toffing on the Tyrrhene fea, 945 

My navy rides at anchor in the bay. 

But reach your hand, oh parent fhade, nor fhun 

The dear embraces of your longing fon ! 

He faid, and falling tears his face bedew : 

Then thrice around his neck his arms he threw : 950 

. And thrice the flitting (hadow ilipp'd away. 
Like winds, or empty dreams that fly the day. 
Now, in a fecret vale, the Trojan fees "j 

A feparate grove, through which a gentle breeze ( 
Plays with a pafllng breath, and whifpers through j 
the trees, J 

And juft before the confines of the wood. 
The gliding Lethe leads her filent flood. 

' About the boughs an airy nation flew. 
Thick as the humming bees, that hunt the golden dew j 
In fummer's heat, on tops of lilies feed, 969 

And creep within their bells, to fuck the balmy feed. 
The winged army roams the field around j 
The rivers and the rocks remurmur to the found, 
^neas wondering flood : then aflc*d the caufe. 
Which to the ftream the crowding people draws. 965 
Then thus the fire : The fouls that throng the flood 
Are thofe, to whom, by fate, are other bodies ow'd : 
Vol. VL L V^ 
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In Lethe's lake they lon^ oblivion taflbe ; 
Of future life fecure, forgetful of the pafk. 
Long has my foul defirM this timd tod place» ffi 
-To fet before your fight your glorious race. 
That this prefaging joy may fire your mind. 
To feek the fhores by deftiny defign*d. 
O Father, can it be, that fouls fublime, 
Retura to vifit our terreftrial clime ? 97^ 

And that the generous mind, released by death. 
Can covet lazy limbs, and mortal breath ? 
Anchifes, then, in order thus begun 
To clear thofe wonders to his godlike fon : 
Know.firfl, that heaven and earth's compa£Ved hvM, 
And flowing waters, and the ftarry flame. 
And both the radiant lights, one common foul 
Infpires and feeds, and animates the whole. 
This a£live mind infus'd through all the fpacc 
Unites and mingles with the mighty maft. ^h 

Hence men and beads the breath of lif« obtain ; 
And birds of air, and monflcrs of the main. 
Th' ethereal vigour is in ail the fame, . 
And every foul is fillM with equal flame ; 
As much as earthy limbs, and grofs allay 990 1 

Of mortal members, fubje£i: to decay, I 

Blunt not the beams of heaven and edge of day. J 
From this coarfe mixture of terreftrial parts, 
Dedre and fear by turns poifefs their hearts 1 . 
And grief and joy , nor can the groveling mind, 1 
In the dark dungeon of the limbs confin'd," > 

Aflert the native ikies, or o^n its heavpnly kind- ) 

Nor 
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Nor death itfelf can wholly wafh their flains : 

But long-contraftcd filth, e*en in the foul, remains. 

The relicks of inveterate vice they wear : 1000 

And ipots of fin obfcene in every face appear. 

For this are various penances injoinM ; 

And fome are hung to bleach upon the wind ; 

Some plung'd in waters, others purg'd in fires, 1005 

Till all the dregs are drained, and all the i-uft expires ! 

All have their Manes, and thofe Manes bear : 

The few, fo clcansM, to thefe abodes repair. 

And breathe, in ample fields, the foft Elyfian air, 

Then are they happy, when, by length of time. 

The fcurf is worn away of each committed crime. 

No fpeck is left of their habitual ftains ; 

But the pure aither of the foul remains. 

But when a thoufand rolling years are paft 

(So long their punifhments and penance lall) ; 

Whole droves of minds arc, by the driving god, 1015 

Compell'd to drink the deep Lethaean flood : 

In large forgetful draughts to fteep the cares 

Of their paft labours, and their irkfome years. 

That, unremcmbering of its former pain. 

The foul may fuffer mortal flefli again. 1020 

Thus having faid ; the father fpirit leads 

The prieflefs and his fon through fwarms of (hades. 

And takes a rifing ground, from thence to fee 

The long proceifion of his progeny. 

Survey (purfued the fu*e) this airy thronsr ; 10:5 

As, offered to the view, they pal's along. 

L 2 Thefe 
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Thefe are th' Italian names, which fate will join 

With ours, and grafft upon the Trojan line. 

Obferve the youth who firft appears in fight. 

And holds the neareft ftation to the light, 103* 

Already fccms to ^u£f the vital air. 

And leans juft forward on a fhining fpear ; 

Silvius is he : thy laft-begotten race , 

But firft in order fent, to fill thy place. 

AnAlbanname, but mix'd with Dardan blood : 1035 

Born in the covert of a fliady wood : 

Him fair Lavinia, thy furviving wife. 

Shall breed in groves, to lead a folitary life. 

In Alba he fliall fix his royal feat : 

And, born a king, a race of kings beget. iqo 

Then Procas, honour of the Trojan name, 

Capys, and Numitor, of endlefs fame. 

And fecond Silvius after thefe appears 5 

Silvius ^neas, for thy name he bears. 

For arms and juftice equally renown*'d : i^j 

Who, late reftor'd, in Alba Ihall be crown'd. 

How great they look, how vigoroufly they wield 

Their weighty lances, and fuftain the Hiield ! 

But they, who crown'd with oaken wreaths appear^ 

Shall Gabian walls and ftrong Fiden% rear : 1050 

Nomentum, Bola, with Pometia found ; 

And raifc Colatian towers on rocky ground. 

All thefe fhall then be towns of mighty fame. 

Though now they lie obfcure, and lands without 1 

name. 

4 S« 
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Sec Romulus the great, born to reftore 1055 

The crown that once his injur'd grand fire wore. 
This prince, a prieftefs of your blood ihall bear j 
And| like his fire, in arms he fhall appear^ 
Two rifing crefts his royal head adorn ; 
Bom from a god, himfelf to godhead bonu. 1060 
His firci already, figns him for the (kies. 
And marks the feat amidil the deities. 
Aufpicious chief ! thy race in times to come 
Shall fpread the conqueil of imperial Rome. 
Rome, whofe afcending towers Ihall heaven invade ; 
Involving earth and ocean in her fliade. 
High as the mother of the gods in place ; 
And proud, like her, of an immortal race. 
Then when in pomp flie makes the Phrygian round. 
With golden turrets on her temples crown 'd> 1070 
A hundred gods her fweeping train fupply ; 
Her offspring all, and all command the iky. 
Now fix your fight, and ftand intent, to fee 
Your Roman race, and Julian progeny. 

The mighty Caefar waits his vital hour^ 1075 

Impatient for the world, and grafps his promised power. 
But next behold the youth of form divine^ 
Cxfar himfelf, exalted in his line ; 
Auguihis, promised oft, and long foretold, 
Sent to the realm that Saturn rul'd of old; 1080 [ 
Bom to reftore a better age of gold. 
Afric and India ihall his power obey. 
He ihall extend his propagated fway 
Beyond the folar year, without the ftarry way, 

L 3 ^^i\v't^^ 
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Where Atlas turns the rDliing heavens around i 20I5 

And his broad fhouJders withdieir lights arc crawmU 

At his fore-feen approach, already quake 

The Cafpian kingdoms, and Maeotian lake. 

Their feers behold the tempefts from afar. 

And threatening oracles denounce the war. 1090 

Nile hears him knocking at his feven-fold gates, 

And feekshis hidden fpring, and fears his nephew ftffis. 

Nor Hercules more lands or labours knew. 

Not though the brazen-footed hind he flew - 

Freed Erymanthus from the foaming boar, 1095 

And dipped his arrows in Lemaean gore. 

Nor Bacchus, turning from his Indian war. 

By tigers drawn triumphant in his car. 

From Nifus' top dcfcending on the plains. 

With curling vines around liis purple reins. iice 

And doubt we yet through dangers to purfue 

The paths of honour, and a crown in view ? 

But what's the man, who from afar appears. 

His head with olive crown*d, his hand a cenfer bears * 

His hoary head and hcly vcftments bring nc- 

His loft idea back : I know the Roman king. 

He fliali to peaceful Rome new laws ordain : 

Call'd from his mean abode, a fceptre to fuftain. 

Him Tullus next in dignity fucceeds ; 

An aftivc prince, and prone to martial deeds. mo 

He (hall his troops for fighting fields prepare, 

DifusM to toils, and triumphs of the war. 

By dint of fword, his crown he fhall increafc, 

Aad fcour his armour from the ruft of ^ace. 
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Whom Ancus follows, with a fawning air i n ^ 

But vain within^ and proudly popular. 

Next view the Tarquin kings : th' avenging (word 

Of Bratus juftly drawn, and Rome rcftor*d. 

He firft renews the rods, and ax fevere ; 

And gives the confuls royal robes to wear. iito 

His Tons, who feek the tyrant to fuftain. 

And long for Arbitrary lords again, 

With ignominy fcourg'd, in open fight. 

He dooms to death defcrv'd : aflerting public right. 

Unhappy man, to break the pious laws * * 1125 

Of nature, pleadihg in his children's caufe ! 

Howe'er the doubtful faft is underftood, 

'Tis love of honour, and his country's good : 

The conful, not the father, flieds the blood. 

Behold Torquatus the fame track purfue ; 1 130 

And next, the two devoted Decii view. 

The Dinifian line, Camillus loaded home 

With ftandards well redeemed, and foreign foes o*er- 

come. 
The pair you fee in equal armour fhine ; 
(Now, friends below, in clofe embraces join : 1135 
But when they leave the fhady realms of night. 
And, cloath'd in bodies, breathe your upper light). 
With mortal heat each other fhall purfue : 
What wars, what wounds, what ilaughter, fliall enfue, 
From Alpine heights the father firft defcends j 1 140 
His daughter's hirfband in the plain attends 1 
His daughter's huiband arms his eaftem friends. 

- . . J# 4 Embrace 
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Embrace again, my Tons ; be foes no more s 

Kor (lain your country with her children's gore. 

And thou, the firlV, lay down thy lawlefs claim ; 11^ 

Thou, of my blood, who bear'ft the Julian name. 

Another comes, who fliall in triumph ride. 

And to the capitol his chariot guide ; 

From conquered Corinth, rich with Grecian iboiU. 

And yet another, fam'd for warlike toils, ii;i 

On Argos fhall impofe the Roman laws : 

And, on the Greeks, revenge the Trojan caufe 1 

Shall drag in chains their Achillaean race ; 

Shall vindicate his anceflors difgrace : 

And Pallas, for her violated place. u^^ 

Great Cato there, for gravity renown'd. 

And conquering Coflus goes with laurels crown'd. 

Who can omit the Gracchi, who declare 

The Scipios' worth, thofe thunderbolts of war, 

The double bane of Carthage ? Who can fee, 1160 

Without efleem for virtuous poverty. 

Severe Fabricius, or can ceafe t' admire 

The Ploughman conful in his coarfe attii-e ! 

Tir'd as 1 am, my praife the Fabii claim ; 

And thou, great hero, greateft of thy name, 1163 

Ordain'd in war to fave the finking (late. 

And, by delays, to put a flop to fate ! 

I^ct others better mould the running mafs 

Of medals, and inform the breathing brafs ; 

And , foi'ten into flefh a marble face : 

Plead better at the bar j defcribe the Ikies, 

And when the liars defcend, and when they rife. 

But, 
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But, Rome, 'tis tliine alone with awful fway, 

To rule mankind, and make the world obey . 

Difpofing peace, and war, thy own majcftic way. 

To tame the proud, the fetterM ilave to free j 

Thcfe are imperial arts, and worthy thee. 

Hepaus'd : and while with wondering eyes they view'd 

The pafling fpirits, thus his fpeech renewed: 

See great Marcellus ! how, untirM in toils, 1180 

He moves with manly grace, how rich with regal fpoils ! 

He, when his country (threaten'd with alarms) 

Requires his courage, and his conquering arms, 

Shall more than once the Punic bands afifright i 

Shall kill the Gaulifli king in fmgle fight : 1185 

Then, to the capitol in triumph move. 

And the third fpoils ihall grace Feretrian Jove. 

JEncsiS, here, beheld of form divine 

A godlike youth, in glittering armour ihine j 

With great Marcellus keeping equal pace ; 1 190 

But gloomy were his eyes, deje6ted was his face : 

He faw, and, wondering, alk'd his airy guide, 

What, and of whence was he, who prcfs'd the heroes 

fide? 
His fon, or one of his illuftrious name. 
How like the former, and almoft the fame ; 1195 

Obferve the crowds that compafs him around : 
All gaze, and all admire, and raifc a fhouting found : 
But hovering mills around his brows are fpread. 
And night, with fabie (hades, involves his head. 
Seek not to know (the ghoft rcply'd with tears) 1 200 
The forrowl of thy fons in future years. 
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This youth (the blifsful vifion of a day) 
Shall juft be fhown on earth, and fnatch'd away. 
The gods too high had rais'd the Roman ftate ; 
Were but their gifts as permanent as great. 1205 

What groans of men ihall fill the Martian field ! 
iiow fierce a blaze his flaming pile ihall yield ! 
What funeral pomp ihall floating Tiber ice, 
When, rifingfrom his bed, he views the fad folcmnity! 
No youth ihall equal hopes of glory give : 1210 

No youth aftbrd fo great a caufe to grieve. 
The Trojan honour, and the Roman boaiV ; 
AdmirM when living, and ador'd whtn loft ! 
Mirror of ancient faith in early youth ! 
Undaunted worth, inviolable truth ! 121 5 

No foeiinpuniib'd in the fighting field. 
Shall dare thee foot- to foot, with fword and ihield : 
Much lefa, in arms oppofe thy matchlcfs force, 
When thy iharp fpurs ihall urge thy foaming horfc. 
Ah, couldft thou break through fate's fevcrc dccrct, 
A new Marcellus iliall arife in thee ! 
Full caniftcrs of frap;rant lilies brintr, 
Mix'd with the puiplu rofes of the fpring : 
Let mc with funeral flowers his bodv ftrow, ^ 

This gift which parents to their children owe, 1225 > 
This unavailing gift, at Icaft I may beflow ! j 

Thus having faid, he led the hero round 
The confines of the bleft Elyfian ground, 
Which, when Anchifes to his fon had fnown. 
And fir'd his mind to mount the promis'd throne, 1230 

He 
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He tells the future wars, ordain'd by fate ; 
The ftrength and cuftoms of the Latian ftate : 
The prince, and people : and fore-arms his care 
With rules, to pufli his fortune, or to bear. 
Two gates the iilent houie of ileep adorn ; 1235 

Of poliih'd ivory this, that of tranfparent horn ; 
True vifions through tranfparent horn arife ; 
Through poliihM ivory pafs deluding lies. 
Of various things difcourfing as he pafs'd, 
Anchifes hither bends his fteps at laft. 1240 

Then, through the gate of ivory, he difmifs'd 
His valiant offspring, and divining guefl. 
Straight to the ihips iEneas took his way ; 
£mbark*d his men, and fkim'd along the fea : 
Still coafting, till he gain'd Cajeta's bay. 1245 

At length on oozy ground his gallies moor : 
Their heads are tum'd to fea, their ftems to ihore. 
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King Ladnus entertains ^ncas, and promiics hia 
liis only daughter, Lavinia, the heirels of htf 
crown. Turnus, being in love with her, favoured 
by her mother, and ftirred up by Juno and AlcAo» 
breaks the treaty which was made, and engages in 
his quarrel Mczcntius, Camilla, MeiTapus, and 
many other of the ncighKvjHng princes ; whofe 
forces and the names of their commanders are pairi- 
cularly relate d. 

A ND thv^'j, O :r..-:r.-»n of immortal fame ! 

HciTf dy-r.c. tv^thc lho:c hst: left thy name ; 
C.i -c ta f: i 1 1 : V. c i^'. a cc is c .t \ led f i om thee, 
The r. ur :V of iL *. t .it .tC r. c 2 < ' in f ir.cy . 
He :v ;■£ :: : hv b v^ :•. cs in r : c :; He : p t ri Ji ' > pi aic s , 5 

T**.y r.;:r.i" y*t:> .\\\ .1 £:>..»:: cin have) remains. 

N.'w . V hc".^ ;:u-'Hr.ce her funeral rites had paid, 
\L yw\.^\\\i she r\i; >.<;•.< uas \v:-.h Luis dilplay'd. 
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From land a gentle breeze arofc by night, 

Serenely (hone the ftars, the moon was bright, 

And the fca trembled with her filvcr light. 

Now near the flielves of Circe's fliores they run 

(Circe the rich, the daughter of the fun), 

A dangerous coaft : the goddefs waftes her days 

In joyous fongs, the rocks refound her lays : 1 5 

In fpinning, or the loom, flie fpends the night. 

And cetlar brands fupply her father's light. 

From hence were heard (rebellowing to the main) 

The roars of lions that refufe the chain. 

The grunts of briftled boars ; and groans of bears, 20 

And herds of howling wolves that flun^-thc failors ears. 

Thefe from their caverns, at the clofe of night. 

Fill the fad ifle with horror and affright. 

Darkling they mourn their fate, whom Circe's power 

(That watch'd the moon, and planetary hour) 

With words and wicked herbs, from human kind 

Had alter'd, and in wicked ihapes confinM. 

Which monfters, left the Trojans pious hoft 

Should bear or touch upon th* inchanted coaft : 

Propitious Neptune fteer'd their courfe by night, 30 

With rifmg gales, that fped their happy flight. 

Supply 'd with thefe, they fkim the founding iliore. 

And hear the fwelling furges vainly roar. 

Now when the rofy morn began to rife. 

And weav'd her faffron ftreamer through the fkics j 35 

When Thetis blufh'd in purple, not h^r own. 

And hom her face the breathing winds are blown. 
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A fuddcn filence fate upon the Tea, 
Andrfwceping oars, with ilruggling, urge thtitv 
: The Trojan, from the main, beheld a wood, 
Which thick with (hades and a brown horror fto 
Betwixt the trees the Tiber took his courie, 
With whirlpools dimpled ; and with downward 1 
That drove the fand along, he took his way, 
And roU'd his yellow billows to the (ea. 
About him, and above, and round the wood. 
The birds that haunt the borders of liis flood ; 
ThafbathM within, or baflc'd upon his fide, 
To tuneful fongs their narrow throats applyM, 
The captain gives command ; the joyful train 
Glide through the gloomy (hade, and leave the n 

Now, Erato, thy poet's mind infpire. 
And fill his foul with thy celeftial fire. 
Relate what Latium was : her ancient kin?8 : 
Declare the paft, and prefent ftate of things : 
When (ii-ft the Trojan fleet Aufonia (ought ; 
And how the rivals lov'd, and how they fought, 
Thcfe are my theme, and how the war began. 
And how concluded by the godlike man. 
For I (hall (ing of battles, J)lood, and rage. 
Which princes and their people did engage : 
And haughty fouls, that, mov'd with mutual hai 
In (ighting fields purfued and found their fate : 
That i-ouz'd the Tyrrhene realm with loud alarm 
And peaceful Italy involv'd in arms. 
A larger fcene of a6)ion is difplay'd. 
And, riilng hence, a greater work is wcigh*d. 

4 '^ ^^ 
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Latinus, old and mild> lud long polTefsM 
The Latium fceptre, and hife people blefs'd s 
His father Faunus ; a Laurentian dame 'fo 

"His mother, fair Marica was her. name. 
But Faunus came from Picus, Picas drew 
His birth from Saturn, if records be time. 
Thus King Latinus, in the third degree. 
Had Saturn author of his family, •75 

But this old peaceful prince, as heaven decreed, 
Was blefs'd with no male ilTue to fuccecd : 
His fons in blooming youth were fnatch'd by fate : 
One only daughter hcir'd the royal ftate. 
Fir'd with her love, and with ambition led, 80 

The neighbouring princes court her nuptial bed. 
Among the crowd, but far above the reft. 
Young Turnus to the beauteous maid addrefs'd* 
Tumus, for high defcent and graceful mien, 
Was firft, and favoured by the Latian queen : 85 

With him (he ftrove to join Lavinia's hand ; 
But dire portents the pui-posM match withftand. 

Deep in the palace, of long growth, tliere flood 
A laurel's trunk, a venerable wood ; 
Where rites divine were paid j whofe holy hair 90 
Was kept, and cut with fiiperftitious care. 
This plant Latinus, when his town he wall'd, 
Then found, and from the tree Laurentum calPd : 
And laft, in honour of his new abode, 
He vowM the laurel to the laurel's god, 95 

It happened once (a boding prodigy) 
A fvvarm of bees that cut the liquid fky, 
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Unknown from whence they took their airy flight. 

Upon the topmaft branch in clouds alight : 

There, with their clafping feet together clung, iw 

And a long clufter from the laurel hung. 

An ancient Augur prophefyM fi-oni hence : 

Behold on Latian ihores a foreign prince ! 

From the fame parts of heaven his navy ftands 5 

To the fame paits on earth : his army lands • 105) 

The town he conquers, and the tower conunands. ) 

Yet more, when fair Laviniafed the fire * 

Before the gods, and flood befide her fire • 

Strange to relate, the flames involv'd the fmoke 

Of inccnfe, from the facrcd altar broke : no 

Caught her dilhevcPd hair and rich attire • 

Her crowns and jewels crackled in the fire : 

From thence the fuming trail began to fpread 

And lambent glories danc'd about her head. 

This new portent the fcer with wonder views • 11; 

Then paufing thus, his prophecy renews : 

The nymph who fcattcrs flaming fires around 

Shall fhine with honour, fliall herfelf be crown'd ; 

But, caus*d by her irrevocable fate. 

War fliall the country waftc, and change the ftatc. 120 

Latinus frighted with this dire oftent, 

For counfel to his father Faunus went : 

And fought the fliades renown'd for pi'ophecy 

Which near Albunea's fulphurous fountain lie. 

To thofe the Latian and the Sabine land nj 

Fly, when diftrclVd, and thence relief demand. 

The 
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eft on flcins of offerings takes his cafe ; 
;htly vifions in his (lumber fees : 
n of thin aerial fhapes appears, 
ittcring round his temples, deafs his ears : 130 
e confults, the future fates to know, 
>wers above, and from the fiends below. 
>r the god's advice, Latinus flies, 
a hundred (heep for facrifice : 
ooUy fleeces, as the rites required, 135 

beneath him, and to reft retired, 
cr were his eyes in flumber bound, 
from above, a more than mortal found 
his ears : and thus the vifion fpoke : 
:, my feecT, in Latian bands to yoke 140 | 
• Lavinia, nor the gods provol^e'. 
jn fon upon the (hore dcfcends, 
nartial fame from pole to pole extends, 
in arms, and arts of peace renown'd, 
um (hall contain, nor Europe bound : 
irs whatever the fun furveys around, 
ifwers in the (ilent night received, 
g himfclf divulg'd, the land believ'd : 
ic through all the neighbouring nations flew, 
ow the Trojan navy was in view. 150 

th a Ihady tree the hero fpread 
e on the turf, with cakes of bread ; 
ith his chiefs, on forcft fruits he fed. 
te, and (not without the god's command) 
:)mcly fare difpatch'd : the hungry band i «; 5 

VI. M VCVN^^'C 
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Invade their trenchers next, and icon devour. 
To mend the fcanty nieal, their cakes of flower. 
Afcanius this obfeiVd, and, frniling (aid. 
See, we devour the plates on which we fed. 
The fpeech had omen, that the Trojan race 
Should find repofe, and this the time and place. 
^neas took the word, and thus replies : 
(Confefling fate with wonder in his eyes) 
All hail, O earth ! all hail my houihold gods, 
Behold the dellin'd place of your abodes I 
For thus Anchifes prophefy'd of old. 
And this our fatal place of reft foretold, 
** When on a foreign Ihore, inftead of meat, 
** By famine forc'd, your trenchers you £hall eat, 
** Then cafe your weary Trojans will attend: 
•* And the long laboui*s of your voyage end. 
** Remember on that happy coaft to build : 
*' And with a trench inclofe the fruitful field.*' 
This was that famine, this the fatal place, 
Which ends the wandering of our exil'd race. 
Then, on to-morrow's dawn, your care employ 
To fearch the land, and where the cities lie, } 

And what' the men : but give this day to joy. 
Now pour to Jove, and after Jove is blefl. 
Call great Anchifes to the genial feafl : 
Crown high the goblets with a chearful draught ; 
Enjoy the prefent hour ; adjourn ihc future thougl* 

Thus having faid, the hero bound his brows 
. With leafy branches, then pcrform'd his vows 

Adorii 
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Adoring firfl the genius of the flace, 185 

Then earth, the mother of the heavenly race ; 
The nymphs', and native godheads yet unknown, 
And night, and all the ftars that gild her fable throne: 
And ancient Cybel, and Idaean Jove ; 
And laft his (ire below, and mother queen above. 190 

Then heaven's high monarch thunder'd thrice aloud j 
And thrice he (hook aloft a golden cloud. 
Soon through the joyful camp a rumour flew : 
The time was come their city to renew : 
Then every brow with chearful green is crown'd, 195 
The feafts are doubled, and the bowls go round. 

When next the rofy morn difclos*d the day. 
The fcouts to feveral parts divide their way, 
. To learn the natives names, their towns, explore 
The coaft, and trendings of the crooked ftiorc : 205 
flere Tiber flows, and here Numicus ftands. 
Here warlike Latins hold the happy lands. 

The pious chief, who fought by peaceful ways 
'To found his empire, and his town to raife, 
*A hundred youths from all his train felefts, 205 

And to the Latian court their courfe direfts 
(The fpacious palace where the prince rcfides) : 
And all their heads with wreaths of olives hides. 
They go commiflionM to require a peace 5 
And carry prefents to procure accefs. 1 1 • 

Thus while they fpeed their pace, the prince defigns 
The new-ele6led feat, and draws the lines : 
The Trojans round the place a rampart caft. 
And palifades about the trenches Y>Wd. 

M 2 ^'^'^'^^ 
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Mean time the train, proceeding on their vnx xi; 
From far the town, and lofty towers furvey : 
At length approach the walls : without the gate 
They fee the boys and Latian youth debate 
The martial prizes on the dufty plain : 
Some drive the cars, and fbmc the cour/erft rein • ii|i 
Some bend the ftubborn bow for vidliory : 
And fome with darts their a£Vive iinews try. 
A porting meflenger difpatch'd from hence. 
Of this fair troop, advis'd their aged prince •• 
That foreign men, of mighty ftature, came • i 
Uncouth their habit, and unknown their name. 
The king ordains tlieir entrance, and afcends 
His regal feat, furrounded by his friends. 
The palace built by Picus, vaft and proud 
Supported by a hundred pillars flood ! j^q 

And round encompafsM with a rifing wood. 
The pile o'crlook'd the town, and drew the fight, 
SurprizM at once with reverence and delight. 
There kings received the marks of foverei^n power: 
In ftate tlie monarch marchM, the li6tors"borc in 
Their awful axes, and the rods before. 
Here the tribunal ftood, the houfc of prayer • 
And here the facred fcnators repair : 
All at large tables, in long order fet, 
A ram their offering, and a ram their meat. 'A 

Above the )^ortal, carv'd in cedar wood 
IMac'din their ranks, their godlike gmndfires flood. 
Old Saturn, witli his crooked fcythc, on high ; 
And Italus, that led the colony : 

ft 
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sr And ancient Janus, with his double face, 245 

K And bunch of keys, the porter of the place. 
gt There ftood Sabiniis, planter of the vines $ 
^ On a ihort pruning-hook his head reclines t 

And ftudioufly furveys his generous wines. 
^ Then warlike kings, who for their country fought, 

And honourable wounds from battle brought. 

Around the pofts hung helmets, darts, and fpears, 
' And captive chariots, axes, ihields, and bars. 

And broken beaks of ihips, the trophies of their 
wars. 

Above the reft, as chief of all the band. 

Was Picus plac'd, a buckler in his hand ; 

* His other wav'd a long-divimng wand. 
Girt in his gabin gown the hero fate : 

* Yet could not with his art avoid his fate. 

For Circe long had lovM the youth in Vain, 460 

Till love, refused, converted to difdain : 
^ Then mixing powerful herbs, with magic art, 
^ She chang'd his form, who could not change his heart. 
' Conftrain'd him in a bird, and made him fly 

With party- coloured plumes, a chattering-pye. 26^ 

In this high temple, on a chair of ftate, 
' The feat of audience, old Latinus fate ; 

Then gave admiflion to the Trojan train. 

And thus, with pleafing accents, he began : 

Tell me, ye Trojans, for that name you own ; 27® 

T^'or is your courfe upon our coafts unknown ; 

S ay what you feek, and whither were you bound ? 

\Wre you by ftrefs of weather caft ^-^vo\xiv^"l 

M 3 '^'^'^''^ 
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Such dangers of the fca are often reen» 

And oft bcfal to miferablc men. i;j 

Or come, your ihipping in our ports to lay. 

Spent and di fabled in fo long a way ? 

Say what you want ; the Latians you £hall find 

Not forced to goodncfs, but by will inclin'd ; 

For fince the time of Saturn's holy reign, ife 

His hoipitabic cuftoms we retain. 

I call to mind (but time the talc has worn) 

Th' Arunci told j that Dardanus, though bom 

On Latian plains, yet fought the Phrygian fhoiYy 

And Samothracia, Samos calPcl before : iS: 

From Tulcan Coritum he claimM his birth. 

But after, when exempt from mortal earth. 

From thence afcciidcd to his kindred ikies, 

A v:i)<}, and as a god augments their facrificc, 

JTc laid. Ilioncus made this reply i joi 

O king, of Faunus* royal family ! 

!Noi wintcry winds tol/itium forc*d our way, 

Nor did the ftars our wandering courfc betray. 

Willing we fought your fliorcs, and hither boand, 

The port fo long defif-'d, at length wc found. H' 

From our fweet homes and ancient realms expell'd; 

Great as the greatcft that the fun beheld. 

The god began our line, who ruks above. 

And as our race, our king defcends from Jove : 

And hither arc wc come, by his command, :» 

To crave admiifion in your happy land. 

How dire atcmptf^, from Myccnsc pour'd. 

Our plains, our tcm]^les> and our town devoured ; 
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What was the vvafte of war, what dire alanns 

Shook Afia*8 crown with European arms $ 305 

Ev'n fuch have heard, if any fuch there be, 

Whofe earth is bounded by the frozen fea : 

And fuch as bom beneath the burning flcy. 

And fultry fun betwixt the trc^ics lie. 

From that dire deluge, through the watery wafte, 3 1 o 

Such length of years, fuch various perils pad : 

At laft efcap'd, to Latium we repair, 

To beg what you without your want may fpare j 

The common water, and the common air. 

Sheds which ourfeivcs will build, and mean abodes, 

Fit to receive and ferve our baniih'd gods. 

Nor our admifhon Ihall your realm difgrace, 

Nor length of time our gratitude efface. 

Befides what endlcfs honour you fliall gain 

To fave and Ihelter Troy's unhappy train. 320 

Now, by my fovereign, and his fate, I fwcar, 

Renown'd for faith in peace, for force in war j 

Oft our alliance other lands defu'd. 

And what we fcek of you, of us requir'd. 

Dcfpife not then, that in our hands we bear 325 

Thcfe holy boughs, and fue with words of prayer. 

Fate and the gods, by tlieir fupremc command. 

Have doom'd our iliips to feck the Latian land. 

To thefe aboiies our fleet Apollo fends ; 

Here Dardanus was born, and hither tends. 

Where Thufcan Tiber rolls with rapid foroe, 

And where Numicus opes his holy fource. 

M 4 BeGdc^^ 
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Befides, our prince prefents, with his r^ueft. 
Some fmall remains of what his fire pofle^'d. 
This golden charger, fnatch'd from burning TioTf 
Anchifes did in facrifice employ ; 
This royal robe, and this tiara wore 
Old Priam, and this golden fceptre bore 
In full alTcmblies, and in folemn games ; 
Thefe purple vefts were weav'd by Dardan dames. J4» 

Thus while he fpoke, Latinus rollM around 
His eyes, and fix'd awhile upon the ground. 
Intent he feemM, and anxious in his breaft ; I 

Not by thefceptre mov'd, or kingly veft : 
But pondering future things of wondrous weight : 
Succeffion, empire, and his daughter's fate: 
On thefe he musM within his thoughtful mind ; 
And then refolv'd whatFaunus had divin'd. 
This was the foreign prince, by fate decreed 
To fliare his fceptre, and Lavinia*s bed. jci 

This was the race that fure portents forcfhcw 
To fway the world, and land and fea fubdue. 
At length he raisM his chearful head and fpoke : 
The powers, faid he, the powers we both invoke, 
To you, and yours, and mine, propitious be, 3;; 
And firm our purpofe with their augury. 
Have what you alk : your prefents I receive ; 
Land where, and when you pleafe, with ample leave } 
Partafke and ufc my kingdom as your own ; 
It fliall be yours, while I command the crown. 3^ 
And if my wifh'd alliance pleafe your king, 
TclJ him he ftvould not fetvd the \^ace9 but bring : 
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Then let him not a friend's embraces fear ; 

The peace is made when I behold him here. 

Befides this anfwer, tell my royal gneft, 365 

I add to his commands my own rcqueft-: 

One only daughter heirs my crown and ftate, 

Whom, not our oracles, nor heaven, nor fate, 

Nor frequent prodigies, permit to join 

With any native of th' Aufonian line. 370 

A foreign fon-in-law fhall come from far 

(Such is our doom), a chief renown'd in war : 

Whofe race fhall bear aloft the Latian name, 

Andtlirough the conquer'd world diffiife our fame. 

Himfelf to be the man the fates require, 375 

I firmly judge, and what I judge, defire. 

He faid, and then on each beftow'd a ftecd ; 

Three hundred horfes, in high ftables fed. 

Stood ready, Ihining all, and fmoothly drefs'd, 

Of thefe he chofe the faireft and the beft, 380 

To mount the Trojan troop ; at his command. 

The fteeds caparifon'd with purple ftand : 

With golden trappings, glorious to behold. 

And champ, betwixt their t^th, the foaming gold. 

Then to his abfent gueft the. king decreed 385 

A pair of courfers born of heavenly breed : 

Who from their noftrils breath'd ethereal fire j 

Whom Circe ftole from her celeftial fire j 

By fubftituting mares, producM on earth, 

Whofe wombs conceived a more than mortal birth. 

Thefe draw the chariot which Latinus fends ; 391 

And the rich prefcnt to the prince comrcv^wd.%* 
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Sublime on ftately fteeds the Trojans borne. 
To their expe6ting lord with peace return. 

But jealous Juno, from Pachymus* height, 395 
As (he from Argos took her airy flight, 
Beheld, with envious eyes, this hateful fight. 
She faw the Trojan and his joyful train 
Defcend upon the fhore, defert the main ! 
Defign a town, and, with unhop'd fuccefs, 40* 

Th' embafladors return with promisM peace. 
Then, pierc'd with pain, ihe fhook her haughty head, 
SighM from her inward foul, and thus fhe faid : 
O hated ofifspring of my Phrygian foes ! 

fate of Troy, which Juno's fates oppofc ! 405 
Could they not fall unpity'd, on the plain. 

But flain revive, and taken, *fcape again ? 

When execrable Troy in afhes lay. 

Through fires, and fwords, and feas, they forc'd their 

way. 
Then vanquifli'd Juno muft in vain contend, 410 

Her rage difarm'd, her empire at an end. 
Brcathlefs and tir'd, is all my fury fpent. 
Or does my glutted fpleen at length relent ? 
As if 'twere little from their town to chace, 

1 through the feas purfued their exil'd race : 415 
Engaged the heavens, oppos*d the ftormy main ; 

But billows roar'd, and tempefts rag'd in vain. 
What have my Scylla's and my Syrtes done, 
When thefe they overpafs, and thofe they fhun ? 
On Tiber's fhores they land, fecure of fate, 410 

Triuniphant o'er the florm*6 and Juno's hate. 

4 Mars 
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Mars could in mutual blood the centaurs bathe, 

And Jove himfelf gave way to Cynthia's wrath : 

Who fent the tufky boar to Calydon : 

What great offence had either people done ? 425 

But I, the confort of the thunderer, 

Have wag'd a long and unfucccfsful war : 

With various arts and arms in vain have toil'd. 

And by a mortal man at length am foil'd. 

If native power prevail not, fhall I doubt 430 

To feek for needful fuccour from without ? 

If Jove and heaven my juft defires deny, 

Hell fliall the power of Heaven and Jove fupply. 

Grant that the fates have firm'd by their decree. 

The Trojan race to reign in Italy : 43 5 

At leaft I can defer the nuptial day. 

And, with protra6led wars, the peace delay : 

With blood the dear alliance Ihall be bought ; 

And both the people near deftruotion brought. 

So {hall the fon-in-law and father join, 440 

With ruin, war, and wafte of either line. 

O fatal maid ! thy marriage is endowed 

With Phrygian, Latian, and Rutilian blood \ 

Bcllona leads thee to thy lover's hand. 

Another queen brings forth another brand ,• 445 

To burn with foreign fires her native land ! 

A fecond Paris, differing but in name. 

Shall fire his country with a fecond fiame. 

Thus having faid, ihe fmks beneath the ground 
With furious haite, and ihoots the Stygian found ; 

T 
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To rouze Alefto from th* infernal feat 

Of her dire fifters, and their dark retreat. 

This fury fit for her intent fhe chofe, 

One who delights in wars, and human woes. 

Ev'n Pluto hates his own mif-ihapen race 455 

Her fifter-furies fly her hideous face : 

So frightful are the forms the monfter takes. 

So fierce the hiflings of her fpeckled fnakes. 

Her Juno finds, and thus inflames her fpite : 

O virgin daughter of eternal night, 

Give me this once thy labour, to fuftain 

My right, and execute my juft difdain. 

Let not the Trojans, with a feign'd pretence 

Of proffer'd peace, delude the Latian prince : 

Expel from Italy that odious name, 465 

And let not Juno fuff*er in her fame. 

'Tis thine to ruin realms, o'erturn a ftate, 

Betwixt the deareft friends to raife debate, 

And kindle kindred blood to mutual hate. 

Thy hand o'er towns the funeral torch displays, 470 

And forms a thoufand ills ten thoufand ways. 

Now fliakc from out thy fruitful bread the feeds 

Of envy, difcord, and of cruel deeds : 

Confound the peace eftablifh'd, and prepare 

Their fouls to hatred, and their hands to war. 475 

Smear'd as (he was "with black Gorgonean blood. 

The fury fprang above the Stygian flood : 

And on her wicker wings, fublime through night, 

She to the Latian palace took her flight. 

There 
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There fought the queen's apartments, flood before 
The peaceful threfliold, and befieg'd the door. 
Reftlcfs Amata lay, her fwelling breaft 
Fir'd with difdain for Tumus difpofleft. 
And the new nuptials of the Trojan gueft. 
From her black, bloody locks the f uiy fhakes 48 5 
,Her darling plague, the favourite of her fnakes : 
With her full force fhe threw the poifonous dart. 
And fix'd it deep within Amata' s heart : 
That thus envcnom'd fhe might kindle rage. 
And facrifice to flrife her houfe and hufband's age. 
Unfeen, unfelt, the fiery ferpent fkims 
Betwixt her linen, and her naked limbs. 
His baleful breath infpiring as he glides, 
Now like a chain around her neck he rides ; 
Now like a fillet to her head repairs, 495 

And, with her circling volumes, folds her halrs« 
At firfl the filent venom flid with eafe, 
And feiz'd her cooler fenfes by degrees ; 
Then, ere th* infe^ed mafs was fir'd too far. 
In plaintive accents fhe began the war : ^om 

And thus bcfpoke her hufband i Shall, /he faid, 
A wandering prince enjoy Lavinia's bed ? 
If nature plead not in a parentis heart. 
Pity my tears, and pity her defert : 
I know, my dearefl lord, the time will come, 5*5 
You would, in vain, reverfe your cruel doom : 
The faithlefs pirate foon will fet to fea, 
And bear the royal virgin far away ! 
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She flies the town, and, ftiixing with the throng 
Of madding matrons, bears the bride along : 
Wandering through woods and wilds, and devious 
ways, 54% 

And with thefe arts the Trojan match delays. 
She feign'd the rites of Bacchus ! cry'd aloud. 
And to tlie buxom god the virgin vow'd. 
Evoe, O Bacchus ! thus began the fong. 
And Evoe! anfwerM all the female throng : 345 

O virgin ! worthy thee alone, fhc cry'd ; 
O worthy thee alone, the crew reply'd ; 
For thee (lie feeds her hair, fhe leads thy dance. 
And with the winding ivy wreaths her lance. 
Like fury feiz'd the reftj theprogrefs known, 550 
All fe6k the mountains and forfake the town : 

• All clad in flcins of beafts the javelin bare, 1 

Give to the wanton winds their flowing hair : > 

And Ihrieks and flioutings rend the fuflering air. j 
The queen, herfelf, infpir'd with rage divine, 555 

.. Shook high above her head a flaming pine : 

Then . roU'd her haggard eyes around the throng. 

And fung, in Turnus* name, the nuptial fong ! 

16 ye Latian dames, if any here 

Hold your unhappy queen, Amata, dear ; 360 

If there be here, flie faid, who dare maintain 

My right, nor think the name of mother vain. 

Unbind your fillets, loofe your flowing hair. 

And orgies and no61:urnal rites prepare. 

Amata's breaft the fury thus invades, 565 

And fires with rage, amid the fylvan fhades. 
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Then when (lie found her venom ipread £b far. 
The royal houle embroil'd in civil war, 
Rais'd on her dulky wings fhc cleaves the fkies, 
And fecks the palace where young Turnus lies. 570 
His town, as fame reports, was built of old 
V>y Danae, pregnant with almighty gold t 
Who fled her father's rage, and with a train 7 

Of following Argives, through the ftormy main, > 
Driv'n by the fouthern blafls, was fated here to reign. J 

'Twas Ardua once, now Ardea*s name it bears 
Once a fair city, now confum*d with years. 
Here in his lofty palace Turnus lay, 
Betwixt the confines of the night and day. 
Secure in deep : the fury laid afide ^.g© 7 

Her looks and limbs, and with new methods try'd > 
The foulnefs of the infernal form to hide. j ■ 

Prop'don a ftafF, Ihe takes the trembling mien, 
Her face is furrowM, and her front obfccne r 
Dccp-dintcd wrinkles on her check fhe draws, cU 
Sunk arc her eyes, and toothlcfs archer jaws z 
Her hoary hair with holy fillets bound. 
Her temples with an olive wreath arecrown'd. 
Old Calibe, who kept the lucred fane 
Of Juno, now flic feem'd, and thus began : 590 ^ 
Appearing in a dream, 10 rouze the curcJcfs man. 
Shall Turnus then fuch cndlcfs toil fuilain, 
111 fighting fields, and conquer towns in vain? 
Win, for a Trojan head to wear the prize f 
Ufurp thy crown, enjoy thy victories ? rt)^ 

The 
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The bride and fceptre which thy blood has bought. 

The king transfers, and foreign heirs are fought : 

Go now, deluded man, and feek again 

New toils, new dangers, on the dufty plain. 

Repel the Tufcan foes, their city feize ; ioo 

Prote£t the Latians in luxurious eafe. 

This dream all-poweiful Juno fends ; I bear 

Her mighty mandates, and her words you hear. 

Hafte, arm your Ardeans, ifluc to the plain, 

With faith to friend, affault the Trojan train : 605 

Their thoughtlefs chiefs, their painted fhips that lie 

In Tiber's mouth, with fire and fwoi-d deftroy. 

The Latian king, unlefs he fhall fubmit. 

Own his old poomife, and his new forget ; 

Let him, in anjis, the power of Turnus prove, 610 

And learn to fear whom he difdains to love. 

For luch is heaven's command. The youthful prince 

With fcorn reply'd ; and made this bold defence : 

You tell me, mother, what I knew before 5 

The Phrygian fleet is landed on the ihore : 615 

I neither fear, nor will provoke, the war : 

My fate is Juno's moft peculiar care, 

But time has made you dote, and vainly tell 

Of arms imagined, in your lonely cell : 

Go, be the temple and the gods your care 5 610 

Permit the men the thought of peace and war. 

Thefe haughty words Ale£i:o's rage provoke. 
And frighted Turnus trembled as flie fpoke. 
Her eyes grew ftiflFen'd and with fulphur bum. 
Her hideous looks, and hellifli form return •• ^"^S 
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Her curling faakes with hiflings fill the place. 
And open all the furies of her face ! 
Then, darting fire from her malignant eyes. 
She caft him backward as he ftrove to rife. 
And, lingering, fought to frame fome new replie 
High on her head fhe rears two twifted fnakes ; 
Her chain fhe rattles, and her whip (he (hakes ; 
And, churning bloody foam, thus loudly fpeaks j 
Behold whom time has made to dote, and tell 
Of arms, imagined in her lonely cell : 635 

Behold the fates' infernal minifter 5 
War, death, deftruftion, in my hand I bear- 
Thus having faid, her fmouldering torch imprcfs'd 
With her full force, ihe plung'd into his bread. 
Aghaft he wak'd, and, ftaiting from his bed, 64O 
Cold fweat, in clammy drops, his limbs o'erfpread : 
Arms, arms, he cries, my fword and fhield prepare ; 
He breathes defiance; blood, and mortal war. 
So when with crackling flames a cauldron fries. 
The bubbling waters from the bottom rife : 645 

Above their brims they force their fiery way 5 
Black vapours climb aloft, and cloud the day. 

The peace polluted thus, a chofen band 
He fii-ft commifiions to the Latian land. 
In threatening embafly : then rais*d the reft, 650 

To meet in arms th' intruding Trojan gueft : 
To force the foes from the Lavinian {here. 
And Italy's endanger'd peace reftore ; 
Himfelf alone, an equal match he boafts, 
1 o fight the Phrygian and Aufonian hoftt. 655 

The 
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The gods invok'd, the Rutili prepare 
Their arms, and warm each other to the war. 
His beauty thefe, and thofe his blooming age. 
The reft his houfe, and his own fame engage. 

While Turnus urges thus his enterprize, 660 

The Stygian fury to the Trojans flies : 
New frauds invents, and takes a fteepy Hand, 
Which overlooks the vale with wide command ; 
Where fair Afcanius and his youthful train, 
With horns and hounds, a hunting match ordain. 
And pitch their toils around the fliady plain. 
The fury fires the pack j they fnuff, they vent, 
And feed their hungry noflrils with the fcent. 
'Twas of a well-grown ftag, whofe antlers rife 
High o'er his front, his beams invade the (kits : 670 
From this light caufc, th' infernal maid prepares 
The country churls to mifchief, hate, and wars. 

The (lately beaft, the two Tyrrhedae bred, 
Snatch*d from his dam, and the tame youngling fed. 
Their father Tyirhcus did their fodder bring j 675 
Tyrrheus chief ranger to the Latian king ; 
Their fifler Sylvia chcrilh'd with her care 
The little wanton, and did wreaths prepare 
To hang his budding horns : with ribbons ty'd 
His tender neck, and combM his fiiken hide $ iZo 

And bath*d his body. Patient of command* 
In time he grew, and growing us*d to hand. 
He waited at his mailer's board for food $ 
Then fought his favagc kindred in the wood : 
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Where, gazing all the day, at night he came ( 
To his known lodgings, and his country dame. 

This houfliold beaft, that us'd the woodland groim 
Was view*d at firft by the young hero's hounds j 
As down the ftream he fwam, to feck retreat 
In the cool waters, and to quench his heat, 6 

Afcanius, young, and eager of his game. 
Soon bent his bow, uncertain in his aim : 
But the dire fiend the fatal arrow guides. 
Which pierc'd his bowels through his panting fides. 
The bleeding creature iflues from the floods, 695 
Poffefs*d with fear, and feeks his known abodes ; 
His old familiar hearth, and hou (hold gods. 
He falls, he fills the houfc with heavy groans; 
Implores their pity, and his pain bemoans. 
Young Sylvia beats her brcafl, and cries aloud : 
For fuccour from tlie clownifh neighbourhood : 
The churls affemblc ; for the fiend who lay 
In the clofc woody covert urg'd their way. 
One with a brand, yet burning from the flame 5 
Arm'd with a knotty club, another came : 7 

Whatever they catch or find, without their care. 
Their fuiT" makes an inftrnment of war, 
Tyrrheus, the fofter-father of the beaft. 
Then clench'd a hatchet in his horny fift • 
But held his hand from the defcending ftroke, 71c 
And left his wedge within the cloven oak. 
To whet their courage, and their rage provoke. 
And now the goddefs, exercised in ill, 
Who watch'd an hour to work her impious will, 
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Afcends the roof, and to her crooked horn, 715 

Such as was then by Latian fhepherds borne, 
Adds all her breath j the rocks and woods around. 
And mountains, tremble at th' infernal found. 
The facred lake of Trivia from afar. 
The Veline fountains, and fulphureous Nar, 720 j 
Shake at the baleful blaft, the fignal of the war. 
Young mothers wildly ftare, with fear poflefs'd. 
And drain their helplefs infants to their breaft. 

The clowns, a boifterous, rude, ungovem'd crew. 
With furious hade to the loud fummons flew. 725 
The powers of Troy, then iifuing on the plain. 
With frcfli recruits their youthful chief fuftain : 
Nor theirs a raw and unexperienced train. 
But a firm body of embattled men. 
At firft, while fortune favoured neither fide, 730 
The fight with ^clubs and burning brands was try'd : 
But now, both parties rcinforcM, the fields 
Arc bright with flaming fwords and brazen Ihields. 
A fliining harvcft either hoft difplays. 
And fhoots againft the fun with equal rays. 735 

Thus when a black-brow'd guft begins to rife. 
White foam at firft on the curl'd ocean fries : 
Then roai*s the main, the billows iJtount the ikies : 
Till, by the fury of the ftorm full blown. 
The muddy bottom o*er the clouds is thrown. 740 

Firft Almon falls, old Tynheus* eldeft care, 
Picrc'd with an arrow from the diftant war : 
Fix'd in his throat the flying weapon flood, 
And ftop*d his breath, and drank his vvxa.\.b\QSi^. 
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Huge heaps of (lain around the body rife ; ' 74 

Among the reft, the rich Galefus lies s 

A good old man, while peace he preach'd in vaioy 

Amidft the madnefs of th* unruly train : 

Five herds, five bleating flocks^ his paflures fiU'd; 

His lands a hundred yoke of oxen till'd. 79 

Thus, while in equal fcales their fortune ftoody 

The fury bath'd them in each other's blood. 

Then, having fix'd the fight, exulting flics. 

And bears fulfillM her promife to the Ikies, 

To Juno thus Ihe fpeaks : Behold, 'tis done j 7J 

The blood already drawn, the war begun ; 

The difcord is complete, nor can they ceafe 

The dire debate, nor you command the peace. 

Now fince the Latian and the Trojan brood 

Have tafled vengeance, and the fweets of blood, 7! 

Speak, and my power fhall add this office more; 

The neighbouring nations of th' Aufonian ihore 

Shall hear the dreadful rumour from afar. 

Of arm'd invafion, and embrace the war. 

Then Juno thus : The grateful work is done 5 7< 

The feeds of difcord fow'd, the war begun ; 

Frauds, fears, and fury, have pofTefsMthe ftate. 

And fix'd the caufes of a lafling hate : 

A bloody Hymen fhall th* alliance join 

Betwixt the Trojan and Aufonian line : 7 

But thou with fpeed to night and hell repair. 

For not the gods nor angry Jove will bear 

Thy lawlefs wandering walks in upper air. 

Let 
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Leave what rertiains to me, Saturnia faid s 
The fullen fiend her founding wings difplayM, 775 
Unwilling left the light, and fought the nether 
fliade. 

In midft of Italy, well known to fame. 
There lies a lake, Amfandlns is the name. 
Below the lofty mounts : on either fide 
Thick forefls the forbidden entrance hide : 7 So 

Full in the centre of the facred wood 
An aim arifes of the Stygian flood 5 
Which, breaking from beneath with bellowing found. 
Whirls the black waves and rattling ftones around. . 
Here Pluto pants for breath from out his cell, 785 
And opens wide the grinning jaws of hell. 
To this infernal lake the fury flies ; 
Here hides her hated head, and frees the labouring (kies. 
Satumian Juno, now, with double care. 
Attends the fatal procefs of the war. 790 

The clowns retum'd from battle bear the flain, 
Implore the gods, and to their king complain. 
The corpfe of Almon and the reft are fliown, ' 
Shrieks, clamours, murmurs, fill the frighted town. 
Ambitious Turnus in the prefs appears, 795 

And, aggravating crimes, augments their fears : 
Proclaims his private injuries aloud, 
A folemn promife made, and difavowM ; 
A foreign fon is fought, and a mix'd mongrel brood. 
Then they, whofe mothers, frantic with their fear. 
In woods and wilds the flags of Bacchus bear, 800 ! 
And lead his dances with diiheverd hair \ 
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Increafe the clamour, and the war demand 

(Such was Amata's intercft in the land). 

Againft the public {an£lions of the peace ; V 

Againft all omens of their ill fuccefs j 

With fates averfe, the rout in arms rcfort. 

To force their monarch, and infult the court. 

But, like a rock unmov'd, a rock that braves 

The raging tempefl and the rifing waves, 8: 

Prop'd on himfclf he flands i his folid Ades 

Wafli off the foa-weeds, and the (bunding tides : 

So flood the pious prince unmov'd : and long 

Suftain'd the madncfs of the noify throng. 

But when he found that Juno's power pievail'd, 8 

And all the methods of cool counfel fail'd. 

He calls the gods to witnefs their offence, 

Difclaims the war, aflerts his innocence. 

Hurry'd by fite, he cries, and borne befdre 

A furious wind, we leave the faithful fhore s S 

O more than madmen ! you yourfelves ihall bear 

The guilt of blood and facrilegious war s 

Tliou, Turnus, (halt atone it by thy fate. 

And pray to heaven for peace ; but pray too late. 

For mc, my ftormy voyage at an end, $ 

T to the port of death fccurely tend. 

The funcnJ pomp wliich to your kings you pay. 

Is Jill I wa;u, -md all you take away. 

He faid no more, hut, in his walls confinM, 

Shut out tlic woes which he too well divin'd : S' 

Norwirli the rifing ftomi would vainly ilrivc. 

But left the helm, and let the veliel di*ive« 
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A folemn cuftom was obferv'd of old, 
Which Latium held, and now the Romans hold : 
Their ftandard when, in fighting fields, they rear 
Againft the fierce Hyrcanians, or declare 
The Scythian, Indian, or Arabian war : 
Or from the boafting Parthians would regain 
Their eagles loft in Carrhae's bloody plain : 
Two gates of fteel (the name of Mars they bear) 849 
And ftill are worfliip'd with religious fear, 
Before his temple ftand : the dire abode. 
And the fearM ijQTues of the furious god. 
Are fenc*d with brazen bolts j without the gates, 
The wary guardian Janus doubly waits. 845 

Then, when the facred fenate votes the wars. 
The Roman conful their decree declares. 
And in his robes the founding gates unbars. 
The youth in military fliouts arife. 
And the loud trumpets break the yielding &ies. 850 
Thefe rites, of old by fovereign princes us'd. 
Were the king's office, but the king refus'd : 
Deaf to their cries, nor would the gates unbar 
Of facred peace, or ioofe th' iraprifon'd war : 
But hid his head, and, fafe from loud alarms, 855 
Abhorr'd the wicked miniftryof arms. 
Then heaven's imperious queen ihot down from high } 
At her approach the brazen hinges fly ; 
The gates are forc'd, and every falling bar. 
And, like a tempeft, ifTues out the war. 860 

The peaceful cities of th' Aufonian fliore, 
Lull'd in their eaSe, and undifturb'd before^ 
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Are all on fire ; and fomey with ihidious care. 
Their reftive fteeds in Tandy plains prepare : 
Some their foft limbs in painful marches tiy, Sfc 
And war is all their wiih, and arms the general oy. 
Part fcour the nifty ihields with feam, and part 
New grind the blunted ax, and point the dait : 
With joy they view the waving cnfigns fly, 
And hear the trumpet's clangor pierce the iky. 
Five cities forge their arms : th' Atinian powen, 
Antemns, Tibur with her lofty towers, I 

Ardea the proud, the Cruftumerian town % 
All thefe of old were places of renown. 
Some hammer helmets for the fighting field ; S^ 
Some twine young fallows to fupport the ihield; 
The croflet fome, and fome the cuiihes mould. 
With filver plated, and with du£kile gold. 
The ruftic honours of the fcythc and fliare. 
Give place to fwords and plumes, the pride of war. SSa 
Old faulchions are new tempered in the fires i 
The founding trumpet every foul inipires. 
The word is given, with eager fpeed they lace 
The fliining head -piece, and the (hield embrace. 
The neighing fteeds are to the chariots ty'd ; * 
The trufty weapon fits on every fide. 

And now the mig^^ty labour is begun. 
Ye Mufes, open all your Helicon. 
Sing you the chiefs that fways th' Aufbnian land, 
Their arms, and armies under their command : S9C 
What warriors in our ancient clime were bred | 
What foldicrs foUow'd, and what heroes led. 
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For well you know, and can record alone. 

What fame to future times conveys but darkly down. 

Mezentius firft appeared upon the plain ; 89^ 

Scorn fate upon his brows, and four difdain i 
Defying earth and heaven : Etruria loft. 
He brings to Turnus' aid his baffled hoft. 
The charming Laufus, full of youthful fire. 
Rode in the rank, and next his fullen fire : 900 

To Turnus only fecond in the grace 
Of manly mien, and features of the facej 
A (kilful horfeman, and a huntfman bred. 
With fates averfe a thoufand men he led : 
His fire unworthy of fo brave a fon j 905 

Himfelf well worthy of a happier throne. 

Next Aventinus drives his chariot round 
The Latian plains, with palms and laurels crown'd. 
Proud of his fteeds, he fmokes along the field. 
His father's hydra fills the ample fliield. 91* 

A hundred ferpcnts hifs about the brims ; 
The fon of Hercules he juftly feems, 
By his broad fiioulders and gigantic limbs. 
Of heavenly part, and part of earthly blood, 
A moital woman mixing with a god. 915 

For ftrong Alcides, after-he had fiain 
The triple Gcryon, drove from conquered Spain 
His captive herds, and thence in triumph led j 
On Tufcan Tiber's flowery banks they fed. 
Then on Mount Aventine, the fon of Jove 920 

The prieftefs Rhea found, and forc'd to love. 
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For arms his men long piles and javelins bore, 
And poles with pointed fteel their foes in battle gore. 
. Like Hercules himfelf, his fon appears, 
In favagc pomp : a lion's hide he wears ; 925 

About his (houlders hangs the fliaggy (kin, 
The teeth and gaping jaws fevercly grin. 
Thus like the god his father, homely dreft, 
• He ftrides into the hall, a horrid gueft. 

Then two twin-brothers from fair Tibur came 930 
(Which from their brother Tiburs took the name) j 
Fierce Coras, and Catillus, void of fear, 
Arm'd Argrve horfe they led, and in the front appear. 
Like cloud-bom centaurs, from the mountain's 

height. 
With rapid courfe defcending to the fight, 935 

They rufli along ; the rattling woods give way ; 
The branches bend before their fweepy fway. 
Nor was Praenefte's founder wanting there, 
. Whom fame reports the fon of Mulciber : 
Found in the fire, and foftcr'd in the plains, 940 
A (hepherd and a king at once he reigns. 
And leads toTurnus' aid his country Avains, 
His own Praenefte fends a chofcn band, 
With thofe who plough Saturnia's Gabine land : 
Befidcs the fuccour which old Anian yields, 945 

The rocks of Hemicus, and dewy fields, 
Anagnia fat, and father Amafene, 
A numerous rout, but all of naked men : 
Nor arms they wear, nor fwords and bucklers wield. 
Nor drive the chariot through the dully field 1 950 

But 
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But whirl from leathern firings huge balls of lead : 
And fpoils of yellow wolves adorn their head : 
The left foot naked, when they march to fight ; 
But in a bull's raw hide they flieath the right. 

Mefappus next (great Neptune was his fire), 955 
Secure from fteel, and fated from the fire, 
In pomp appears 5 and with his ardour warms 
A heartlefs train, unexercised in arms : 
The juft Falifcians he to battle brings, 
And thofe who live where lake Ciminia fprings j 960 
And where Feronia's grove and temple Hands, 
Who till F^fcennian or Flavinian lands : 
All thefe in order march, and marching fing 
The warlike aftions of their fea-born king. 
Like a long team of fnowy fwans on high, 965 

Which clap their wings, and cleave the liquid flcy, 
Which homeward from their waterv paftures borne. 
They fing, and Afia's lakes their notes return. 
Not one who heard their mufic from afar. 
Would think thcfc troops an army train'd to war: 970 
But flocks of fowl, that when the tcmpefts roar. 
With their hoarfc gabbling feek the filent Ihore. 

Then Claufus came, who led a numerous band 
Of troops cmbody'd, from the Sabine land : 
And in him felf alone an army brought. 975 

'Twas he the noble Claudian race begot : 
The Claudian race, ordain'd, in times to come. 
To Ihare the grcatnefs of imperial Rome. 
He led the Cures forth of high renown, 
Mutufcans from their olive-bearing town j 9 So 
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And all th' Eretian powers : befides a band 
That foUow'd from Velinum's dewy land : 
And Amiternian troops, of mighty fame. 
And mountaineers, that from Severus came. 
And from the craggy cliffs of Tetrica, ^g^ ^ 

And thofe where yellow Tiber takes his way, C 

And where Himella's wanton waters play. j 

Cafperia fends her arms, with thofe that lie 
By Fabaris, and fruitful Foruli : 
The wailike aids of Horta next appear, ^of 

And the cold Nurfians come to clofe the rear : 
Mix'd with the natives born of Latine blood. 
Whom Allia waflies with her fatal flood. 
Not thicker billows beat the Libyan main. 
When pale Orion fets in wintciy rain ; g^ j 

Nor thicker harveft on rich Hermes rife. 
Or Lycian fields, when Phoebus burns the Ikies ; 
Than ftand thefe troops : their bucklers ring around; 
Their trampling turns the turf, and fliakes the folid 
ground. 
High in his chariot then Halefus came, joeo 

A foe by birth to Troy*s unhappy name : 
From Agamemnon bom : to Turnus' aid, 
A thoufand men the youthful hero led ; 
Who till the MaiHck foil, for wine renowned. 
And fierce Aruncans from their hilly ground : icoc 
And thofe who live by Sidicinian /hores. 
And where, with fhoaly fords, Vulturnus roars • 
Cales and Ofea's old inhabitants, 
[And rough Saticulans iuur'd to wants : 

Li^ht 



iENEIS. Book VII. 191 

Light demi-lances from afar they throw, 1010 

Faften'd with leather thongs, to gall the foe. 
Short crooked fwords in clofer fight they wear. 
And, on their warding arms, like bucklers bear. 

Nor, Oebalus, llialt thou be left unfung. 
From nymph Semethis and old Telon fprung : 101 $ 
Who then in Teleboan Gapri reignM, 
But that fhort ifle th' ambitious youth difdain'd ; 
And o'er Campania flretch'd his ample fway ; , 
"Where fwelling Sarnus feeks the Tyrrhene fea : 
C*er Batulutn, and where Abella fees, 1020 

From her high towers, the harveft of her trees. 
And thefe (as was the Teuton ufe of old) 
Wield brazen fwords, and brazen bucklers hold ; 
Sling weighty ftones when from afar they fight : 
Their cafques are cork, a covering thick and light. 

Next thefe in rank, the warlike Ufens went. 
And led the mpuntain-troops that Nurfia fent. 
The rude Equicolae his rule obeyed j 
Hunting their fport, and plundering was their trade. 
In arms they ploughM, to battle ftill prepared : 1030 
Their foil was barren, and their hearts were hard. 

Umbro the prieft, the proud Marrubians led, J 
By king Archippus fent to Turnus* aid ; V 

And peaceful olives crown'd his hoary head. ^ 

His wand and holy words, the viper's rage, 1035 

And vcnom'd wound of ferpcnts, could afluage. 
He, when he pleasM with powerful juice to fteep 
Their temples^ fhut their eyes in pleafing ileep» 

4. I But 
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But vain were Marfian herbs, and magic art. 
To cure the wound given by the Dardan dart. i( 
Yet his untimely fate, th' Angitian woods 
In fighs remurmurM to the Fucine fleods. 
The fon of fam'd Hippolytus was there ; 
FamMas his fire, and as his mother fair. 
Whom in Egerian groves Aricia bore, k 

And nurs*d his youth along the marihy ihon : 
Where great Diada's peaceful altars flame 
In fruitful fields, and Virbius was his name. 
Hippolytus, as old records have faid. 
Was by his ftepdam fought to fhare her bed r i 
But when no female aits his mind could move. 
She tum'd to furious hate her impious love. 
Torn by wild horfes on the fandy fhore. 
Another's crimes th' unhappy hunter bore ; 
Glutting his father's eyes with guiltlefs gore. 105 
But chaftc Diana, who his death deplor'd. 
With ^fculapian herbs his life ref^or'd. 
When Jove, who faw from high, with jufl: difHain 
The dead infpir'd with vital breath again. 
Struck to the centre with his flaming dart, i 

Th' unhappy founder of the god-like art. 
But Trivia kept in fecred ihadcs alone. 
Her care, Hippolytus, to fate unknowe ; 
And caird him Virbius in th' Egerian grove : 
Where then he liv'd obfcure, but fafe from Jove, i 
For this, from Trivia's temple and her wood. 
Are courfers driven, whofhed their mailer's blood 
Affrighted by the monfters of the flood. 

His 
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His Ton, the fecond Virbius, yet retained . 

His fathep's art, and warrior ftecds he rein'd. 1070 

Amid the troops, and like the leading god, 
High o'er the reft in arms «he graceful Tumus rode : 
A triple pile of plumes hi* creft adoni'd^ 
On which, with belching flames, Chimaera bumM : 
The more the kindled combat rifes higher, JOy^. 

The more with fury burns the blazing fire- 
Fair Ici grac'd his Ihicld, but 16 now 
With horns exalted ftands, and feems to lowe $ 
(A noble charge) her keeper by her fide. 
To watch her walks, his hundred eyes apply'd. to%m 
And on the brims her fire, the watery god, 
RoU'd from a filvcr urn his cryftal flood : 
A cloud of foot fucceeds, and fills the fields 
With fwords and pointe.d fpears, and clattering iiields : 
Of Argives, and of old Sieanian bands, 1085. 

And thofe who plough the rich Satulian lands ; 
Auruncan youth, and thofe Sacrana yields. 
And the proud Labicans, with painted ihields- 
And thofe who near Numician ftreams refide, 
And thofe whom Tiber's holy forefts hide j 1090 | 
Or Circe's hills from the main land divide : 
Where Ufens glide along the lowly lands> 
Or the black water of Pomptina ftands. 

Laft, from the Volfcians fair, Camilla came ; 
And led her warlike troops, a warrior dame : 109$ 
Unbred to fpinning, in the loom unikilPd, 
She chofe the nobler Pallas of the field. 

Vol. VI. O Mix'd 
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Mix'd with the fli-ft, the datdt-nrtgo fotighfr, 
Suftain'd the toils of armsy die danger ibught s 
Outltripp'd the winds in {pted upon the plain^ iiee 
Flew o'er the fields, nor huit the bearded grain : 
She fwept the ieas, and as ihe ikim'd along^ 
Her flying feet unbath'd on billows hung. 
Men, boys, and women, fhipid with ibrprife. 
Where'er Ihe paffes, fix their wandering eyes : 1 105 
Longing they look, and gaping at her light. 
Devour her o'er and o'er with vaft delight. 
Her purple habit fits with fuch a grace 
On her fmooth fhoulders, and fo fuits her face : 
Her head with ringlets of her hair is crown'd 1 11 10 
And in a golden caul the curls are bound. 
She fhakes her myrtle javelin ; and, behind. 
Her Lycian quiver dances in the wind« 
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THE ARGUMENT, 

The war being now begun, both the generals make 
all poflible preparations. Tumus fends to Diomedes. 
^neas goes in perfon to beg fuccours from Evander , 
and the Tufcans. Evander receives him kindly, 
fumilhes him with men, and fends his own fon Pal- 
las with him. Vulcan, at the requeft of Venus, 
makes arms for her fon ^neas, and draws on hit 
fhield the mod memorable a6lions of his pofterity. 

"tl/HEN" Tumus had affembled all his powers ; 

His ftandard planted on Laurentum*s towers j 
When now the fprightly trumpet, from afar. 
Had given the fignal of approaching war. 
Had roui'd the neighing fteeds to fcour the fields, 5 
While the fierce riders clattered on their fliields. 
Trembling with rage, the Latian youth prepare 
To joia th' aUies, and headlong ruih to war. 

O z Fierce 
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Fierce Ufens, and Mcflapus, led the crowd ; 

With bold Mezentius, who blafphem'd aloud. lo 

Thefe, through the country took their wafteful couifex 

The fields to forage, and to gather force. 

Then Vemilus to Diomcde they fend^ 

To beg his aid Aufonia to defend : 

Declare the common danger, and inform i; 

The Grecian leader of the growing ftorm : 

^neas landed on the Latian coaft. 

With banifliM gods, and with a baffled hoft s 

Yet now infpir^d to conqueft of the ftate ; 

And claimed a title from the gods and fate. lo 

What numerous nations in liis quarrel came. 

And how they fpread his formidable name : 

W^at he defign'd, what mifchiefs might arife. 

If fortune favourM his firft enterprizc. 

Was left for him to weigh, whofe equal fears i- 

And common intereft was involvM in theirs. 

While Tumus and th* allies thus urge the war *) 

The Trojan, floating in a flood of caic, L 

BeholJs the tcn^ipcJl which his foe? prepare. \ 

T:ii< W3\ and that he turns his anxious micd 5 3 a 

Thinks, ?.r..i liicds the coumcU he defign'd j 

Exr]. rts hlmicif, in vain, in. c\-er\- psjT, 

Ar.i rives no rcit to his v: If:: -."red heiit. 

S.-^ \\ hen the lun b\ day, or moon bv ni^ht. 
Strike en the jv>l::>."c>r,vr> their trembling light ac 
The glirrcriri: ^jWics hci"c and there divide, 
Aad csSi their dubious beavtt from fide to £de : 

Now 
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Now on the walls, now on the pavement play. 

And to the cieling flafh the glaring day. 

'Twas night : and weary nature lull'd afleep 40 

The birds of air, and fifhes of the deep ; 

And beafls, and mortal men j the Trojan chief 

Was laid on Tiber's banks, opprefs'd witlj grief. 

And found in filent (lumber late relief. 

Then through the fhadows of the poplar wood 4^ 

Arofe the father of the Roman flood : 

An azure robe was o'er his body fpread, 

A wreath of (hady reeds adom'd his head : ^ 

Thus, manifcft to fight, the god appeared. 

And with thefe pleafing words his forrow chear'd : 5* 

Undoubted offspring of ethereal race, 

O long expcfted in this promised place. 

Who, through the foes, haft borne thy baniih'd gods, 

Reftor'd them to their hearths, and old abodes ; 

This is thy happy home ! The clime where fate 55 

Ordains thee to reftore the Trojan ftate. 

Fear not, the war Ihall end in lafting peace j 

And all the rage of haughty Juno ceafe. 

And that this nightly vifion may not feem 
Th' effect of fancy, or an idle dream, 60 

A few beneath an oak Ihall lie along, 
All white herlblf, and white her thirty young. 
When thirty rolling years have run their race. 
Thy fon, Afcanius, on this empty fpace 
Shall build a royal town, of lafting fame 5 65 

Which from this omen fhall receive the name. 

O3 Tijuc 
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Time (hall approve the trudu For what remaiiUi 
And how with Aire fuccefs to crown thy pains^ 
With patience next attend. A banifli'd band, 
[ Driven with Evander from th* Arcadian land. 
Have planted here $ and plac'd on high dieir walkj 
Their town the founder Palanteum calls : 
DcnvM from Pallas, his great grandfiiv's name s 
But the fierce Latians old pofleffion claim, 
"With war infefting the new colony ; 
Thefe make thy friends, and on dieir aid rely. 
To thy free paflage I fubmit my fh-cams t 
Wake, Ton of Venus, from thy pleafing dreams : 
And, when the fetting ftars are loft in day. 
To Juno's power thy juft devotion pay. 
With facrifice the wrathful queen appeafe : 
Her pride at length fhall fall, her fury ceaic : 
When thou return 'ft viftorious from the war, 
Pferform thy vows to me with grateful care. 
The god am I, whofe yellow water flows 
Around thefe fields, and fattens as it goes : 
Tiber my name : among the rolling floods 
Renown'd on earth, efteem'd among the gods. 
This is my certain feat : in times to come. 
My waves fhall wafh the walls of mighty Rome. 
He faid j and plung'd below, while yet he (poke. 
His dream ^neas and his fleep forfook. 
Herofe, and looking up, beheld the fkies * 
With purple blufhing and the day arife. 
Then, water in his hollow palm he took ^ 

From Tiber's flood ; and thus the powers befpoke t 

Laurentii 
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Laurentian nymphs, by whom the ftrean^s are f^. 

And father Tiber, in thy facred bed 

Receive ^neas ; and from danger keepw 

Whatever fount, whatever holy deep, ifi9 

Conceals thy watery ftores ; wherever they rife. 

And, bubbling from below, ialute the (kies. 

Thou king of homed floods, whofe plenteous um 

Suffices fatnefs to the fruitful com, 

For this thy kind compaflion of our woes> 105 

Shall ihare my morning fong, and evening vowjs. 

But, oh ! be prefent to thy people's aid ; 

A nd firm the gracious promife thou haft made. 

Thus having faid, two gallies, from his ftores. 

With care he choofes ; jnans, and fits with oars. .1 1<» 

Now on the fhore the fatal fvvine is found : 

Wondrous to tell ; ihe lay along the ground s 

Her well-fed offspring at her udders hung ; 

She white herfelf, and white her thirty young ; 

^neas takes the mother, and her brood, 115 

And all on Juno^s altar are beftowM. 

The following night, and the fucceeding day^ 

Propitious Tiber fmooth'd his watery way : 

He rolled his river back, and pois'd he flood : 

A gentle fwelling, and a peaceful flood. i£d 

The Trojans mount their (hips ; they put from, ihore s 

Borne on the waves, and fcarcely dip an oar. 

Shouts from the land give omen to their courie. 

And the piteh'd veflels glide with eafy force. 

The woods and waters wonder at the gleam i z $ 

Of fliieids, and painted ihips, that ftenk^fli^m. 

O4 Oac 



»oo DRYDEN^S VIRGIL. 

One fummer's night, and one whole day they pafs 
Betwixt the grcen-wood ihades, and cut the liquid 

glafs. 
The fiery fun had finilh'd half his race, 
Look'd back, and doubted in the middle fpacc, 130 
When they from far beheld the rifing towers. 
The tops of flieds, and fhepherds Jowly bowers t 
Thin as they flood, which then of homely clay. 
Now rife in marble, from the Roman fway. 
Thefe cots (Evander's kingdom, mean and poor) 13$ 
The Trojan faw, and turn'd his fhips to fhore. 
'Twas on a folemn day : th' Arcadian ftates. 
The king and prince without the city gates. 
Then paid their offerings in a facrcd grove 
To Hercules, the warrior fon of Jove. j±% 

Thick clouds of rolling fmoke involve the (kies • 
And fat of entrails on his altar fries. 

But when they faw the ihips that flem*d the flood. 
And glitter'd through the covert of the wood. 
They rofe with fear, and left th' unfinifh'd feall : 145 
Till dauntlefs Pallas rc-affur'd the reft 
To pay the rites. Himfelf, without delay, 
A javelin feiz'd, and fmgly took his way. 
Then gain'd a rifing ground j and called from far : 
Refolve me, ftrangcrs, whence, and what you arc ; 
Your bufinefs here, and bring you peace or war 
High on the ftern, JEne^s took his iland. 
And held a branch of olive in his hand. 
While thus he fpoke : The Phrygians arms you fee, 
Expell'd from Troy, provokM in toly 155 
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By Latian foes, with war unjuftly made : 

At firft affiancM, and at laft betrayM, 

This meflage bear : the Trojans and their chief 

Bring holy peace, and beg the king's relief. 

Struck with fo great a name, and all on fire, 160 

The youth replies, Whatever you require, 

Your fame exafts : upon our fhores defcend, 

A welcome gueft, and, what you wifti, a friend. 

He faid j and downward hafting to the ftrand, 

Embrac'd the ftranger prince, and join'd his hand. 

Conduced to the grove, JEneas broke 

The filence firft, and thus the king befpoke : 

Beft of the Greeks, to whom, by fate*s command, 

I bear' thefe peaceful branches in my hand. 

Undaunted I approach you ; though I know 1 7 » 

Your birth is Grecian, and your land my foe : 

From Atreus though your ancient lineage came. 

And both the brother-kings your kindred claim. 

Yet, my felf-confcious worth, your high renown, 

Your virtue, through the neighbouring nations blown. 

Our fathers mingled blood, Apollo*s voice. 

Have led me hither, lefs by need than choice. 

Our founder Dardanus, as fame has fung. 

And Grreeks acknowledge, from Eleftra fprung ; 

Eleftra from the loins of Atlas came ; iSo 

Atlas whofe head fuftains the ftarry frame. 

Your (ire is Mercury j whom long before 

■On cold Cyllene's top fair Maja bore. 

Maja the fair, on fame if we rely, 

Wal Atlas' daughter, who fuftains the fkyi \^s 
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Thus from one common fource our ih'eams divide i 
Ours is the Trojan, yours th' Arcadian fide. 
Rais'd by thefe hopes, I fent no news before. 
Nor alk'd your leave, nor did your faith implore 
But come, without a pledge, my own amba/iador. 
The fame Rutulians, who with arms purfue 
The Trojan race, are equal foes to you. 

Our hoft expelPd, what farther force can ftay 
The vi6lor troops from univerfal fway ? 
Then will they ftretch their power athwart the land; 
And either fea from fide to fide command. 
Receive our offered faith ; and give us thine z 
Ours is a generous and experienc'd line : 
We want not heans, nor bodies for the war ; 
In council cautious, and in fields we dare. io9 

He faid j and while he fpoke, with piercing eyes 
Evander view'd the man with vaft furprize, 
PleasM with his a6iion, ravilh'd with his face» 
Then anfwer'd briefly, with a royal grace i 
O valiant leader of the Trojan line, 105 

In whom^the features of thy father ihine. 
How I recall Anchifes, how I fee 
His motions, mien, and all my friend in thee ! 
Long though it be, 'tis freih within my mind. 
When Priam to his fitter's court deiign'd jie 

A welcome viiit, with a friendly ftay. 
And through th' Arcadian kingdom took his way. 
Then, paft a boy, the callow down beg^n 
To fliade my chin, and call me firil a man. 

16* 
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I faw the Alining train, with vaft delight, 2 1 5 

And Priam's goodly perfon pleas'd n^y fight t 
But great Anchifes, far above the reft, 
With awful wonder fir'd my youthful breaft. 
I longM to join, in friendlhip's holy bands. 
Our mutual hearts, and plight our mutual hands. 220 
I firft accofted him : I fued, I fought, 
And, with a loving force, to Pheneus brought. 
He gave me, when at length conftrain'd to go, 
A Lycian quiver, and a Gnofiian bow ; 
A veft embroider'd, glorious to behold, 225 

And two rich bridles, with their bits of gold. 
Which my fon's courfers in obedience hold. 
The league you alk I offer, as your right : 
And when to-morrow's fun reveals the light. 
With fwift fupplies you Ihall be fent away : 230 
Now celebrate, with us, this fblemn day j 
Whofe holy rites admit no long delay. 
Honour our annual feaft ; and take your feat 
With friendly welcome, at a homely treat. 
Thus having faid, the bowls (removjd for fear) 355 
The youths replaced ; and foon reftor'd the cheer. 
On fods of turf he fet the foldiers round ; 
A maple throne, rais'd hi^er from the ground. 
Received the Trojan chief : and o'er the bed, 
A lion's fhaggy hide for ornament they fpread. 240 
The loaves were ferv'd in caniftcrs, the wine ij 

In bowls, the prieft renew'd the rites divine : 1 

Broil'd entrails are their food ; and beefs continued^! 
chine. J 

But, 
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"Bnt, when the rage of hunger was Teprefs'd, 
Thus fpokc Evander to his royal guefl: j 

•Thefc rites, thefe altars, and this feaft, O king. 
From no vain fears, or fuperftition, fpring j 
Or blind devotion, or from blinder chance j 
Or heady zeal, or brutal ignorance r 
But fav'd from danger, with a grateful fenfe, i 
The labours of a god we recompenfe. 
See, from afar, yon rock that mates the fky. 
About whofe feet fuch heaps of rubbifh lie : 
Such jndigefted ruin ; bleak and bare. 
How defert now it ftands, exposed in air! % 

»Twas once a robber's den ; inclosed around 
With livmg ftone, and deep beneath the ground. 
The monfter Cacus, more than half a bead. 
This hold, impervious to the fun, polTefs'd. 
The pavement ever foul with human gore ; i 

Heads, and their mangled members, hung the door 
Vulcan this plague begot : and, like his (ire. 
Black clouds he belch'd, and flakes of livid fire. 
Time, long expe6led, eas*d us of our load: 
And brought the needful prefence of a god. j 

Th' avenging force of Hercules, from Spain, 
Arriv'd in triumph, from Geryon (lain ; 
Thrice liv'd the giant, and thrice livM in vain. 
His prize, the lowing herds, Alcides drove 
NearTiber*s bank, to graze the (liady grove. 2 

. Allur*d with hope of plunder, and intent 
By force to rob, by fraud to circumvent. 
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The brutal Cacus, as by chance they ftray'd. 

Four oxen thence, and four fak kine convey'd : 

And^ left the printed footfteps might be feen, 275 

He dragged them backwards to his^ rocky dent 

The tra6ls averfe, a lying notice gave. 

And led the fearcher backward from the cave r 

Mean time the herdfman hero (hifts his place, 

To find frefh pafture, and untrodden grafs: 280 

The beafts, who mifsM their mates, fiU'd all around 

With bellowings, and the rocks reftor*d the found. 

One heifer, who had heard her love complain, 

Roar'd from the cave, and made the proje6l vain» 

Alcides found the fraud : with*rage he Ihook, 285 

And tofs'd about his head his knotted oak. 

Swift as the winds, or Scythians arrows flight, 

He clomb, with eager hafte, th' aerial height. 

Then firft we faw the monfter mend his pace i 

Fear in his eyes, and palenefs in his face, 290 

Confefs'd the god's approach : trembling he fprlngs. 

As terror had increased his feet with wings : 

Nor ftay'd for ftairs j but down the depth he threw 

His body j on his back the door he drew. 

The door, a rib of living rock ; with pains 295 

His father hew'd it out, and bound with iron chains. 

He broke the heavy links : the mountain closM, 

And bars and levers to his foe oppos'd. 

The wretch had hardly made his dungeon faft j 

The fierce avenger came with bounding hafte : 30^ 

Surveyed the mouth of the forbidden hold ; 

And here and there his raging eyes he roll'd* 
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He gnafliM his teeth ; and thrice he compafsM rooBd 

With wmged fpeed, the circuit of tiie ground. 

Thrice at the cavern's mouth he pulPd in vain, 305 

And, panting, thrice defifted from his pain. 

A pointed flinty rock, all bare, and blade. 

Grew gibbous from behind the mountain's back : 

Owls, ravens, all ill omens of the night. 

Here built their nefts, and hither wing'd their flight. 

The leaning head hung threatening o'er the flood, 

And nodded to the left : the hero ftood 

Averfe, with planted feet, and, from the right, 

Tugg'd at the folid ft6ne with all his might. 

Thus heav*d, the fix'd foundation? of the rock 31J 

Gave way*: heaven echo'd at the rattling (hock. 

Tumbling it chokM the flood : on either fide 

The banks leap backward, and the ftreams divide : 

The Iky flirunk upward with unufual dread • 

And trembling Tiber divM beneath his bed. jk 

The court of Cacus (lands reveal'd to fight - 

The cavern glares with new- admitted light. 

So pent the vapours with a rumbling found 

Heave frcwn below, and rend the hollow ground : 

A founding flaw fucceeds ; and, from on high ji* 

The gods with hate beheld the nether flcy s 

The ghofl:s rej^ne at violated night, 

And curfe th' invading fun, and ficken at the fight. 

The gracelefs monfter, caught in open day, 

Inclos'd, and in defpair to fly away, ^H 

Howls horrible from underneath, and filU 

His hollow palace with unmanly yells. 

4 Th 
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The hero ftands above ; and from afar 

Plies him with dar», and ftones, and diftant war. 

He, from his noftrils and huge mouth, expires 335 

Black clouds of fmoke,. amidft his father's fires. 

Gathering, with each repeated blaft, the nights 

To make uncertain aim, and erring fight. 

The wrathful god then plunges from above» 

And where in thickeft waves the fparkles drove, 340 

Their lights j and wades through fumes, and gropet 

his way ; 
Half fmg'd, half ftifled, till he grafp'd his prey. 
The monfter, fpewing fruitlefs flames, he found ; 
He fqueez'd his throat, he writh'd his neck around, 
And in a knot his crippled members bouiili. 345 
Then, from their fockets, tore his burning eyes i 
RoU'd on a heap the breathlefs robber lies. 
The doors, unbarrM, receive the rufliing day. 
And thorough lights difclofe the raviOi'd prey. 
The bulls redeemed, breathe open air again : 350 

Next, by the feet, they drag him from his den. 
The wondering neighbourhood, with glad furprize. 
Beheld his ihagged bread, his giant (ize. 
His mouth that flames no more, and his extinguifh'd 

eyes. 

From that aufpicious day, with rites divine, 35$ 

Wc worfhip at the hero's holy ihrine. 
Potitius firft ordainM thefe annual vows. 
As priefls, were added the Pinarian houfe : 
Who rais'd this altar in the facred ihade. 
Where honour^ ever due, for ever (kali be paid. 360 

Foff 
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For thefc deferts, and this liigh virtue, (hown, 
Ye warlike youths, your heads with garlands crown. 
Fill high the goblets with a fparkling flood : 
And, with deep draughts, invoke our common god. 
This faid, a double wreath Evander twin'd : j6$ 

And poplars, black and white,, his ten^>les bind. 
Then brims his ample bowl r with like de%a 
The reft invoke the god, with fprinklcd wine. 
Mean time the fun defcended from the Ikies j 
And the bright evening-ftar began to rife. 37# 

And now the priefts, Potitius at their head. 
In fkins of beafts involved, the long proceilion led : 
Held high the flaming tapers in their hands. 
As cuftom had prefcrib'd their holy bands : 
Then with a fecond courfe the tables load ; 375 

And with full chargers ofi*er to the god. 
The Salii fmg, and cenfc his altars round 
With Saban fmoke ; their heads with poplar boimd. 
One choir of old, another of the young; 
To dance, and bear the burden of the fong. 380 

The lay records the labour, and the praife. 
And all th' immortal a6ls of Hercules. 
Firft, how the mighty babe, when fwath'd in bands. 
The ferpents ftrangled with his infant hands. 
Then, as in years and matchlefs force he grew, 385 
Th' Oechalian walls, and Trojan overthrew. 
Befides a thoufknd hazards they relate, 
Procur'd by Juno's, and Euriftheus* hate. 
Thy hands, unconquer'd hero, could fubdue 
The cloud-bom Centaurs, and the monfter crew. 39* 

Nor 
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Nor thy refiUlefs arm the bull withftood : 
Npr he the roaring terror of the wood. 
TJie triple porter of the Stygian feat. 
With lolling tongue, lay fawning at thy feet : 
And, feiz'd with fear, forgot thy mangled meat. 
Xh' infernal waters trembled at the fight ; 
Thee, god, no face of danger could aflfright ; 
Not huge TyphcEus, nor th* unnumber'd JTnake, 
Increas'd with hifling heads, in Lcrna^s lake. 
Hail Jove's undoubted fon ! an added grace 40« 

To heaven, and the great author of thy race. 
Receive the grateful offerings, which we pay, 
A.nd fraile propitious on thy folemn day. 
[n numbers, thus, they fung : above the reft. 
The den, and death of Cacus crown the feaft. 4^5 
The woods to hollow vales convey the found ; 
The vales to hills, and hills the notes rebound. 
The rites perform'd, the chearful train retire. 
Betwixt young Pallas, and his aged fire 
The Trojan pafs'd, the city to furvey j 41^ 

/\jid pleafing talk beguilM the tedious way. 
The ftranger caft around his curious eyes : 
!^ew objefts viewing ftill, with new furprizc. 
With, greedy joy enquires of various things : 
fV.nd adb and monuments of ancient kings. 415 

Then thus the founder of the Roman towers i 
rhefe woods were firft the feat of fylvan powers, 
3f nymphs and fawns, and favage men, who took 
Their birth from trunks of trees and ibibbom oak. 
Vol. VI. P Nor 
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Nor law they knew, nor manners, nor the care 1 
Of labouring oxen, nor the fliining (hare : ( 

Nor arts of gain, nor what they gainM to (pare. 1 
Their exerciffc the chace : the runnings flood 
Supply'd their thirft ; the trees fupply'd their food. 
Then Saturn came, who fled the power of Jove, 42$ 
Robb'd of his realms, and baniOiM from above. 
The men, difpers*d on hills, to towns he brought) 
And laws -ordain'd, and civil cuftoms taught : 
And Latium callM the land where fafe he lay 
From his unduteous (on, and his uAirping fway« 43* 
With his mild empire peace and plenty came : 
And hence the golden times deriv'd their name* 
A more degenerate and difcolour'd age 
Succeeded this, with avarice and rage. 
Th' Aufonians, then, and bold Sicanlans came • 4« 
And Saturn*s empire often changM the name. 
Then kings, gigantic Tibris, and the reft. 
With arbitrary fway, the land opprefs'd. 
For Tiber's flood was Albula before j 
Till, from the tyrant's fate, his name it bore. 441 
I laft arrivM, driv'n from my native home 
By fortune's power, and fate's refiftlefs doom. 
Long tofs'd on feas, I fought this happy land t 
WamMby my motlier nymph, ^ndcaH'd by hcavcBl 
command. ^. 

Thus, walking on, he fpoke : and (hew'd the gan^ 
Since call'd Carmental by the Roman ftate • 
Where flood an altar, facred to the name 
:Of old Carmenta, the prophetic dame 4 
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'Who to her fon foretold th* ^thenean race. 
Sublime in fame, and Rome's imperial place. 450 
Then fliews the fbreft, which in after^tinies. 
Fierce Romulus, for perpetrated crimes, 
A facred refuge made : with this, the Ihrinc 
Where Pan below the rocks had rites divine. 
Then tells of Argus' death, his murder'd gueft, 455 
W^hofc grave and tomb his innocence atteft. 
Thence, to the fteep Tarpeian rotk he leads ; 
Now roof 'd with gold j then thatch'd with homely 

reeds. 
A i*everend fear (fuch fuperftition reigns 
Among the rude) ev'n then poiTefs'd the fwains. 460 
Some god they knew, what god they could not tell. 
Did there amidft the facred horror dwell. 
Th' Arcadians thought him Jove ; and faid they faw 
The mighty thunderer with majeftic awe ; 
Who fhook his fhield, and dealt his bolts around j 
And fcatter'd tcmpefts on the teeming ground. 
Then faw two heaps of ruins j once they flood 
Two ftately towns, on either fide the flood. 
Baturnia's and Janicula's remains : 
And either place the founder's name retains. 479 
Difcourfing thus together, they refort 
Where poor Evandcr kept his country court. 
They vicw'd the ground of Rome's litigious hall. 
Once oxen low'd, where now the lawyers bawl. 
Then, ftooping, through the narrow gates they prefs'd. 
When thus the king addrefs'd his Trojan gadi : 

P 2 Mean 
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Mean as it is^ this palace^ and this door, 

K^ceiv'd Alcides, then a conqueror. 

Dare to be poor : accept our komely food 

Which feafted him ; and emulate a god. ^ 

Then underneath a lowly roof he led 

The weary prince ; and laid him on a bed : 

The fluffing, leaves, with hides of bears o'erfpread. 

Now night had fhed her filvcr dews around, 
And with her fable wings embryo' d the ground, i 
\Vheji love's fair goddefs, anxious for her (on, 
(New tumults rifing, and new wars begun) 
Couch'd with her hufband, in his golden bed. 
With thefe alluring words invokes his aid ; 
And, that herpleafing fpeech his mind may move, 490 
Infpires each accent with the charms of love : 
While cruel fate confpir'd with Grecian powers. 
To level with the ground the Tiojan towers ; 
I afk'd not aid th' unhappy to reftore ; 
Nor did the fuccour of thy {kill implore ; 445 

Nor urg'd the labours of my lord in vain, 
A finking empire longer to fuftain. 
Though I much ow'd to Priam's houfe ; and more 
The danger of jEneas did deplore. 
But now, by Jove's command, and fate's decree, Sr* 
His race is doom'd to reign in Italy ; 
With humble fuit I beg thy needful art, 
O ftill propitious power that rules my heart ! 
A mother kneels a fuppliant for her fon : 
By Thetis and Aurora thou wert won 5c; 

4 T* 
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To forgfe impenetrable shields ; and grace. 
With fated arms, a lefs illuftrious race. 

r Behold, what Haughty nations are' combin'd 
Againftthe relicks of the Phrygian kind : 
With fire and fword my people to deftroy ; 510 

. ; And conquer Venus twice, in conquering Troy. 

■^ She faid j and ftraight her arms, of fnowy hue, 

3g About her unrefblving hulband threw. 

-J Her foft embraces foon infufe defire : *) 

^ His bones and marrow fudden warmth infpire ; \ 
And all thfc godhead feels the wonted fire. ^ 

Not half fo fwift the rattling thunder flies. 
Or forky lightnings flafli along the ikies. 
The goddefs, proud of her fuccefsful wiles, * 

And confcious of her form, in fecret fmiles. 525 

^ Then thus, the power obnoxious to her charms. 
Panting, and half diflblving in her arms : 
Why leek you reafons for a caufc fo jufl : 
Or your own beauties, or my love diftruft ? 
Long imce, had you requir'd my helpful h'aiid, 52$ 
Th' artificer and art you might command. 
To labour arms for Troy ; nor Jove, nor Fate, 
Confined their empire to fo fliort a date : 
And, if you now defire new wars to wage. 
My Ikill I promife, and my pains engage, 5}0 

Whatever melting metals can confpire, 
Or breathing bellows, or the fonning fire. 
Is freely your*s : your anxious fears remove : 
And think no talk is di£ficult to love. 

P 3 Tremblihj; 
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Tremblinghefpoke: and, eager of her charms, ^ 
Hefiiatch'd the willing goddefs to his arms ; 
Till in her lap infus'd, he lay pofTefs'd 
Of full defire, and funk to pleafing reft. 
Now when the night her middle race had n)de. 
And his firft {lumber had refrefh'd the god ; l 

The time when early houfewives leave the bed • 
When living embers on the hearth they fpread • 
Supply the lamp, and call the maids to rife. 
With yawning mouths, and with half-open'd eyes; 
They ply the diftaff by the twinkling light ; t 

And to their daily labour add the night. 
Thus frugally they earn their children's bread : 
And uncorrupted keep their nuptial bed. 
Not lefs concerned, nor at a later hour, 
Rofe from his downy couch the forging power. « 

Sacred to Vulcan's name an ifle there lay 
Betwixt Sicilia's coafts and Lipara, 
RaisM high on fmoking rocks 5 and deep below. 
In hollow caves, the fires of -ffitna glow. 
The Cyclops here their heavy hammers deal ; 5 
Loud llrokes and hillings of tormented fteel 
Are heard around : the boiling waters roar ; 
And fmoky flames through fuming tunncb foar. 
Hither, the father of the fire, by night. 
Through the brown air precipitates his flight, 5 
On their eternal anvils here he found 
The brethren beating, and the blows go round : 
A load of pointlefs thunder now there lies 1 
Before their hands, to ripen for the ikies t 
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Theft darts for angry Jove they daily caft 5 565 

ConfumM on mortals with prodigious wafte. 

Three rays of writhin rain, of fire three more. 

Of winged fouthern winds, and cloudy ftore 

As many parts, the dreadful mixture frame : 

And fears are added, and avenging flame*. 57* 

Inferior minifters for Mars repair 

His broken axle-trees and blunted war j 

And fend him forth again with furbifh'd aims, 

To wake the lazy war, with trumpets loud alarms. 

The reft refrefh the fcaly fnakcs that fold 575 

The fliicld of Pallas, and renew their gold. 

Full on the creft the Gorgon's head they place, 

With eyes that roll in death, and with diftortcd face. 

My fons, faid Vulcan, fet your taflcs aflde; 
Your ftrength, and mafter-(kill, muft now be try'd. 
Arms for a hero forge : arms that require 
Your force, your {jpeed, and all your forming fire. 
He faid : they fet their former work afide. 
And their new toils with eager hafte divide. 
A flood of molten filver, brafs, and gold, 5S5 

And deadly fteel in the large furnace roU'd f 
Of this their artful hands a fliield prepare ; 
Alone fufficient to fuftain the war. 
Seven orbs within a fpacious round they dofe t 
One ftirs the fire, and one the bellows blows. 59* 

The hiffing fteel is in the fmithy drown'd ,• 
The grot with beaten anvils groans around. 
By turns their arms advance, in equal time : 
By turns iheir hands defcend^ and hammers chime. 

P 4 '^'^^l 
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They turn the glowing mafs with crooked toiigs: 
The fiery work proceeds with ruftic ibngs. 
While, at the Lemnian go4^s command, they ui^ 
Their labours thus, and ply th' .^olian forge. 
The chearful mom falutes Evander's eyes j 
And fongs of chirping birds invite to rife. 6< 

He leaves his lowly bed ; his. buikins meet 
Above his ancles ; fandals fheath his feet : 
He fets his trufty fword upon his fide j 
And o*er his fhoulder throws a panther^s hide. 
Two menial dogs before their mafter prefsM : $ 
Thus clad, and guarded thus, he feeks his kin{ 

gueft. 
Mindful of promis'd aid, he mends his pace ^ 
But meets ^neas in the middle fpace. 
Young Pallas did his father's fteps attend ; 
And true Achates waited on his friend. 6 

They join their hands : a fecret feat they chooie t 
Th' Arcadian firft their former talk renews. 
Undaunted prince, 1 never can believe 
The Trojan empire loft, while you furvive. 
Command th' affiftance of a faithful friend : 6 

But feeble are the fuccours I can fend. 
Our nan ovv kingdom, here the Tiber bounds • 
That other fide the Latian ftate furrounds ; 
Infults our walls, and vvaftes our fruitful grounds. 
But mighty nations I prepare to join ^ 

Their arms with yours, and aid your juft defign. 
"^'ou come, as by your better genius fent j 
And fortune feems to favour your intent. 

K 
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Not far from htnce there ftands a hilly tow]i» 
Of ancient building and of high renown ; 625 

Tom from the Tufcans by the Lydian race 5 
Who gave the name of Caere to the place 
Once Agyllina call'd : it flouriih'd long 
In pride of weahh, and warlike people llrong : 
Till curs'd Mezentins, in a fatal hour, 630 

Affum'd the crown, with arbitrary power. 
What words can paint thofe execrable times ; 
The fubjefts fufferings, and the tyrant's crimes ! 
That blood, «chofe murdei*s, O ye gods ! replace 
On his own head, and on his impious race : 
The living, and the dead, at his command 
Were coupled, face to face, and hand to hand t 
Till, chok'd with itench, in loth'd embraces ty'd> 
The lingering wretches pinM away, and dy'd. 
Thus plungM in ills, and meditating more ; 640 

The people's patience try'd, no longer bore 
The raging moniler : but with arms befet 
His houfe, and vengeance and deflruAion threat. 
They fire his palace t while the flame aicends. 
They force his guards, and execute his friends. 645 
He cleaves the crowd ; and, favoured by the night, 
To Tumus' friendly court dire6^s his flight. 
By juft revenge the Tufcans fet on fire, 
With arms their king to pnniihment require : 
Their numerous troops, now mufter'd on the drand. 
My counfel fhall fubmit to your command. 
Their navy fwarms upon the coaft : they cry 
To hoift their anchors i but the gods deny. 

An 
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An ancient augur, Ikill'd in future fate, 
With thofe foreboding words reftrains their hate t 65J 
Yc brave in arms, ye Lydian blood, the flower 
Of Tufcan youth, and choice of all their power, 
Whom juft revenge againft Mezentius arms. 
To feek your tyrant's death by lawful arms ; 
Know this ; no native of our land mav lead 6^ 

This powerful people : feek a foreign head. 

AwM with thefe words, in camps they ftill abide; 
And wait, with longing looks, their promisM guide. 
Torchan, the Tufcan chief, to me has fent 
Their crown, and every regal ornament : 665 

The people join their own with his defire ; 
And all, my conduct, as their king-, require. 
But the chill blood that creeps within my veins 
And age, and liftlefs limbs unfit for pains. 
And a foul confcious of its own decay, 6'-f 

Have forc'd me to refufe imperial fway. 
My Pallas were more fit to mount the throne • 
And ihould, but he's a Sabine mother''s fbn • 
And half a native : but in you combine 
A manly vigour, and a foreign line. ^^ 

Where fate and fmiling fortune Ihew the way, 
Purfuethe ready path to fovcreign (way. 
The ftaflF of my declining days, my fon. 
Shall make j'our good or ill fuccefs hi-s own. 
InJ fighting fields from you (hall learn to dare : 6Sf 
And ferve the hard apprenticefliip of war. 
Your matchlefs courage and your condu6b view • 
And early (liall begin t^ admire and copy yoir« 

Bcfides, 
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Beddesi two hundFed horfe he (hall command : 
Though fewy a warlike and well-chofen band. 63^ 
Thefe in my name are lifted : and my Ton 
As many more has added in his own. 
Scarce had he faid : Achates and his guefi:. 
With down-caft eyes, their fUent grief exprcil i 
Who, fhort of fuccours, and in deep defpair, 69^ 
Shook at the difmal profpe£b of the war. 
But his bright mother, from a breaking cloud. 
To chcar her ilTue, thunderM thrice aloud. 
Thiice forky lightning flafh'd along the fky, 
And Tyrrhene trumpets thrice were heard on high. 
Then, gazing up, repeated peals they hear t 
And, in X^heaven fcrene, refulgent arms appear ; 
Reddening the Ikies, aud glittering all around. 
The tempered ih^tals clafh, and yield a (liver found. 
The reft flood tremblings ftruek with awe divine, ^om 
^neas only confcious to the fign, 
Prefag'd th'.event J and joyful viewM, above, 
Th' accomplifli'd promife of the queen of love* 
Then, to th' Arcadian king : This prodigy 
(Difmifs your fear) belongs alone to me. 705 

Heaven calls me to the war : th' expe£ted (ign 
Is given of promisM aids, and arms divine. 
My goddcfs-mothcr, whofe indulgent care 
Forelaw the dangers of the growing war^ 
This omen gave j when bright Vulcanian arms, 7X« 
Fated from force of fteel by Stygian charms, 
Sufpended, ilione on high : ihe then forefiiow'd 
Approaching fights, and fields to float in blood. 

Turnui 
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Turnus fhall dearly pay for faiith foriWorn : 
And corpfe and fwords, and fhiclds on Tiber borne, 
Shall choke his flood : now found the Ibud alarms, 
And Latian troops prepare your perjurM arm*. - 
He faid, and,^rifing from his homely throne. 
The folemn rites of Hercules begun : 
And on his altars wak'd the ileeping fires : :» 

Then chearful to his houlhold gods retires. 
There offers chofen flicep : th' Arcadian king 
And Trojan youth the fame oblations bring. 
Next of his men, and (hips, he makes review, 
Draws out the beft and ableflof the crew. 715 

Down with the falling ftream the refufe run. 
To raife with joyful news his drooping Ion. 
Steeds are preparM to mount the Trojan band. 
Who wait their leader to the Tyrrhene land. 
A Iprightly courfcr, fairer than the reft, 730 

The king himfclf prefents his royal gueft. 
A lion*s hide his back and limbs infold. 
Precious with ftudded works, and paws of gold. 
Fame through ilie little city fpreads aloud 
Th' intended march, amid the fearful crowd : 73$ 
The matrons beat ihcir breafts ; diflblve in tears ; 
And double their devotion in their fears. 
The war at hand appears with more affright : 
And rifes every moment to the fight. 
Then, old Evrmder, with a clofe embrace, 
Suain'd his depaiting friend j and tears o'erflow his 
face. 

WouM 
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Wowld hjeayeR, faid he, ray ftrength and youth recall. 

Such as I wsw beneath Prenefte'? waiJ, 

Then when I made.tlie foremqii: foes retire, 

yVad fet whole heaps of conquer'd Ihields on fire; 745 

When If erilus in fingle figUt I flew, 

Whom with-th^-ee lives Feropia did endue ; 

And thrice I fent hita to the Stygian ihore ; 

Till the laft ebbing foul retun>*d ^o jnore : 

3ufh if I flood renewed, not theijb alariiks, 7^0 

Nor death, fliould rend m^ froisi my Pallas' arms : 

Nor proud Mezentius thus unpunifii'd boaft, 

His rapes and murders oji the Tufcan coaft^ 

Ye god5 ! and mighty Jove, in pity bring 

Relief, and hear a father, and a king. 75^ 

If fate and you referve thofe eyes to fee 

My fon return with peace and viftory ; 

If the lov*d boy fhall blefs his fatlier's fight j 

If we fliall meet again with, more delight ; 

Then draw my life in length, let me fuftain, 760 

In hopes of his embrace, the worft of pain. 

But if your hard decrees, which, O ! I dread, 

Have doom'd to death his undefcj-ving head, 

This, O this very moment, let me die ; 

While hopes and fears in equal balance lie. 765 

While yet pofleft of all his youthful channs, 

I drain him clofe within thefe aged arms : 

Before that fatal news my foul fhall wound ' 

He faid, and fwooning, funk upon the ground : 

His fer\'ants bore him oflF; and foftly laid 770 ] 

His languilh'd limbs upon his homely, bed. 

The 
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The horfcmen march'; the gates are opened wide? 
iEneas at their head, Achates by his fide. 
Next thefe the Trojan leaders rode along , 
Laft, follows in the rear, th' Arcadian throng. 775 
Young Pallas fhone conffMicuous o^er the reftj 
Gilded his arms, embroiderM was his veil. 
So, from the feas, exerts his radiant head 
The ftar, by whom the lights of heaven are led ? 
Shakes from his rofy locks the pearly dews 5 lU 

Difpels the darknefs, and the day renews. 
The u-embling wives, the walls and turrets crowd; 
And follow, with their eyes, the dufty cloud : 
Which winds difperfe by fits ; and ihew from far 
The blaze of arms, and Ihields, and fhining war. ^h 
The troops, drawn up in beautiful array, 
0*er healthy plains purfue the ready way. 
Repeated peals of Ihouts are heard around : ^ 

The neighing courfers anfwer to the found ; j 

Aad (hake with homy hoofs the folid ground. 790] 
A greenwood fhade, for long religion known. 
Stands by the ftreams that wafli the Tufcan town j 
Incompafs'd round with gloomy hills above. 
Which add a holy horror to the grove. 
The firft inhabitants, of Grecian blood, -• 

That facred foreft to Sylvanus vow'd : 
The guardian of their flocks and fields ; they pay 
Their due devotions on his annual day. 
Not far from hence, along the river's fide. 
Intents fccure, the Tufcan troops abide ; 8< 

4 I 
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By Tarchon led. Now, from a rifing ground, » 

iSEBeas caft his wondering ^yes around ; 
And all the Tyrrhene army had in fight, 
Stretch'd on the ipacious plains from left to right. 
'Thither his warlike train the Trojan led : 805 

Jlefrefh'd his men, and weary horfes fed. 

Mean - time the mother - goddefs, crown'd with 
charms. 
Breaks through the clouds, and brings the fated arms* 
Within a winding vale flie finds her fon, 
•On the cool river's banks, retir'd alone. 819 

She Ihews her heavenly form without difguife. 
And gives herfelf to his defiringeyes. 
Behold, fhe faid, performed, in every part. 
My promife made ; and Vulcan's laboured art. 
Now feek, fecure, the Latian enemy ; 81^ 

And haughty Tumus to the field defy. 
She faid : and having firft her fon cmbrac'd. 
The radiant arms benfeath an oak Ihe plac'd. 
Proud of the gift, he rolled his greedy fight 
Around the woik, and gaz'd with vail delight. 82* 
He lifts, he turns, he poifes, and admires 
The crefted helm, that vomits radiant fires t 
His hands the fatal (word and corilet hold : 
One keen with .tempered ileel, one ftiff with gold. 
Both ample, fiaming both, and beamy bright : 825 
So fhines a cloud, when edg'd with adverfe light. 
He (hakes the pointed fpear : and longs to try 
The plait'ed cuilhes on his manly thigh : 

But 
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But moil aidmires the fhield's myfteiious mould. 
And Roman triumphs rifing on the gold. Ij# 

For thefe, embofsM, the heavenly fmith had wrought 
(Not in the rolls of future time untaught) 
The wars in order, and the race divine 
Of warriors, iffuing from the Julian line. 
The cave of Mars was drefs'd with moiTy greens : 835 
There, by the wolf, was laid the martial twins : 
Intrepid on her fwcUing dugs they hung | 
The fofler-dam loll'd out her fawning topgue : 
They fuck*d fecurc, while bending back her head, 
She lick'd their tender limbs ; and form'd them as 

they fed. 
Not far from hence new Rome appears, with games 
Proje6led for the rape of Sabine dames. 
The pit refounds with (hrieks : a war fucceeds. 
For breach of public faith, and unexampled deeds. 
Here for revenge the Sabine troops contend : 845 

The Romans there with arms the prey defend. 
WearyM with tedious war, at length they ceafe ; 
And both the kings and kingdoms plight the peace. 
The friendly chiefs, before Jove's altar (land j 
Both arm'd, with each a charger in his hand : t^9 

A fatted fow for facrifice is led ; 
With imprecations on the perjur'd head. 
Near this the traitor Metius, ftretch'd between 
Four fiery fteeds, is dragged along the green ; 
By Tullus' doom : the brambles drink his blood ; 
And his torn limbs are left, the vultures' food. 

There 
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There Porfenna to Rome proud iTarquin brings j 

And would by force reftore the banifh*d kings. 

One tyrant for his felfow-tyrant fights : 

The Roman youth aflert their native rights. 860 

Before the town the Tufcan army lies r 

To win by famine, or by fraud furprize. 

Their king, half threatening, half difdaining, ftood: 

While Codes broke the bridge j and ftemm*d the 

flood. 
The captive maids there tempt the raging tide : 865 
Spac'd from their chains, with Clelia for their guide. 

High on a rock heroic Manlius ftood ; 
To guard the temple, and the temple's god. 
Then Rome was poor ; and there you might behold 
The palace thatch'd with ftraw, now roof 'd with 

gold. 870 

The iilver goofe before the fliining gate 
There flew j and, by her cackle, fav'd the ftate. 
She told the Gauls approach ; th' approaching Gauls, 
Obfcure in night, afcend, and feize the walls. 
The gold, difl*eipbled well their golden hair : 875 

And golden chains on their white necks they wear. 
Gold are their vefts : long Alpine fpears they wield : 
And their left arm fuftains a length of fliield. 
Hard by, the leaping Salian priefls advance : 
And naked through the ftreets the mad Luperci dance 
In caps of wool. The targets dropt from heaven : 
Here modeft matrons in foft litters driven, 
To pay their vows in folemn pomp appear : 
And odorous gums in their chafte hands they bear. 
Vol. VI. Q^ "^^^ 
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Far hence removMy the Stygrian feats are (een : Slj 
Pains of the damn'd, and puaifh'd Cataline : 
Hung on a rock the traitor j and around 
The furies hiffing from the nether ground. 
Apart from thefe, the happy fouls he draws. 
And Cato's holy ghoft di{penfing laws. $^ 

Betwixt the quaiters flows a golden fea ; 
But foaming furges, there, in filvcr play. 
The dancing dolphins, with their tails, divide 
The glittering waves, and cut the pi^ious dde. 
Amid the main, two mighty fleets engage ^[ 

Their brazen beaks oppos'd with equal rage. 
Allium furveys the well-diijputed prize : 
Leucate's watery plain with foamy billows fries. 
Young Caefar, on the flern, in armour bright, 
Here leads the Romans and their gods to fight : 90 
His beamy temples flioot their flames afar • 
And o'ci his head is hung the Julian ftar. 
Agrippa fcconds him, with profperous gales- 
And, with propitious gods, his foes affails. 
A naval crown, that binds his manly brows ¥. 

The happy fortune of the fight fore/hows. 

Rang'd on the line oppos'd, Antonius brings 
Barbarian aids, and troops of eaftem kings. 
Th' Arabians near, and Badlrians from afar. 
Of tongues difcordant, and a mingled war. 9 

And, rich in gaudy robes, amidft the ftrife. 
His ill fate follows him ; tir Egyptian wife. 
Moving tliey fight : with oars, and forky prows. 
The froth is gathered j and the water glows. 
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It ^ems as if the Cyclades agatn 9 1 5 

Were rooted up, aad jufUied in the main ; 

Or floating mountaias^ floating mountains nMt s 

Sui:h 16 the fierce encounter of the fleet. 

Fire-balls are thrown ; and pointed j^elins fly t 

The fields of Neptune t^ce a purple dye. 920 

The queen herfelf, anaidjft the loud alarms. 

With cymbals tofs'd her fainting foldiers warms. 

Fool as flie was ; who had not yet divinM 

Her cruel fate ; nor (aw the fha^es behind. 

Her country gods, the monfters of the flty, 925 

Great ^pituve, PaliaSf aiMt love's queen, defy. 

The dog Anubis barks, but barks io vain ; 

Nor longer daces ofjpsffe th' actheceal train. 

Mars, in the middle of the fliining flaieid. 

Is grav'd, and ihides along che liquid field. 930 

The Dirx fouie from heaven, with fwift defcent : 

And Difcord, dy'd in blood, with garments rent. 

Divides the peace : her fteps Bellona treads. 

And ihakes her iron rod above their heads. 

This feen, Apollo, from his A6tian height, 935 

Pours down his arrows t at whofe winged flight 

The trembling Indians and Egyptians yield i 

And foft Saba^ans quit the watery field. 

The fatal miftrefs hoifis her filken fails : 

And, flirinking from the fight, invokes the gales. 

Aghaft file looks ; and heaves her breaft for breath : 

Panting, and pale with fear of future death. 

The god had figur'd her, as driven akmg 

By winds and waves, and fcudding through the throng. 
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Juft oppofite, fad Nihu opens wide ^ 

His arms, and ample bofom, to the tide. 
And fpreads his mantle o'er the winding ccoft; 
In which he wraps his queen, and hides the flyingU 
The viftor, to the god his thanks exprefs*d : 
And Rome triumphant, with his prefence blefs*d. 
Three hundred temples in the town he placed; 
With fpoils and altars every temple giacM. 
Three fliining nights, and three fucxeeding davs, ' 
The fields refound with ihouts, the ftrcets whli 

praife, 
The domes with fongs, the theatres with plays. 
Ail altars flame : before each altar lies, 
Drench'd in his gore, the deftin'd facrifice. 
Great Cxfar fits fublime upon his throne ; 
Before Apollo's porch, of Parian ftone : 
Accepts* the prefents vowM for viftory ; 5 

And hangs the monumental crou-n on hich. 
Vaft crew ds of vanquilh*d nations march along. 
Various in i.-ms, in habit, and in tongue. 
Here Mulciberaffigns the proper place 
For Carians, and th' ungiit Numidian race ; ? 

Then ranks the Thracians in the lecond rt>w ; 
And Sc)nhians, expeii in dart and bow. 
And here the tam'd Eup'irates humbly «rlides : 
And there the Rhine fubmits her fwelling tides. 
And proud Araxes, whom no bridge could bind, 
The Danes' unconqucr*d ofl'spring march behind ; 
And Aforini ^nan kind. 

Tl 
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Thcfe figures, on the ihield divinely wrought, 
By Vulcan laboured, and by Venus brought, 
' With joy and wonder fill the hero's thought. 975 
Unknown the names, he yet admires the grace ; 
^Jknd bears aloft the fame and fortune of his ctce. j 



} 



Q^ THE 



THE 
NINTH. BOOK 

OF T H K 

-ffi N E IS. 

THE ARGUMENT. 

l^umus takes advantage of Aneas's abfeiicc» f^ 
fome of his (hips (which are tnuisformed into fa 
nymphs) and aflaults his camp. The Tiojaasi » 
duced to the laft extremities , fend Nifus udEi 
ryalus to recal^neas; which furniihes thepfl 
with that admirable epifode of their friendlhipy p 
nerofity, and the conclufion of their adventoici* 

TX7HILE thefc aflPairs in diftant places pafs'd. 

The various Iris Juno fends with hafte. 
To find bold Tumus, who, with anxious diongtei 
The fecret fhade of his great grandfire fought. 
Retir'd alone fhe foand the daring man t 
And. op'd her rofy lips, and dius began : 
What none of all the gods could grant thy vowi { 
That, Tumus, this auipicious day beftows ! 
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JBneaSy gone to feek th* Arcadian princei 

Has left the Trojan camp without defence { lo 

And^ fhort of fuccours there, employs his paini 

In parts remote to raife the Tufcan fwaint : 

Now (hatch an hour that favours thy defigns» 

3 '. Unite thy forces, and attack their lines; 

This faid, on equal wings (he poisM her weight, x$ 
And form'd a radiant rainbow in her flight. 

The Daunian hero lifts his hands ami eyes. 
And thus invokes the goddcfs as (he flies : 
Iris, the grace of heaven, what power divine 
Has fent thee down, through duflcy cloucfs to ihinc ? %m 

• See they divide ! immortal day appears ; 

And glittering planets dancing in their fphercs f 

With joy, thefe happy omens I obey ; 

And follow to the war, the god that leads the way. 

Thus having (aid, as by the brook he ftood, 15 
He fcoop'd the water from the cryflal flood ; 
Then, with his hands, the drops to heaven he throwf , 
And lo^ds the powers above with offered vows. 

Now march the bold confederates through the plain ; 
Well hors'd, well clad, a rich and (hining train : ]• 
Mcflapus leads the van ; and in the rear. 
The fons of Tyrrheus in bright arms appear. 
In die main battle, with his flaming creft. 
The mighty Tumus towers above the reft: 
Silent they move ; majeftically flow, 3^ 

Like ebbing Nile, or Ganges in his flow. 
The Trojans view the dufty cloud from far { 
And the dark menace of the diflantwar. 

0^4 Caicttt 
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Ca7cus from the rampire faw h riic. 
Blackening die fields, and thickening througfa ^ik 
Then, to liis fellows, thus aloud he calls : 
What rolling clouds, my frienis, approach the w^ 
Arm, arm, and man the works : prepare vourfpcaB 
And pointed darts ; the Latian hoft appears ' 
Thus wamM, they ihut their gates ; with fhouts aie 
The bulwarks, and, fecure, their foes attend. 
For their wife general, with forefecin'' care 
Had charg'd them, not to tempt the doubtful war : 
Nor, though provok'd, in open £elds advance i 
But clofe within their lines attenc their chance : 
Unwilling, yet they keep the ftria command j 
And fourly wait in arms the hoftile hand. 
The fiery Turnus flew before the reft 
Apye-baird deed of Thracian ftrain he prefs'd; 
His htlra of mafly gold j and crimfon was his creft. 
With twenty horfe to fecond his defigns 
An unexpe£led foe, he fac'd the lines. 

Is there, he faid, in arms who bravely dare 
His leader's honour, and his danger, (hare • 
Then, fpurring on, his brandiili'd dart he threw 
In fign of war ; applauding fhouts enfue. 

AmazM to find a daflard race that run 
Behind the rampires, and the battle fhun 
He rides around tlie camp, with rolling eves 
And frops ar every poft ; an-J every paiFagc tries. 
So roams the nightly v/olf ;ibout the fold 
Wet with defcending fhowers, and Itiffwith cold; 
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He howls for hunger, and he grins for pain ; 

His gnafliing teeth are exercis'd in vain : 

And, impotent of anger, finds no way 70 

In his diflended paws to grafp the prey. 

The mothei-s liften j but the bleating lambs 

Securely fwig the dug beneath the dams. 

Thus ranges eager Tumus oe*r the plain. 

Sharp with defire, and furious with difdain ; 7 5 

Surveys each paffage with a piercing fight j 

To force his foes in equal field to fight. 

Thus, while he gazes round, at length he fpies 

Where, fenc'd with ftrong redoubts, their navy lies ; 

Clofe underneath the walls : the wafliing tide 8« 

Secures from all approach this weaker fide. 

He takes tlie wifli'd occafion ; fills his hand 

With ready fires, and ihakes a flaming brand ; 

Urg'd by his prefence, every foul is warm'd. 

And every hand with kindled fire is arm'd. S5 

From the fir'd pines the fcattering fparkles fly; 

Fat vapours mix'd with flames involve the Iky. 

What power, O Mufes, could avert the flame 

Which threatened, in the fleet, the Trojan name ! 

Tell : for the fa6t, through length of time obfcure, 9* 

Is hard to faith ; yet fliall the fame endure. 

'Tis faid that, when the chief prepar'd his flight. 
And fell'd his timber from mount Ida's height. 
The grandam goddefs then approached her fon. 
And with a mother's majefty begun : 95 

Grant me, flie faid, the fole requefl: I bring, 
Since conquered heaven has own'd you for its king : 

Oa 
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On Ida's browi, for ages poft, then floodb 
With firs and raapks fill'd, a fliady wood i 
And on the fummit nife a lacred grove. 
Where I u-as worfhip'd with religious lore ; 
Thefe woods, that holy grove, my long delight, 
I gave the Trojan prince to fpced his Bight. 
Now fillM with fear, on their behalf I come ; 
Let neither winds o'erfet, nor waves intomb,' 
The floating forefts of the iacred pine ; 
But let it be their fafety to be mine. I 

Then thus reply'd her awful fon ; vho rails 
The radiant ftars, and heaven and earth contralfi 
How dare you, mother, endlefs date demand, ii? 
For veffelf moulded by a mortal hand ? 
What then is fate ? Shall bold ^neas ride 
Of fafety certain, on th* uncertain tide? 
Yet what I can, I grant r when, wafited o'er 
The chief is landed on the Latian fhore, ii 

Whatever fhips efcape the raging ftorkns 
At my command ihall change their fading fomi 
To nymphs divine ; and plow the watery way 
Like Dotis and the daughters of the fea. 

To feal his facred vow, by Styx he fwore i: 

The lake with liquid pitch, the dreary Ihore - 
And Phlegcthon's innavigable flood. 
And the black regions of his brother god t ' 

He faid ; and fliook the ikies with his imperial nod. 

And now, at length, the number'd boors were coo 
PrcHxM by fate^s irrevocable doom, 

4 IVlM 
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When the great mother of the gods was free 
To fave her.ihips, and finiih Jove's decree. 
Firfty from the quarter of the mom, there ipning, 
A light that (ign'd the heavens, and (hot along : 130 
Then from a cload, fring'd round with golden fires, 
.Were timbrels heard, and Berecynthian choirs : 
. And lad a voice, with more than mortal foundiji^ . 
Bothhoftsyin arms opposed, with equal horror wounds. 
; O Trojan race, your needlcfs aid forbear } 135 

And know my Ihips are my peculiar care. 
With greater eafe the bold Rutulian may. 
With hiffing brands, attempt to bum the ftst 
Than finge my (acred pines. But you, my charge, 
X.o#s*d from your crooked anchors, launch at large. 
Exalted each a nymph t forfake the fand. 
And fwim the feas, at Cybele's command. 
No (boner had the goddefs ceas'd to fpeak, 
Whenio, th' obedient (hipt their haufers break ; 
And, ftrange to tell, like dolphins in the main, 145 
They plunge their prows, and dive, and fpring again s 
As many beauteous maids the billows fweep, 
As rode before tall veflels on the deep. 
The foes, furprizM with wonder, ftood aghaft, 
Me(rapus curb'd his fiery courfer's hafte j 150 

Old Tiber roar'd ; and raifing up his head. 
Called back his waters to their oozy bed. 
Tumus alone, undaunted, bore the (hock i 
And with theie words bis trembling troops befpokc ; 
Thefe monflers for the Trojan's fate are meant, 1 ^ 5 
And are by Jove for black pre(ages fent. 
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He takes the cowards lafl relief away ; 

For fly they cannot ; and, conftiain'd to ftay, 

Muft yield, unfought, a baic inglorious prey. 

The liquid half of all the globe is loft; lia 

Heaven (huts the Teas, and we (ecure die coaft. 

Theirs is no more than that fmaU fpot of ground, 

Which myriads of our martial men furround. 

Theii* fates I fear not ; or vain oracles * 

'Twas given to Venus, they ihould crofs the Teas ; i<J 

And land fecure upon the Latian plains : 

Their promised hour is pafs'd, and mine remains, 

'Tis in the fate of Tumus to deftroy. 

With fword and fire, the faithlefs race of Troy. I 

Shall fuch affronts as thefe alone inflame i-o ' 

The Grecian brothers, and the Grecian name ? 

My caufc and theirs is one j a fatal ftrife^ 

And final ruin, foraraviih'd wife. 

Was t not enough, that, punifli'd for the crime, 

They fell j but will they fall a fccond time ? ly 

One would have thought they paid enough before, 

To curfc the cofily fex j anil durft oflfend no more. 

Can they fecurcly truft their feeble wall, 

A flight partition, a thin interval. 

Betwixt their fate and them ; when Troy, though buih 

By hands divine, yet perifli'd by their guiJt? 

Lend me, for. once, my friends, your valiant hands. 

To force from out their lines thefe dafiard bands. 

Lcfs than a thoufand fliips will end this war • 

Nor Vulcan needs his fated arms prepare. tt: 



(;: -ffi N E I S. Book Ix. 237 

,. Let all the Tufcans all th* Arcadians join, 



} 



^jNor thefe, nor thofe, fhall fruflrate my defign, 
gPLet them not fear the treafons of the night ; 
;, The robb*d palladium, the pretended flight : 
|.Our onfet (hall be made in c^n light. 190 

^No wooden engine ihall their town betray, 
g Fires they (hall have around, but fires by day. 
No Grecian babes before their camp appear, 
Whom He6Vor*s arms detained to the tenth tardy year. 
Now, fmce the fun is rolling to the weft, 195 

Give me the fdent night to needful reft : 
' Refre(h your bodies, and your arms prepare : 
The morn (hall end the fmall remains of war« 

The poft of honour to MeiTapus falls. 
To keep the nightly guard ; to watch the walls ^ 100 
To pitch the fires at diftances around. 
And clofe the Trojans in -their fcanty ground. 
Twice feven Rutulian captains ready ftand ; 
And twice feven hundred horfe their chiefs command : 
All clad in (hining arms the works inveft ; 205 

Bach with a radiant helm, and waving creft. 
Stretched at their length, they prefs the gi-aflfy ground ; 
They laugh, they fing, the jolly bowls go round: 
"With lights and chearful fires renew the day ; 
And pafs the wakeful night in feafts and play. 2i» 

The Trojans, from above, their foes beheld ; 
And with arm'd legions all the rampires fill'd : 
Seiz'd with affright, their gates they firil explore ; 
Join works to works with bridges $ tower to tower : 

Thus 
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Thus all things needful for defence abound ; 
Mneftheus and brave Serefthus walk the round : 
Commifiion'd by their abient prince to fhstic 
The common danger, and divide the caie 
The foldiers draw their lots j and, as they hU, 
By turns relieve each other on the wall. n) 

Nigh where the foes their utmoft guards advaut 
To watch the gate, was warlike Nifus' chance. 
His father Hyrticus of noble blood t 
His mother was a huntrefs of the wood : 
And fent him to the wars ; well could he bear ut 
His lance in fight, and dart the flying Ibear : 
But, better ikill'd unerring ihafts to (end 
Bcfide him flood Euryalus his friend. 
Euryalus, than whom the Trojan hoft 
No fairer face, or fweetcr air, could boaft. j:: 

Scarce had the down to Ihade his cheeks begun ; 
One was their care, and their delight was one. 
One common hazard in the war they fliar'd • 
And now were both, by choice, upon the guard. 

Then Nifus, thus : Or do the gods infpire 1} 
This warmth, or make we gods of our deHre ? 
A generous ardour boils within my breafl 
Eager of a6lion, enemy to reft ; 
This urges mc to fight, and fires my mind 
To leave a memorable name behind. ^i 

Thou feeft the foe fecure : how faintly fhine 
Their fcatter'd fires ! the moft in fleep fupine 
Along the ground, an eafy conqueft lie ; 
The wakeful few the flaming flaggon ply j 
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All hu(h aroimd. Now hear what I revolve ; 245 

A thought unripe, and fcarcely yet refolve. 

Our abfent prince both camp and council mourn ; 

By meflage both would hrften his return : 

If they confer what I demand on thee 

(For fame is recompence^nough for me), 259 

Methinksy beneath yon hill, I have efpyM 

A wayj that fafely will my paflage guide. 

Euryalus flood liilening while he fpoke ; 

With love of praiie, and noble envy ftruck 5 

Then to his ardent friend exposed his mind : 255 

AU this alone, and leaving me behind. 

Am I unworthy, Nifus, to be join'd ? 

Think^ft thou I can my fliare of glory yield, 

Or fend thee unaifi^d to the field } 

Not fo my father taught my childhood arms | 260 

Bom in a fiege, and bred among alarms ; 

Nor is my youth unworthy of my friend. 

Nor of the heaven-born hero I attend. 

The thing call'd life, with eafe I can dlTclaim; 

And think it over-fold to purchafe fame. 265 

Then NSus, thus : Alas ! thy tender years 
Would minifter new matter to my fears : 
So may the gods, who view this friendly ftrifc, 
Rcftorc me to thy lov*d embrace with life. 
Condemned to pay my vows (as Aire I tiud) 270 
This thy requeft is cruel and unjufi. 
But if fome chance, as many chances are. 
And doubtful hazards in the deeds of war j 

If 
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Jf one fliould reach my head, there let it Ml, 
And fpare thy life ; I would not periih all. 
Thy bloomy youth deferves a longer date ; 
Live thou to mourn thy love's unhappy fate: 
To bear my mangled body from the foe ; 
Or buy it back, and funeral rites beftow. 
Or, if hard fortune (hall thofe dues deny, '^ 

Thou canft at leaft an empty tomb fupply. 
O let not me the widow's tears renew • 
Nor let a mother's curfe my name purfae ; 
Thy pious parent, who, for love of thee 
Forfook the coafts of friendly Sicily 
Her age committing to the feas and wind. 
When every weary matron ftaid behinH. 
To this Euryalus : You plead in vain 
And but protra6b the caufe you cannot gain : 
No more delays, but hafte. With that he wakes 
The nodding watch j each to his ofEce takes. 
The guard reliev'd, the generous couple went 
To find the council at the royal tent. 
All creatures elfe forgot their daily care • 
And deep, the common gift of nature fhare: 
Except the Trojan peers, who wakeful fate 
In nightly council for th' endangered ftate. 
They vote a mefTage to their abfent chief* 
Shew their diftrefs, and beg a fwift relief. 
Amid the camp a filcnt feat they chofc 
Remote their clamour, and fecure from foes 
On their left arms their ample Ihields they bear, 
Their right rcclin*d upon the bending (pear. 
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YowNifus and his fiiend approach the guards 
\skd beg admiflion, eager to be heard ; 305 | 

rV aflfkir important, not to be deferr'd. 
^Wcanius bid^ them be condu6led in ; 
•fhrdering the more experiencM to begin. 
J^enNifus thus : Ye fathers, lend your ears, 
i^or judge our bold attempt beyond our years. 310 
■the foe, fecurely drenchM in flecp and wine, 
toegle6l their watch ; the fires but thinly fhine s 
^ind where the fmoke in cloudy vapours flics, 
Covering the plain, and curling to the fkies, 
ifletwixt two paths, which at the gate diyideV 315 ^ 

piofeby the fea, a paflage we have fpy'd, > 

AVhich will our way to great iEneas guide. ^ 

t£xpe6l each hour to fee him fafe again, 

,«oaded with fpoils of foes in battle (lain, 
^atch we the lucky minute while we may : 320 

iVor can we be miftaken in the way ; 
fror, hunting in the vales, we both have fecn 
The rifing turrets, and the {bream between : 
\nd know the udnding courfe, with every ford. 
ic ceas*d : and old Alethes took the word. $25 

|)ur country gods, in whom our truft we place 
/^ill yet from ruin fave the Trojan race : 
iVhile we behold fuch dauntlefs worth appear 
n dawning youth, and fouls fo void of fear. 
Then into tears of joy the father broke ; 330 ' 

Cach in his longing arms by turns he took : 
^anted, and paus'd j and thus again he fpoke : 
Vol. VI. R Ye 



] 



1+i DRYDEN'S VIRGIL 

>■ .• bnve young men, what equal gifts can»t 
la rc^cinpcr.cc of luch defert» decree ? 
The -red:-. \ Ture, and beft you can rccarc, ! 
T'lc ::cv: , a=d your own confcious worth, vuC 
The icil our grateful general will beftowj 
A:!v.i ' . ui ^ Aicanius till his manhood owe. 
Av^i i, ' ici'e welfare in my father lies, 
A-Cdr .. > aJis, by the great deities, 
F>. :>>y ecu country, by my houfliold-gods, 
Bv \ oary Veita's rites, and dark abodes, 
A.I live vou both (on you my fortune fbuMk, 
Th;ic .md my foith I plight into your hands) : 
^Idkc mo but happy in his iafe return, 
W'aoi'c wonted prefence I can only mouni, 
\our common gift fhall two large goblets bc^ 
Ot lUver, wrought with curious imagery; 
Aik\ liu'a embofs'd, which, when old Priam rcT- 
^[y corquenne; hic at lackM Arifba gained. 
A.^.l ifiv vc, two tripods caft in antique mould, 
A\'iih tn o j:renr talents of the fineft gold : 
!>». :u!e a coiUy bowl, ingiav'd with art. 
Which Diilv>^.ve when firft fhe gave her heart I 
l>ur if in cotiqucrM Italy we reign, !' 

\Vlic!i ipoiU by lot the viftor fliall obtain, 
Tbou <:iw'll the courfer by proud Tumus prcfit 
Taat, Niius, and his arms, and nodding crcft, 
And iliijld, from chance exempt, fliall be thy ih"* 
Twelve liboming Haves, twelve handmaids )■(«: 

and fair. 
And clad in rich attire, «id train'd with cart. 
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And laft, a Latian field with fruitful plains. 

And a large portion of the king's domains. 

But thou, whofe years are more to mine aily'd. 

No fate my vow'd a£Fe6tion fliall divide 365 

From thee, heroic youth 5 be wholly mine 1 

Take full poffcffion ; all my foul is thine. 

One faith, one fame, one fate, (hall both attend ; 

My life's companion, and my bofom friend 5 

My peace fhall be committed to thy care, 370 

And to thy conduft my concerns in war. 

Then thus the young Euryalus reply'd c 
Whatever fortune, good or bad, betide. 
The fame ihall be my age, as now my youth ; 
No time fhall find me wanting to my truth. 375 

This only from your goodnefs let me gain 
(And this ungranted, all rewards are vain) : 
Of Priam's royal race my mother came. 
And fure the heft that ever bore the name : 
Whom neither Troy, nor Sicily could hold 3 10 

From me departing, but, o'erfpent, and old, 
My fate fhe followed ; ignorant of this. 
Whatever danger, neither parting kifs. 
Nor pious blefling taken, her I leave ; 
And, in this only a£t of all my life deceive. 385 

By this right hand, and confcious night, I fwear. 
My foul fo fad a farewell could not bea^. 
Be you her comfort ; fill my vacant place 
(Permit me to prefume fo great a grace) • 
Support her age, forfaken and diftrefs'd ; 399 

That hope alone will fortify my breaft 
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Againft the worft of fortunes, and of fears. 

He faid : the mov'd afliftants melt in tears. 

Then thus Afcanius ( wonder-ftruck to fee 

That image of his filial piety) : ^^j 

So great beginnings, in fo green an age, 

Exa6t the faith, which I again engage. 

Thy mother all the dues fhall juftly claim 

Creiifa had ; and only want the name. 

Whatc'er event thy bold attempt ihall have, 3C0 

'Tis merit to have borne a fon fo brave. 

Now by my head, a facred oath, I fwcar, 

(My father us*d it) what returning here 

Crown'd with fuccefs, I for thyfelf prepare. 

That, if thou fail, Ihall thy lov'd mother {hai«. 405 

He faid ; and, weeping while he fpoke the word, 
From his broad belt he drew a Ihining fword. 
Magnificent with gold. Lycaon made. 
And in an ivory fcabbard Iheath'd the blade : 
This was his gift : great Mneftheus gave his friend 
A lion's hide, his body to defend : 
And good Alethes furnifh'd him beiide. 
With his owntrufty helm, of temper try'd. 

Thus arm'd they went. The noble Trojans wait 
Their iffuing forth, and follow to the gate. 415 

With prayers and vows, above the reft appears 
Afcanius, manly far beyond liis years. 
And meffages committed to their care. 
Which all in winds were loft, and flitting air. 

The trenches firft they pafs'd ; then took their way 
Where their proud foes in pitch'd pavilions lav | 

To 
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To many fetaJ, ere themfclves were (lain : 
<rhey found the carelefs hoft difpers'd upon the plain* 
Who, gorg'd, and drunk with wine, fupinely fnore s 
Unharnafs'd chariots ftand along the fhore : 415 

Amidft the wheels and reins, the goblet by, 
A medley of debauch and war they lie. 
Obferving Nifus fhewM his friend the fight 5 
Behold a conqueft gain'd without a fight. 
Occafion offers, and I fland prepared ; '43* 

There lies our way ; be thou upon the guard, 
And look around, while 1 fecurely go. 
And hew a paflage through the fleeping foe. 
Softly he fpoke ; then, finding, took his way. 
With his drawn fword, where haughty Rhamnes lay i 
His head raisM high, on tapeftry beneath. 
And heaving from his breaft, he drew his breath : 
A king and prophet by king Tumus lovM ; 
But fate by prefcience cannot be remov'd j 
Him, and his deeping (laves, he (lew. Then (pies 449' 
Where Rhemus, with his rich retinue, lies : 
His armour-bearer firfl, and next he kills 
His charioteer, intrench'd betwixt the wheels : 
And his lovM horfes : laft invades their lord i 
Full on his neck he drives the fatal fword : 445; 

The gafping head flies off 5 a purple flood 
Flows from the trunk, that welters in the blood : 
Which, by the fpurning heels, difpers'd around. 
The bed befprinkles, and bedew9 the grpund. 
I.amus the bold, and Lamyi*us the (bong, 4S<> 

lie (lew j and then Serranus fair atid -^omti^* 
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From dice and wine the youth retir'd to reft. 

And pnfiF'd the fiimy god from out his breaft : 

Ev'n then he dreamt of drink and lucky play j 

More lucky had it lafted till the day. 

The famifh'd lion thus, with hunger bold, 

O'erleaps the fences of the nightly fold ; 

And tears the peaceful flocks ; with filent awe 
t Trembling they lie, and pant beneath his paw. 
Nor with lefs rage Euiyalus employs 

The wrathful fword, or fewer foes deftroys : 
But on th' ignoble crowd his fury flew : 
He Fadus, Hebefus, and Rhaetus flew. 
Opprefs'd with heavy fleep the former fall. 
But Rhaetus, wakeful, and obferving all. 
Behind a fpacious jar he flink'd for fear : 
The fatal iron found, and reach'd him there. 
For, as he rofe, it piercM his naked flde. 
And, reeking, thence returned in crimfon dy'd. 
The wound pours out a ftream of wine and blood: 
The purple foul comes floating in the flood. 

Now where Meflapus quartered they arrive ; 
The fires were fainting there, and jufl: alive. 
The warrior-horfes tied in order fed ; 
Nifus obferv'd the difciplinc, and faid, 
Our eager thirfl of blood may both betray ; 
And fee the fcatter'd ftreaks of dawning day. 
Foe to no£turnal thefts : no more, my friend. 
Here let our glutted execution end : 
A lane through flaughter'd bodies we have made 
The bold Euryalus, though loth, obey'd. 
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Of arms, and arras, and of plate they find 
A precious load 5 but thefe they leave beliind. 
Yet, fond of gaudy ipoils, the boy would ftay 
To make the rich caparifon hk prey, 485 

(Which on the fteed of conquer'd Rhamnes lay. 
Nor did his eyes lefs longingly behold 
The girdle belt, with nails of burnilh'd gold* 
This prcfent Cedicus the rich beftow'd 
On Remulus, when friendfliip firft they vow'd ? 490 
And abfent, join'd in hofpitable ties ; 
He dying, to his heir bequeathed the prize : 
Till by the conquering Ardean troops opprefs'd. 
He fell } and they .the glorious gift poflefs'd. 
Thefe: glittering fpoils (now made the viftor's gain) 
He to his body fuits; but fuits in vain. 
Meffapus'' helm he finds among the refty 
And laces on, and wears the waving creft. 
Proud of their conqueft, prouder of their prey^ 
They leave the camp, and take the ready way. . e^^ 
But far they had not pafs'd, before they ipy'd 
Three hundred horfe with Voliicens for their guide. 
The queen a legion to king Turn us fent^ 
But the fwift horfe the flower foot prevent : 
And now, advancing, fought the leader's tent. 505 . 
They faw the pair j for through the doubtful (hade .' 
His fliining helm Euryalus betray'd. 
On which the moon with full refleftion play'd. 
*Tis not for nought, cry'd Volfcens, from the crowd, 
Thefe men go there j then rais*d his voice aloud : 510 
R 4 ^xaxAv 
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Stand, ftand: why thus inarms, and whither bent : 

From whence, to whom, and on what errand fent ? 

Silent they feud away, and hafte their flight 

To neighbouring woods, and trull themfeives to night. 

The fpeedy horfe all paflages belay, ^,^ 

And fpur their fmoking fteeds to crofs their way ; 

And watch each entrance of the winding wood • 

Black was the foreft, thick with beech it flood ; 

Horrid with fern, and intricate with thorn. 

Few paths of human feet or tracks of beafts were woriL 

The darknefs of the ihades, his heavy prey. 

And fear mifled the younger from his way. 

But Nifus hit the turns with happier hafte. 

And, thoughtlefs of his friend, the foreft pafsM ; 

And Alban plains, from Alba's name Co adlM, etc 

Where king Latinus then his oxen ftalPd. 

Till, turning at the length, he ftood his ground 

And mils'd his friend, and caft his eyes around : 

Ah wTetch, he ciy'd, where have I left behind 

Th' unhappy youth : where ihall I hope to find ? cz9 

Or what way take ! Again he ventures back : 

And treads the mazes of his former track. 

He winds the wood, and liftening hears the noiie 

Of trampling couriers, and the rider's voice. 

The found appnxich'd, and lucidenly he viewed 535 

The foes inclvMmg, and his fricud purfued : 

Fv^rclayM and taken, while he tbx)ve in vain, 

Tl\e ihelt^ '^ndiy ihadcs to gain. 

What 1I -mpt f What arms emplof ? 

WlULii ^SMLC-K^T^boY : 540 
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Or defperate Ihould he rufli and lofe his life, 
With odds opprefs, in fuch unequal ftrife ? 
Refolv'd at length, his pointed fpear he took ; 
And calling on die moon a mournful look. 
Guardian of groves, and goddefs of the night» 54^ 
Fair queen, he faid, direct my dart aright : 
If e'er my pious fether for my fake, 
Did grateful offerings on thy altars make j 
Or I increased them with my fylvan toils. 
And hung the holy roofs with favage fpoils. 
Give me to fcatter thcfe. Then from his ear 
He pois'd, and aim'd, and launchM the trembling Ipcar. 
The deadly weapon, hifling from the grove, 
Impetuous on the back of Sulmo drove ,* 
Pierc'd his thin armour, drank his vital blood, 55^ 
And in his body left the broken wood. 
He flaggers ix>und .; his eye-balls roll in deadi. 
And with fhort fobs he g^fps away his breath. 
All ftand amaz'd ; a fecond javelin flies 
With equal ftrength, and quivers dux)ugh the fkles i 
This through thy temples, Tagus, forc*d the way, 
And in the brain-pan warmly buried lay. 
Fierce Volfcens foams with rage, and gazing round, 
DefcryM not him who gave the fatal wound : 
Nor knew to fix revenge: But thou, he cries, 56^ 
Shalt pay for both, and at the prifoner flies 
With his drawn fword. Then (Iruck with deep deipair^ 
That cruel fight the lover could not bear 1 
But from his covert rufh'd in open view, 
. And fcnt his voice before him as hfc ^««« \ V^^ 
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Mc, me, he cry'd, turn all your iwords alone 

On me j the faft confefs'd, the fault my own. 

He neither could nor durft, the guiltlefs youth ; 

Yc moon and ftars, bear witnefs to the truth I 

His only crime (if friendlhip can offend). 375 

Is too much love to his unhappy friend. 

Too late he fpeaks ; the fword, which fury guides. 

Driven with full force, had piercM his tender fides. 

Down fell the beauteous youth ; the yawning wound 

Gufh'd out a purple ftream, and ftain'd the ground. 

His fnowy neck reclines upon his breaft. 

Like a fair flower by the keen fhare opprefs'd : 

Like a white poppy finking on the plain, 

Whofe heavy head is overcharged with rain. 

Defpair, and rage, and vengeance juftly vow'd, 585 

Drove Nifus headlong on the hoftile crowd : 

Volfccns he feeks : on him alone he bends ; 

Borne back, and bor'd, by his fiirrounding friends. 

Onward he prefs'd j and kept him ftill in fight 5 

Then whirlM aloft his fword with all his might : 

Th* unciTing fteel defcended while he (poke 

Picrc*d his wide mouth, and through his weazen 

broke : 
Dying he flew ; and, ftaggering on the plain. 
With fwimming eyes he fought his lover flain : 
Then quiet on his bleeding bofom fell ; ^^* 

Content in death to be revenged fo well, 

O happy friends ! for, if my verfe can give 
Immortal life, your fame ihall ever live : 

FixU 
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Fix*d as the capitol's foundation lies ; 

And fpread where'er the Roman eagle flies ! 6c« 

The conquering party firft divide the prey. 
Then their flain leader to the camp convey. 
With wonder, as they went, the troop* were fiU'd, 
To fee fuch numbers whom jfo few had JcilPd. 
Scrranus, Rhamnes, and the reft they found : 605 
Vaft crowds the dying and the dead furround : 
And the yet reeking blood overflows the ground. 
All knew the helmet which MeiTapus loft ; 
But mournM a purchafe that fo dear had coft.. 
Now rofe the ruddy naorn from Tithon's bed ; 6 1« 
And, with the dawn of day, the ikies o'erfpread. 
Nor long the fun his daily courfe withheld, 
But added colours to the world reveaPd. 
When early Turnus, wakening with the light. 
All clad in armour, calls his troops to fight. 615 

His martiarmen with fierce harangues he firM ; 
And his own ardour in their fouls infpir'd* 
This done, to give new terror to his foesj 
The heads of Nifus, and his friend he ihows, 
Rais'd high on pointed fpears : a ghaftly fight ; 620 
Loud peals of fhouts enfue, and barbarous delight. 

Meantime the Trojans run, where danger calls : 
They line their trenches, and they man their walls : 
In front extended to the left they ftood : 
Safe was the right furrounded by the flood. 625 

But caftin^rom their towers a frightful view. 
They faw flb faces which too well they knew s 

4 'YV^^^ 
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Though then difgtofr'd m dcaA, and imear'd all o'er 

With filth obfccne, and dropping putrid gore. 

Soon hafty fame, through the fad city bears 630 

The mournful incflage to the mother's eai's : 

An icy cold benumbs her limbs : flie fliakes : 

Her cheeks the blood, her hand the web forfakes. 

She runs the rampires round amidft the war, 1 

Nor fears the flying darts : flie rends her hair, 635 > 

And fills with loud laments the liquid air. j 

Thus then, my lov'd Euryalus appears ! 

Thus looks the prop of my declining years ! 

Was't on this face my famifh'd eyes I fed f 

Ah how unlike the living is the dead ! 5^ 

And could'il thou leave me, cruel, thus alon^. 

Not one kind kifs from a departing fon ! 

No look, no laft adieu before he went. 

In an ill-boding hour to flaughter fent ! 

Cold on the ground, and preffing foreign clay, 645 

To Latian dogs and fowls he lies a prey I 

Nor was I near to clofe his dying eyes. 

To wafh his wounds, to weep his obfequies : 

To call about his corpfe his crying friends, 

Or fpread the mantle (made for other ends) ^^g 

On his dear body, which I wove with care. 

Nor did my daily pains, or nightly labour (pare. 

Where fliall I find his corpfe ? What earth fuflains 

His trunk difmember'd, and his cold remains ? 

For this, alas, I left my needful eafe, .,. g^* 

Expos'd my life to winds, and winter fca^ 

If 
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If any pity touch Rutuliau hearts, 

Here empty all your quivers, all your darts : 

Or if they fail, thou Jove conclude my woe, 

And fend me thunder-iVruck to iliades below I 6G* 

Her flirieks and clamours pierce the Trojans carf. 
Unman their courage, and augment their fears s 
Nor young Afcanius could the fight fuilain. 
Nor old ifioneus his tears reftrain : 
But A£lor and Idaeus, jointly fent, ^$^ 

To bear the madding mother to her tent« 
And now the trumpets, terribly from far, 
With rattling clangor, rouze the fleepy war. 
The foldiers fhouts fucceed the brazen founds 
And heaven, from pole to pole, their noife rebounds. 
The Volfcians bear their ihields upon their head, 671 
And, rufhing forward, form a moving /hed 5 
Thefe fill the ditch; thofe pull the bulwarks down : 
Some raife the ladders j others fcak the town. 
But where void fpaces on the walls appear, 675 

Or thin defence, they pour their forces theiie» 
With poles and miffive weapons, from afar. 
The Trojans keep aloof the rifing war. 
Taught by their ten years fiege defeniive fight. 
They roll down ribs of rocks, and unrcfifted weight 9 
To break the penthoufc with the ponderous blow j 
Which yet the patient Volfcians undergo. 
But could not bear th' unequal combat long ; 
For where the Trojans find the thickeft throng. 
The ruin fells : their fliatter'd ihields give wty, 685 
And their crufh'd heads became an eafy ^y«.^« 
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They fhrink for fear, abated of their rage. 
Nor longer dare in a blind fight engage ; 
Contented now to gall them from below 
With darts and flings, and with the diftant bow. 

Elfewhere Mezentius, terrible to view, 
A blazing pine within the trenches threw. 
But brave Meffapus, Neptune's warlike fbn. 
Broke down the palifades, the trenches \iron, 
A&d loud for ladders calls to fcale the town. 

Calliope begin : ye facred nine, 
Infpire your poet in his high defign ; 
To fing what flaughter manly Tumus made: 
What ibuls he fent below the Stygian (hade t 
What fame the foldiers with their captain Ihare, 
And the vaft circuit of the fatal war. 
For you in finging martial fafts excel ; 
You beft remember } and alone can tell. 

There flood a tower, amazing to the fight. 
Built up of beams j and of ftupendoiis height 5 
Art, and the nature of the place, confpir'd 
To furnifh all the ftrength that war requir'd. 
To level this, the bold Italians join ; 
The wary Trojans oblate their dcfign : 
With weighty ftones o'erwhelm'd' their troops below. 
Shoot tlu-ough the loop-holes, and Iharp javelins throw. 
Tumus, the chief, tofs'd from his thundering hand, 
Againft the wooden walls, a flaming brand : 
It lluck, the fiery plague : the winds were high ; 
The planks were feafon'd, and the timber dry. 715 

Con- 
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Contagion caught the pofts : it fpread along, 
Scorch'd, and to diftance drove the fcatter'd throng. 
The Trojans fled ; the fire purfued amain. 
Still gathering fafl: upon the trembling train ; 
Till, crowding to the corners of the wall, yzo 

JDown the defence, and the defenders fall. 
The mighty flaw makes heaven itfelf refound. 
The dead and dying Trojans drew the ground. 
The tower that foUow'd on the fallen crew, 
WhelmM o*er their heads, and buryM whom it flew : 
Some ftuck upon the darts themfelves had fcnt,- 
All the fame equal ruin underwent. 

Youn^ Lycus and Helenor only Tcape ; 
SavM how they know not, from the fteepy leap. 
Helenor, elder of tlie two ; by birth, 73^, 

On one fide royal, one a fon of earth. 
Whom, to the Lydian king, Lycimnia bare. 
And fent her boafted baftard to the war 
(A privilege which none but freemen fliare). 
Slight were his arms, afword and filver fliield, 735 
No marks of honour charg'd its empty field. 
Light as he fell, fo light the youth arofe. 
And, rifing, found himielf amidfl his foes. 
Nor flight was left, nor hopes to force his way^ 
Embolden'd by defpair, he flood at bay : 
And like a flag, whom all the troop furrounds 
Of eager huntfmen, and invading hounds, 
Rejfblv'd on death, he difllpates his fearsj 
And bounds aloft againft the pointed ^ars i 

So 
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So dares the youth, fecure of death, and throws 745 
His dying body on his thickeft foes. 

But Lycusy fwifter of his feet by far. 
Runs, doubles, winds, and turns, amidftdiewar: 
Springs to the walls, and leaves his foes behind. 
And fnatches at the beam he firft can find. 750 

Looks up, and leaps aloft at ail the ftretch. 
In hopes the helping hand of fome kind friend toreack. 
But Turaus followM hard his hunted prey 
(His fpcar had almoft reached him in the way. 
Short of his reins, and fcarce a fpan behind) : 755 
Fool, faid the chief, though fleeter than the wind, 
Couldft thou pi-efurac to *fcape when I purfue ? 
He faid, and downward by the feet he drew 
The trembling daftard : at the tug he falls, 
Vaft ruins come along, rent from the fmoking wails. 
Thus on fome filver fwan, or timorous hai-e, 761 

Jove's bird comes foufing down from upper air $ 
Her crooked talons trufs the fearful fray : 
Then out of fight (he foars, and wings her way. 
So feizcs the giim wolf the tender Iamb, 765 

In vain lamented by the bleating dam. 

Then rulhing onward, with a barbarous cry. 
The troops of Turn us to the combat fly. 
The ditch with faggots fiU'd, the daring foe 
Tofs'd firebrands to the fl:eepy turrets throw. 770 

Hilioneus, as bold Lucetius came 
To force the gate, and feed the kindling flame, 
Rdll'd down the fragment of a rock fo right, 

crufh'd him double underneath the weight. 

Two 
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Two more young Liger and ATylas flew ; ' 775 7 
To bend the bow young Liger better knew 1 v 

Afylas bed the pointed javelin threw. J 

Brave Caeneas laid Ortygius on the plain ; 
The viftor Caeneas was by Tumus (lain. 
By the fame hand, Clonius and Itys fall, 789 

Sagar and Ida, Handing on the wall. 
From Capys' arms his fate Privemus found 5 
Hurt by Themilla firft 5 but (light the wound ; 
His fhicld thrown by, to mitigate the fmart, 
He clappM his hand upon the wounded part : 7S5 

The fecond fhaft came fwift and unefpy'd. 
And pierc'd his hand, and nail'd it to his fide : 
Transfixed his breathing lungs, and beating heart; 
The foul came iifuing out, and hifsM againft the dart. 
The fon of Arcens ihone amid the reft, 79* 

In glittering armour and a purple veft. 
Fair was his face, his eyes infpiring love. 
Bred by his father in the Martian grove : 
Where the fat altars of Palicus flame. 
And fent in arms to purchafe early fame. 795 

Him when he fpy*d from far, the Thufcan king 
Laid by the lance, and took him to the (ling : 
Thrice whirl'd the thong aroung his head, and threw: 
The heated lead half melted as it flew : 
It pierc'd his hollow temples and his brain ; Soo 

The youth came tumbling down, and fpum'd the plaiju 

Then young Afcanius, who before this day 
Was wont in woods to fhoot the favage prey. 

Vol. VI. S Firft 
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Firft bent in nrartial ftrife the twanging bow j 

And exercis'd againft a human foe. %c$ 

\Vith this biieft Xumanus of his life. 

Who Turnus* younger lifter took to wife. 

Proud of his realm, and of his royal bride. 

Vaunting before his troops, and IcngtheuM \iith 

a ftride, 
In thcfc infulting terms the Trojans he defy'd : 8io 
Twice conquered cowards , now your fhaine is iliown, 
CoopM up a fccond time within your town ! 
Who dare not iiTue forth in open field. 
But hold your walls before you for a fliield. 
Thus threat you war, thus our alliance force ! ?i: 
Whiit j:;ods, what madncls hither fteer'd your courfe ! 
You Ihall not find the fons of Atreus here, 
Korncod the frauds of lly Ulyffcs fear. 
5>in>"i; iVoiu the crAdic* ot a Iturdv brood, 
^\ c Ivnv our r.cw-lvrn ir.fants to the flood ; fi- 

Thc-.v Iv.chM .-i:uid the lircam, our boys w-e hold, 
W ;:h w.mcr lu!\kr.*d, ar.j inur*d to cold. 
riiON \\.;kc IxK'cic the .',;;. ;o '.-ir.gc the wood, 
K-., .iv :>.c\ w;, IV i- t,;iU \;:uv:ii5Uir'd food. 
"No ; :v • •: ^ >,.; >vha: x ...: ^ :.' v, .ir rhcy kn ow, •; ; 

To V.vis the 'is ^ >■,-...'. c,.:. :.-■ :>£i:d ;r.c bcw. 
O . . » . ; ^ . .- '" -i .v.. 1 .V. : .i ;• : , i jlit. :>ii > bjx ii ; 
>-i;v. > i'-ci v\%;v. V.,;.- :.-..-;.. j. i: fcvi. 
1 1'.v.v. .'..■■fuViV sr, Tw .•-,■«> ■;.'.: r," ".^-iK r!txj«u:5, 
'.'»'.' yyh: :r. r".,. ^.. . '.p.- ;":.■,.'■; ..i i,.it;,LZ. t:wa. jp 

\V: 
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\V9 plovghy and til in anns ; our oxen feel^ 

Inilead of goad», the fpur, and pointed fteel: 

Th* inverted lance makes furrows in the plain ; S3 5 

Ey'n time, that changes all, yet changes us in vain : 

The body, not the mind: nor can control 

Th' immortal vigour, or abate the foul. 

Our helms defend the young, difguife the grey : 

We live by plunder, and delight in prey. 840 

Your veils embroiderM with rich pui-ple fhine ; 

In floth you glory, and in dances join. 

Your vcfts have fvveeping flecves : with female pride 

Your turbans underneath your chins are ty'd. 

Go Phrygians, to your Dindymus agen 5 84.5 

Go, Icfs than women, in the fhapes of men ; 

Go, mix'd whh eunuchs, in the mother's rites. 

Where with unequal found the flute invites. 

Sing, dance, and howl, by turns, in Ida's fliade j 

Refign the war to men, who know the martial trade. 

This foul reproach Afcanius could not hear 851 
With patience, or a vow'd revenge forbear. 
At the full ftrctch of both his hands, he drew, 
And almoft ;om*d the horns of the tough eugh. 
But firft, before the throne of Jove he flood : 855 

And thus with lifted hands invoked the god : 
My firft attempt, great Jupiter, fucceed j 
An annual offering in thy grove fliall bleed : 
A (how-white fteer before thy altar led. 
Who like his mother bears aloft his head, 860 

Huts Vvith his fhrcarening brows, and bellowing ftands, 
And dares the fight, and fpurns the yellow livvd%. 

S 2, V^^ 
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Jove bow*<l the heavens, and lent a gracious ear. 
And thunder'd on the left, amidil the clear. 
Sounded at once the bow ; and fwiftly flies 865 

The feathered death, and hifles through the flues. 
The fteel through both his temples forc'd the way : 
Extended on the ground Numanus lay. 
Go now, vain boaftcr, and true valour fcom ; 
The Phrygians, twice fubdued, yet make this third 

return. 
Afcanius faid no more : the Trojans ihake 
The heavens with fliouting, and new vigour take. 

Apollo then beftrode a golden cloud. 
To view tlie feats of aims, and -fighting crowd ; 
And thus the beardlefs vi£tor, lie befpoke aloud : 8 
Advance, illuftrious youth 5 increaie in fame. 
And wide from eaft to weft extend thy name. 
Offspring of gods thyfelf ^ and Rome Ihall owe 
To thee, a race of demigods below. 
This is the way to heaven : the pewers divine, 8S« 
From this beginning, date the Julian line. 
To thee, to them, and their viftorious heirs. 
The conquer'd war is due : and the vaft world is theirs. 
Troy is too narrow for thy name. He faid. 
And, plunging downward, fhot his radiant head 5 SSj 
Difpeli'd the breathing air that broke his flight. 
Shorn of his beams, a man to mortal fight. 
Old Butes* form he took, Anchifes * fquire. 
Now left no rule Afcanius, by his (ire ; 
His wrinkled vifage, and his hoary hail's, 890 

His mien, his habit, and his aims he wears ; 
And thus falutc%^Wf»tJ5»iwN«t\t«tVU'^5cart 
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Suffice it thee, thy father's worthy fon. 
The warlike prize thou haft already won : 
The god of archers gives thy youth a part 89^ 

Of his own praife^ nor envies equal art. 
Now tempt the war no more. He faid, and flew 
Obfcure in air, and vanifh'd from their view. 
The Trojans, by his arms, their patron know j 
And hear the twanging of his heavenly bow. 900- 

Then duteous force they ufe, and Phoebus' name, 
To keep from fight tlie youth too fond of fame. 
Undaunted they themielves no dangier ihun : 
From wall to wall the fhouts and clamours run : 
They bend their bows; they whirl their flings around; 
Heaps of Ipent arrows fall, and ftrew the ground \ 
And helms, and fhields, and rattling arms refound. 
The combat thickens like the florm that Hies 
From weftward, when the fliowery kids arife : 
Or pattering hail comes pourmg on the main, . 91a 
When Jupiter defcends in hardened rain ; 
Or bellowing clouds burft with a ftormy found. 
And with an armed winter ftrew the ground. 
Pand'rus and Bitias, thunder- bolts of war^ 
Whom Hiera to bold Alcanor bare 9 1 5 

On Ida's top, two youths of height and fize, 
I^ike firs thai on tlieir mother-mountain rife j 
Prcfuming on their force, the gates unbar,. 
And of their own I'ccord invite the war. 
With fates averfe, againit their king's command, 92# 
Anu'd on tlie right and on the left tliey ftand, 

S 3 ^^^^ 
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And flank tlie paffagc : ihining ftecl they wear> 

And waving crcfts above their heads a{^>ear. 

Thus two tall oaks, that Padus* banks adoniy 

Lift up to heaven their leafy heads ubfhom i 915 

And overprefs'd with nature's heavy load. 

Dance to the whittling winds, and at each other nod. 

In flowi a tide of Latians, when they fee 

The gate fet open, and the palTage free. 

Bold Quercens, with raih Tmarus ruihing on, $30 

Equicolas, who in bright armour (hone. 

And Haemon firft, but foon repulsM they fly. 

Or in the well -defended pafs they die. 

Thefe with fuccefs are fir'd, and thofe with rage ; 

And each, on equal terms at length, engage. 935 

Drawn fix>m their lines, and iflfuing on the plain. 

The Trojans hand to hand the fight maintain. 

Fierce Tumus in another quarter fought. 
When fuddenly th* unhop'd-for news was brought; 
The foes had left the faftnefs of their place, 940 

Frevail'd in fight, and had his men in chace. 
He quits th* attack, and, to prevent their fate. 
Runs, where the giant brothers guard the gate. 
The firft he met, Antiphates the brave. 
But bafe-begotten on a Theban ilavc ; 94^ 

Sarpedon's fon he (lew : the deadly dart 
Found pafTage through his brea{l, and pierc'd hit 

heart. 
Fix'd in the wound th* Italian cornel ftood ; 
Warm'd in his lungs, and inliis vital blood, 

A^hidnm 
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Aphiclinis next, diid Eiymanthus dies, 950 i 

Ahd Meh>pes, ahd the gigantic fize L 

W Bitias, threatening with his ardent eyes. j 

Not by ttie feeble d^rt he fell opprefs^d, 

A dazt v/ttt loft within that roomy breaft, 

But from a knotted lahce, large, heavy, ftrong; ^55 

Which rbar'd like thunder as it whirPd along i 

Not two bull-hides th* impetuous force withhold ; 

Nor coat of double mail, with fcales of gold. 

Down funk the monfter-bulk, and prefsM the ground: 

His arms and clattering fhicld on the vaft body found. 

Not with lefs ruin, than the Bajan mole 

(Rais'd on the feas the furges to control). 

At once comes tumbling down the rocky wall. 

Prone to the deep the ffones disjointed fall 

OflFthe Vdft pile 5 the fcatter'd ocean flies ; 96 j 

Black fands, difcolourM froth, and mingled mud arife. 

I^he frighted billows roll> and feek the fhores : 

Then trembles Prochyta, then Ifchia roars : 

TyphcBus thrown beneath, by Jove*s command, 

Aftonifli'd at the flaw that fliakes the land, 9i7» 

Sobn fliifts his weary fide, and, icarce awake, 

With wonder ftels the weight prefs lighter on his back. 

The waiTior-god the Latian troops infpir'd ; 
^ New ftrung their finews, and their courage fir'd. 
But chills the Trojan hearts with cold affright : 975 
Then black defpair precipitates their flight. 

When Pandarus beheld his brother kill'd, 
The town with fear, and wild confufion fiU'd, 

S4 ^^ 
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He turns the hinges of the heavy gate ^ - 

With both his hands j and adds hji^ ihoulders to tli 
weight. ^8 

Some happier friends within the walls inclosM ; 
The reft fliut out, to certain death exposed. 
Fool as he was, and frantic in his care, 
T' admit young Tumus, and include the war. 
He thruft amid the crowd, fecurely bold j aS 

Like a fierce tiger pent amid the fold. 
Too late his blazing buckler they de{cry j 
And fparkling fires that fhot from either eye : 
His mighty members, and his ample breaft. 
His rattling armour, and his crimfon creft. 95 

Far from that hated face the Trojans fly • 
All but the fool who fought his deftiny. 
Mad Pandarus fteps forth, with vengeance vow'd 
ForBitias' death, and threatens thus aloud : 
Thefe are not Ardea's walls, nor this the town 95 
Amata proffers with Lavinia's crown s 
■•Tis hoftilc earth you tread j of hope bereft. 
No means of fafe return by flight are left. 
To whom, with countenance calm, and foul fedate 
Thus TurAus : Then begin ; and try thy fate : io< 
>I\' melTage to the ghoft of Priam bear. 
Tell him a new Achilles fent thee there. 

A lance of tough ground-afli the Trojan threw. 
Rough in the rind, and knotted as it grew ; 
With his full force he whirl'd it fiift around ; loc 
But the foft yielding air received the wound : 

Imperi: 
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Imperial Juno turft'd the courfe before. 
And fix'd the wandering weapon in the door. 

But hope not thou, faid Tumus, when I ihrike. 
To fliun thy fate ; our force is not alike t 1010 

Nor thy fteel tempered by the Lemnian god : 
Then, rifing, on his utmofl ftretch he ftood ; 
And aim'd fron^high: the full defccnding blow 
Cleaves the broad front, and beardlefs cheeks in two : 
Down finks the giant, with a thundering found, "J 
His ponderous lin»bs opprcfs the trembLng ground ; ( 
Blood, brains, and foam, guih from the gaping k 
wound. J 

Scalp, face, and ihoulders, the keen flecl divides ; 
And the ihar'd vifage hangs on equal fides. 
The Trojans fly from their approaching fate : 1020 
And had the viftorthen fecur'd tlie gate, 
And to his troops without unclos'd the bars, 
One lucky day had ended all his wars. 
But boiling youth, and blind defire of blood, 
Pufli on his fury to purfue the crowd j 1025 

Hamftring'd behind, unhappy Gyges dy'd ; 
Then Phalaris is added to his fide : 
The pointed javelins from the dead he drew. 
And their friends arms againft their fellows threw. 
Strong Halys Hands in vain ; weak Phlegys flics ; 
Satumia, ftill at hand, new force and fire llipplies. 
Then Halius, Prytanis, Alcandcr fall 
(EngagM againft the foes, who fcal'd the wall) : 
But whom they fcar'd without, they found v.ithin : 
At laft, though late, by Linceus he was feen t vo\s 
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f if'i°'«s the neck. „!^^^''^''°''fl«^ ' 

f Jh'^hein, flies Off/;"" '"«" a ftTHfce ft ^ 

Next him, the hunJ '*'"'*e fte*d ,*™*& ' 
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^hom brave SeteS '''* '"<' '''^t; ^f" '^W 
O, void of fenfe? i" ''"'» aW Tn,„ t^ ^''^ 
<5neman, and in '"ampires «» *'* •» 

^^^^'^ juft reproach th^' "'^ ^°'"- ^W , ">«* 

^'"^y ftand, thev •"■ ''"*'"^ does . •^°" *»oe. 
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And inches to tbe walls, vfhttt Tiber's tide, 

Wafhing the camp, defends the weaker fide* 

The more he lofcs, they advance the more ; 

And tread in every ftcp lie trod before t 

They ihout, they bear him back, and whom by might 

They cannot conquer, they opprefs with weight. 

At, compafs'd with a wood of fpears around. 
The lordly lion fk\\i maintains his ground } 
Grins horrible, retires, and turns again ; 
Threats his diflended paws, and ihakes his mane : 
He lofes while in vain he prciTes on, 
Nor will his courage let him dare to run j 
So Turnus fares, and, unrefolv*d of flight. 
Moves tardy back, and juft recedes from fight* 
Yet t^vice, enrag'd, the combat he renews, io8o 

Twice breaks, and twice his broken foes purfucs : 
But now they fwarm ; and, withfrefh troops fupply'd. 
Come rolling on, and rufh from every fide. 
Nor Juno, who fuflain'd his arms before, 
Dares with new ftrength fuffice th* exhaufted ftore. 
For Jove, with four commands, fent Iris down. 
To force th' invader from th' affrighted town. 

With labour fpcnt, no longer can he wield 
The heavy faulchion, or fuftain the fhicld : 
O'erwhelm'd with darts, which from afar they fling. 
The weapons round his hollow temples ring : 
His golden helm gives way : with ftony blows 
BatterM, and flat, and beaten to his brows, 
His crefl is rafli'd away ; his ample fliield 
Is faliify'd, and round with javelins fvlVd* 'v^'^ss 
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The foe now faint ; the Trojans overwhdm : 
And Mneflheus lays hard load upon his helm« 
Sick fweat fucceeds, he drops at every pore. 
With driving duft his checks arc pafled o*cr. 
Shorter and fhorter every gafp he takes, uco 

And vain efforts and hurtlefs blows he makes. 
Arm'd as he was, at length, he leaped from high ; 
Plung'd in the flood, and made the waters fly. 
The yellow god the welcome burden bore. 
And wip'd the fweat, and walh'd away the gore : 
Then gently wafts him to the farther coafl j 1 105 
And fends him fafe to chear his anxious hoft» 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

Jupiter, calling a council of the gods, forbids them to 
engage in either party. At ^neas*s return, there 
is a bloody battle : Turnus killing Pallas ; ^neas^ 
Laufus, and Mezentius. Mezentius is defcribed as 
an atheift j Laufus as a pious and virtuous youth : 
the different aftions and death of thefe two are 
the fubjeft of a noble epifode* 

npHE gates of heaven unfold ,- Jove fummons all 

The gods to council in the common hall. 
Sublimely feated, he furveys from far 
The fields, the camp, the fortune of the war ; 
And all th' inferior world : from firft to laft 5 

The fovereign fenate in degrees are plac'd. 

Then thus th' almighty fue began : Ye gods. 
Natives, or denizens, of bleil abodes ; 

From 
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From whence thefe murmurs, and this change of mindy 

This backward fate from what was firft defignM ? lO 

Why this protrai£ted war ? When my commands 

Pronounced a peace, and gave the Latian lands. 

What fear or hopes on either part divides 

Our heavens, and arms our powers on different fides ? 

A lawful time of war at length will come 

(Nor need your hafte anticipate the doom) 

When Carthage fliall contend the world with Rpmc 

Shall force the rigid rocks, and Alpine chains ; 

And like a flood come pouring on the plains : 

Then is your time for faftion and debate, lo 

For partial favour, and permitted hate. 

Let now your immature diflfenfion ceafe r 

Sit quiet, and compofe your fouls to peace. 

Thus Jupiter in few unfolds the charge i 
But lovely Venus thus replies at large r ^5 

O power immenfe, eternal energy ^ 
(For to whatelfe prote^ion can we fly ?) 
Seeft thou the proud Rutulians, how they dare 
In fields, unpunifli'd, and infult my care ? 
How lofty Turnus vaunts amidfl: his train, ^t 

In fliinirtg arms triumphant on the plain ? 
Ev'n in their lines and trenches they contend 5 
And fcaree their walls the Trojan troops defend : 
The town is fiU'd with flaughter, and o'erfloats> 
With a red deluge, their increaflng moats. jj 

^ncas, ignorant, and far from thence, 
Hss left a camp expos'd, without defence* 

This 
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Thi$ oncUefs outrage (hall they dill fuilain ? 
Shall Troy renewed be forc'd, and Hrcd again ? 
A fecond (lege my baniih'd iflue fears, ^^ 

^nd a new Dioroede in arms appears. 
One more audaciov^s mortal will be found | 
»And I thy daughter wait another wound. 
Yet if, with fates averfc, without thy leave. 
The Latian lands my progeny receive, 4^ 

9ear they the pains of violated law, 
And thy protection from their aid withdraw. 
But if the gods their fure fuccefs foretel. 
If thofe of heaven confent with thofe of hell, 
To promife Italy ; who dare debate yy 

THic power of Jove, or fix another fate ? 
What fhould I tell of tempefts on the main, 
Of ^olus ufurping Neptune's reign } 
Of Iris fcnty with Bacchanalian heat, 
T* infpire the matrons, and deftroy the fleet. j< 

Kow Juno to the Stygian flcy defcends. 
Solicits hell for aid, and arms the fiends. 
That new example wanted yet above : 
An aft that well became the wife of Jove. 
Alefto, rais'd by her, with rage inflames 6^ 

The peaceful bofoms of the Italian dames. 
Imperial fway no more exalts my mind 
(Such hopes I had indeed, while heaven was kind) ; 
Now let my happier foes poflefs my place. 
Whom Jove prefers before the Trojan race j 65 

And conquer they, whom you with conqueft grace. 

Sinct 
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Since you can fpare, from all your wide commas 
No fpot of earth, no hofpitable land. 
Which may my wandering fugitives receive 
<Since haughty Juno will not give you ieave) ; 
Then, father (if I ftill may ufe that name) * 
By ruinM Troy, yet fmoking from the flame, 
I beg you, let Afcanius by my care. 
Be freed from danger, and difmifs'd the war: 
Inglorious let him live, without a crown ; 
The father may be caft on coafls unknown 
Struggling with fate j but let me fave the fon. 
Mine is Cythera, mine the Cyprian towers • 
In thofe recefles, and thofe facred bowers, 
Obfcurely let him reft ; his right refign 
To promised empire, and his Julian line. 
Then Carthage may th' Aufonian towns defbroy, 
Nor fear the race of a rejefted boy. 
What profits it my fon, to 'fcape the fire, 
Arm*d with his gods, and loaded with his fire j 
To pafs the perils of the feas and wind j 
Evade the Greeks, and l6ave the war behind ; 
To reach th' Italian fhoi-es : if, after all. 
Our fecond Pcrgamus is doom*d to fall ? 
Much better had he curb'd his high defires. 
And hover'd o'er hrs ill-extinguifhed fires. 
To Simois' banks the fugitives reftore. 
And give them back to war, and all the woes befoi 

Deep indignation fwell'd Satumia's heart : 
And muft I own, ihe faid, my fecret fmart ? 

4 \^ 
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with more decence were in (lience kept^ 
mt for this unjull reproach had ilept. 
3dy or man, your favourite fon tdvife, 
war unhop'dthe Lacianstofafprke ? 
e yoa'boaft, and by the gods decree^ ie» 

c his native land for Itidy : 
fs the tnlth i by mad CafTandra, more 
Heaven, infpir'd, he fought a foreign ihorel 
perfaade to truft'his fecond Troy 
e raw condu6k of a beard lefs boy ? ^105 

walls ulifinilh'd, which iiimfelf forfakes, 
hrough the waves a wandering voyage tikes? 
L have I Airg'd'him meanly to demand 
Pufcan aid, and arm a quiet land? 
or iris give this mad ad vice ? 119 

ide the fool himfelf the fatal choice ? 
hiiik it hard, the Latians (hould dedroy 
fwords your Trojans, and with fires your Troy r 
md uiijuft indeed, for men to draw 
native air, nor take a foreign law t IJ5 

Tumus is permitted dill to live, 
lom bis birch a god and goddefs grve^ 
x ^is juft and lawful for your line, 
ive their fields, and force with fraud to jom. 
ks not your own, among your clans divide, \i% 
rom the bridegroom tear the promisM bride : 
3n, while you public arms prepare } 
d a peace, and yet provoke a war. 
given to )xiu, your darKng fon to fhrowd, ^ 
aw the daftard from the fighting crowd j 125 L 
or a man obtcnd an empty cloud* \ 

L. VL T ^\^m 
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From flaming fleets you turn'd the fire. away, 
And chang'd the Ihips to daughters of the fca. 
But *tis my crime, the Qjuecn of Heaven oftcnds, 
If Ihe pre fume to fave her fuffcring friends. 
Your fon, not knowing what his foes decree. 
You fay is abfent : abfent let him be. 
Yours is Cythera, yours the Cyprian towers. 
The foft recelTcs, and the facred bowers. 
Why do you then thefe nccdlcfs arms prepare, 
And thus provoke a people prone to war ? I 

Did I with fire the Trojan town deface. 
Or hinder from return your exil'd race ? 
Was I the caufc of mifchief, or the man, 
Whofc lawlcfs hift the fatal war began ? i| 

Think on vvhofe faith th' adulterous vouth rclv'd: 
Who promis'd, who procufd, the Spartan bride? 
When all th' united dates of Greece combined 
To purge the world of the perfidious kind ; 
Then was your time to fear the Trojan fate : \{ 

Your quarrels and complaints are now too late. 

Thus Juno. Murmurs rife, with mix'd applaufc; 
Jufl as they favour, or diflike, the caufc : 
So winds, wlien yet unflcdg'd in woods they lie 
In whifpers firft their tender voices try* i 

Then illue on the main with bellowing raec 
And ftorms to trembling mariners prcfave. 

Then thus to both replyM th' imperial god 
Who (hakes Heaven's axles with his awful nod. 
(When he begins, the filent fenate Hand i 

With reverence, liftcningto the dread command: 

1 
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The clouds dlfpel ; the winds their breath RftrjUti ; 
And the hufii'd waves -lie flatted en the main). 

CoeflefHals ! your attentive ears incline ; 
'Since, faid the god» tlie Trojans muft not joia x6o 
In wifh'd alliance with the Latian Line $ 
Since endlefs jarrings, and immortal hate^ 
Tend but to dtTcompofe our happy Aate ; 
The war henceforward be relign'd to Fate, 
Each to his proper fortune iland or fdl» 165 

Sexual and unconcerned I look on alL 
"feutulians, Trojans, are the fame to me $ 
And both ihall draw the Ion their fates decree, ' 
ILct thefe aflault, if Fortune be their friend j 
And if (he favours thdfe, let thofe^fend : tye 

The Fates will find their way. The Thunderer faid 1 
And fhook the Tacred 'honours df his head { 
Attcfting Styx, th' inviolable Ibed, 
And the black regions of his brother god t 
Trembled the poles of Heaven j and earth ^onfefs' 

the nod : 175 

This end the feifion^ had : the fenate .rife, 
And to his palate wait their fovereign through ithe ikies. 

Mean time, intent upon their iiege, the foes 
"Witlun their walls the Trojan hoft inclefe : 
They wound, they kill, they watcli at every gate: 186 
'Kcnew the fires, and urge their happy fite. 

Th* -^neans wifh in vain their wonted x^hief, 
Hopelefs of flight, more hopelefs of relief j 
Thin on the towers they ftand ; and ev'n thofe few, 
A feeble, fainting, and deje6ted crew : ift- 

T z ■Hc^ 
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Yet in the face of clanger fomc there flood : 

The two bold brodier« of Sarpedon*s blood, 

Afius and Acmon : both th' AiTaraci ; 

Young H«mon, and, though yo«ingy refolv'd to die. 

With thefc were Clarus and Thyinetcs join'd j 191 

Tihris and Caftor, both of Lycian kind. 

From Acmon's hands a rolling (lone there came. 

So large, it half deferr'd a mountain's name ! 

Stroag-Gnew'd was the youth, and big of bone, 1 

Hit 1>rother Mneftheus could noc more have done; ( 

Or the great father of th* intrepid (on . * 

Some firebrands /throw, fome flights of arrows fend} 

And fome with darts, and fome with (lone« ^iffend. 

Amid the prefs appears the beauteous lx>yy 

The care of Vcftus, and the hope of Troy. ja 

His lovely face unarmed, his head was bare. 

In ringlets o'er his ihoulders hung his hair; 

His forehead circled with a diadem ; 

Diftinguifli'd from the crowd he ihines a geui^ 

Enchas'd in gold, or polifli'd ivory fee, jo 

Amidfl the meaner foil of fable jet. 

JSoT Ifmarus was wanting to the war, 
Pire£ling pointed arrows from afar. 
And death with poifon arniM: in l.ydia 1>ora 
W here plenteous harvefts the fat fields adorn t 
Where proud Paftolus floats the fruitful knds. 
And leaves a rich manure of golden fands. 
There Capys, author of the Capuan name : 
And tbetj? was Mncflheus too incrcras'd in fame, 114 
Since Turnus from t}ie camp he call with ihame. 

Tin 
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'Hius mortal war was wag'd on cither (idc. 
Mean time the hero cuts the nightly tide : 
For, anxious, from Evander when he went, 
He (ought the Tyrrhene camp, and Tarchon*s tent ; 
Expos'd the caufc pf coming to the chief; »20 

His name and country told, and afk'd relief ; 
Proposed the terms; his own fmall Orength declared. 
What vengeance proud Mezentius had prepai'd : 
What Turnus,. bold and violent, defign'd ; 
Then fhew'd the flippery ftate of human kind^ 225 
And fickle Fortune ; warned him to beware: 
And to his wholefome counfcJ added p'raj^er; 
Tarchon, without delay, the treaty flgns : 
And to tiie Trojan troops the Tufcan joins. 

They foon fet fail; nor now the Fates wirhftand ,'230 
Their forces trufted with a foreigii hand, 
^neas leads ; upon his Oern appear -^ 

Two lions-carv'd, which rifing Ida bear; \ 

Ida, to wandering Trojans ever dear. j' 

Under their grateful fhadc -ffiixeas fate, 235 

Revolving war's events, and various fate. 
His left young Pallas kept, fix'd to his tide,. 
And oft' of winds inquired, and of the tide : 
Oft' of the ftars, and of their watery way j 
And what lie fufftr'd both by land and fea.- S40 

Now, facred fillers, open all • your faring :* 
The Tufcan leaders, and their army ting;: 
Which follow'd great iBneas to the war :- 
Thtir arms, their numbers, and theirnamei,« declare. 

T 3 A.\N^av^~ 
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A thoufajid youths htzwe Maflicus obey, . t^^ 

Born in the Tiger, through the foaming fca ; 
From Afium brought, and Cofa, by his care; 
For arms, light quivers, bows and ihafts they beir. 
Fierce Abas next, his men. bright armour wose ; 
His flern, Apollo's golden flatue bore. . ^5^ 

Six hundred Populonea fent along. 
All fkiird in martial exercife, and (Irong. 
Three hundred more for battle Ilva joins. 
An iflc reijown'd for flecl, and unexhaufted mines. 
Afylas on his prow the third appears, , 15J 

"Who heaven interprets, and the wandering flars ; 
From ofFer'd entrails prodigies expounds. 
And peals of thunder,, with prefaging founds. 
A thoufand fpears in warlike order {land. 
Sent by the Pifans under his command. . 260 

Fair Aflur follows in the watery field. 
Proud of his managed horfe, and painted fhield^ 
Gravifca, noifom from the neighbouring fen. 
And his own Coere, fent three hundred men : 
Witj^ thofe which Minio's fields, and Pyrgi gave ; 265 
All bred in arms, unanimous and brave. 

Thou, Mufe, the name of Cinyras renew j 
And brave Cupavo followed but by few : 
"VVliofe helm confefs'd the lineage of the man. 
And bore, with wings difplay'd, a filver fwan, ayt 
Love was the fault of lus fam'd ancelhry, 
Whofe forms and fortunes in his enfigns fly, 
Fojf Cycnus. lov*d unhappy Phaeton, 
Ajxd fung his lofs in poplar groves alone f 

Beneadi 
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Pcneath the fifter fhades to footh his grief: 275 

Heaven heard his fong, and haften'd his relief 5 
And changed to fnowy plumes his hoary hair, 
lAnd wing'd his flight, to chant aloft in air. 

' His fon Cupavo bru(h*d the briny flood : 
Upon his ftern a brawny Centaur flood, 280 

Who heav'd a rock, and threatening flill to throw, 
With lifted hands, alarm'd the Teas below : 
They feem to fear the formidable fight, 

. And roll'd their billows on, to fpeed his flight. 

Ocnus \^a5 next, who led his native train 2S5 

Of hardy warriors through tlie watery plain, 
The fon of Manto, by the Tufcan ftream. 
From whence the Mantuan town derives the name. 
An ancient city, but of mix'd dcfcent. 
Three feveral tribes compofe the government : 290 

Four towns are under each j but all ol)ey 
The Mantuan laws, and own the Tufcan fway. 
Hate to Mezentius arm'd five hundred more, 
Whom Mincius from his fire Bcnacus l)ore ,• 
(Mincius with wreaths of reeds his forehead covcr*d 

o'er). 
Thefe grave Auletes leads. A hundred fwcep. 
With ftretching oars, at once the glaflfy deep : 
Him, and his martial train, the Triton bears. 
High on his poop the fea-green god appears : 
Frowning he feems his crooked fhcU to found, 300 
And at the blaft the billows dance around, 
A hairy man above the waAe he (hows, 
A porpoife tail beneath his l)clly grows; 

T 4 Kv.5^ 
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And ends a fiih : bis breaft die waves cBvidety 
And &otb and foam augrooit die murmuriiig udes. $01 

Full diirty ihips traofpoit die chofen trmin. 
For Troy's reHcf* and fcour die briny matik 

Now was the world forfaken by die faoy. 
And Phcebe half ber nig^ly race had ma.. 
The careful chief, who never clot'd hit eycst Z^ 

Himfelf the rudder holds, die £iils fupplics. 
A choir of Nereids meet him oo the flood,. 
Once his own gallies,. hewn from Ida's wood :• 
Bur now as many nymphs tbe ktt they fwcep^ 
As rode before tall veflels on the deep. «|' 

They know him from a£ur ; and in a ring- 
Inclofe the (hip that bore the Trojan king* . 
Cymodoce, wliofe voice excell'd the reOr^ 
Above the waves advanced her fnowy breaCL 
Her right hand (lops the Hem, her left divides 329 

The curling ocean, aod corre£ks the.ddes : 
She fpoke for all tlie choir ; and thus began 
With plea(ing words to warn th' unknowing man t 
Sleeps our lov'd lord ? O gqddcfs-horn J awake, 
Sprtil every fail, purfue your watery track j 325 

And hade your courfe. Your navy once were, we. 
From Ida's height defcending to the fea s 
Till Tumus, as at anchor &x*d we flood,. 
Prefum'd to violate our holy wood. 
Then loos'd from ihorc we fled his fires profane 
(Unwillingly we broke our ma(ler*s chain) j 
And fince bave fougbc youdirough theTufcan main* 

The 
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TH^-mighty qoothcir chai^gM our fonns to theSk, 

And gave us life immortal in the Teas* 

But young Afcanius, in his camp diifarefi'd,. 335 

By your infulting foes is hardly prefsM | 

111' Arcadian horfemen^ and £tnitia& hoft^. 

Advance in order on the Latian coaftr 

To cut their way the Daunian chief defigns,. 

Before their troops can reach the Trojan lines*. 34#- 

Thout when the rofy mom.reftores the light, 

Firft arm thy foldicrs.for.th* cnfuing fight.;. 

Tiiyfclf the fated fword o£ Vulcan wield,, 

And bear aloft th' impenetrable, ihield.. 

To- morrow's fon,. unlefs my ikill be vain,, 345^, 

Shall fee huge heap&of foes in battk flain. 

Parting, ihe fpoke.; and^ with immortal force, 

Pufh'd-on tl\e veifel in.her waiery courfe^. 

(For well (he. knew the. way). impcU'd behind,. 

The ibip flew £brward,. and outftript the wind. 35^ 

The red make up : unknowing of the cauie,. 

The chief admires their fpeed,^ and happy omensv 
draws- 
Then thus he pray'd, and fiidd on.Heaven his eyes : - 

Hear thou, great mother of the deities, 

With t\urrets crown'd, (on lda*s holy hiH^< 155.. 

Fierce tigers, reih'd and curbM^ . obby thy will).. 

Firm thy own .omens, lead us on to fight. 

And let thy Phrygians' conquer in thy right. 
He faid no more. And now renewing day. 

Had chac'd the ihadows: of tlie night away. / 3,6^ 

He: 
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He charg'd the fdldiers with preTcndng-care, 
Their flags to follow, and their arms prepare ; 
WarnM of th*«nfuing fight, and bade them hope the 
war* 

Now, from his Idfty poop, he ▼iew'd hclow. 
His camp encompafs'd, and th' inclofing foe. 365 

His blazing fbield embrac'd, he held on high 1 
The camp receive the fign, and with loud fhouts replr. 
Hope arms their courage : from theirtowcrs they tlirow 
Tlieir darts with double force, and drive the foe. 
Thus, at the fignal given, the cranes arifc 370 

Before the ftormy fouth, and blacken all the fkies. 

King Turnus' wondcr'd at the fight renew'd ; 
Till, looking back, the Trojan fleet he vicw'd | 
The feas with fwclling canvafs covered o'er ; 
And the fwift fliips defcending on the fhore. 375 

The Latians faw from far, with dazzled eyes. 
The radiant creft that feem'd in flames to rife. 
And dart difFufive fires around the field ; 
And the keen glittering of the golden fhiekl. 

Thus threatening comets, when by night they rife. 
Shoot fanguine (breams, and faddcn all the fkies : 
So Sirius, flafliing forth finilter lights, 
Pale human-kind with plagues and with dry famine 

frights. 
Yet Tumus, with undaunted mind, is bent 
To man the fliores, and hinder their defcent : ^g* 

And thus awakes the courage of his friends. 
Wlui you fo long havewilh'd, kind fortune fends ; 

In 
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In ardent arms to meet th' invading foe t 

You iind^ and find hnn at advantage now. 

Yoprs is the dayv you need bu^only ^are : 390^ 

Your fwords wilt make you. mafters of the war. 

Your ikes, yoor fbns, your houfee, and your landSy 

And dearcft wives, are all within your hands. 

Be mindful of the race from whence you -tame ; 

And emulate in asms your fathep^ fame. 395, 

Now take the time, while ftaggenng yet they (land 

With feet unfirm^j and prcpofiefs the ftrand : 

Fortune befriends the bold* No nwre he faid. 

But balanc'd. whom to leave, and whom to lead*: 

"Sben thefe ele^^s, the landing to prevent'; 400 

And thofe he leaves, to keepf the city pent. 

Mean time the Trojan fends his troops afhorc : 
Some are by boats expo^'d, by bridges more. 
With labouri*ig oars they bear along the ftrand. 
Where the tide languiihes, and leap a-land. 40^ 

Tarcbon bbfcrves the coafl with careful eyes, 
And where no ford he finds, no water fries. 
Nor billows with unequal murmur roar. 
But fmoothly ffide along, and fwcll the ihore : 
Tliat courfe he fteer*d, and thus he gave command,. 
Here ply your oars, and at all hazard land : 
Force on the veflel, that her keel may wound 
Thi» hated fiwl, and furrow hoflile ground. 
Let me fecurely land, I afk no more,^. 
Then fink my ihips, or. fhatter on the iKore. 415; 

This fiery fpeech inflames his jfearful friends, 
Tliey tug at every oar j and every flretcher bends : 
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They run their fliips agi'ound, the vellels knock, 

(Thus forc'd aihore) and tremble with the ibock. 

Tarchon's alone was loft^ and (Iranded fiood, 4:0 

Stuck on a- bank, and beaten by the floods 

She breaks her back, the loofen'd fides give way 

And plunge the Tufcan- foldiers in the fea. 

Their broken oars and floating planks withftand ^ 

Their paflage, while they labour to-rfic land; 42^ 1 

And ebbing tides bear back upon th* uncertain fand, J 

Now Turnus leads hi^s troops, without delay 
Advancing to the margin of the fea. 
The trumpets found : ^Encas firft atlaird' 
The clowns new-rais*d and raw; and foon ptcvail'd. 4^9 
Great Thcron fell, an omen of the fight : 
Great Theron large of h'mbs, of giant height. 
He firft in open fields defy'd the prince. 
But armour fcal'd with gold was no defence 
Againft the fated fword, which open'd wide . 435 

His plated fliicld, and picrc'd his naked fide. 

Next, Lycas fell ; who, not like others bovn,. 
Was from his wretched mother ripp*d and torn : 
Sacred, O Phoebus ! from his birth to thee. 
For his beginning life from biting fteel.was free. 440 
Nor far from lum was Gyas laid along. 
Of monftrous bulk ; with Cilfcus fierce and (\rong j 
Vain bulk and ftrcngth ; for when tl)C diicf alTail'd 
Nor valour, nor Herculean arms,. availed j 
Nor their tam'd father, wont in war to go --- 

With great Alcides, while he toil'd below. . 

The 
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iThc noify Pharos next rcceiv'd his death, 

^neas wrkh'd his dart, and ftopp'd his bawling breadu 

Then wcetched Cydon had receiv'd his doom. 

Who courted Clytius in \-as beardlefs bloom, 459 

>\nd fought with luft ohfcene polluted jo^rs ; 

The Trojan fwiord had cur'd his love of boys. 

Had not his feren bold brethren fk)pp*d tlie courfe 

OF the fierce chan)[»on, with united £orce. 

Seven darts are tlirown at once, and (bme rebound 455 

From his bright &ield, fome on his helmet found t 

The red had reach'd him, but his mother's care 

Prevented thofe, and turn'd afide in air. 

The prince then calrd Aciiates, to fupply 
The fpears that knew the way to vi£kory. 46# 

Thofe fatal weapons, which, inur'd to blood. 
In Grecian bodies under Ilium flood : 
Not one of thofe my hand (ball tofs in vain 
Againfl our foes, on this contended flain« 
H^ faid : then feiz'd a mighty fpear, and threw $ 465 
Which, wing*d with fate, through Mason's buckler flew; 
PiercM all the brazen plates, and readi'd his heart : 
He ftagger*4 with intolerable fmart. 
Alcanor faw ; and r^ ach'd, but reach'd in vain. 
His helping hand, his brotlier to fuftain. 470 

A fecond fpear, whidi kept the former courfe. 
From the Umt hand, and feat with equal force. 
His right arm pierc'd, and, holding on, bereft 
His ufe of both, and pinion'd down his left, 
Xlien Numitor, from his dead brother, drew 475 

TJi' Ul-omen*d fpear, and at the Trojan threw : 
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Preventing Face-dtre6U the lance awiy, 
Whith, glancing, only IMrk^ AchsMs' dngh. 

In pride of yeutk the Sabine Oaoftts came^ 
And from afar at Dryops tocfk his aim. itt 

The fpear flew hi(fing through the middle fpace^ 
And pierc'd his throaty dircded at his face t 
It flopp'd at once the palTage of his wind. 
And the free ibul to fitting 4iir refign^d r 
His forehead was the firil that (buck die ground; 4U 
Life-blood and life vulh'd mingled tlirough the woqmL 
He (lew three brothers cf ihe fioitean sace, ^ 

And three, whom Hmaros, their native placet^ I 

Had fent to war^ hut all the fons of TSnacew - J 

Halefus next, the bold Awrand leads ; ^m 

The fon of Neptune to his ud fucceeds, 
>Confpicuous on his horfe : on either hand 
Thcfe fight to keep, and thofe to win the land. 
'With mutual blood th' Aufonian foil is dy'd, 
^hile on its borders each their claim decide. a^ 

As wintery winds, contending in the iky. 
With equal force of lungs their titles try : 
They rage, they roar 1 tlie doubtful rack of heaven 
Stands without motion, and the tide undriven : 
Each bent to conquer, neitlier fide to yiejd:; mq 

They longfufpcnd the fortune of the iield. 
Botli armies thus (lerform what^courage can 2 
Foot fet to fcx>t, and mbgled man to man. 

But in another part, th* Arcadian hotk^ 
With ill-fuccefs engage the Latin force, ^^ 

For 
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For where th* impetuous torrent, ru&ing down, 

Huge craggy fiones, and root.d trees had thrown. 

They left their couriers, and, unus'd to fight 

On foot, were fcattci;;d in a fliameful flight. 

Pallas, who with difdain and grief had view*d 510 

His foes purfuing, and his friends purfued, 

Us*d thrcatnings mix'd with prayers, his laft refource ; 

With thefe to move their minds, with thofe to fire their 

force. 
Which way, compabions I whither would you run } 
By you yourfclvcs, and mighty battles won; 515 

By my great fire, by his eftabliih'd name, • 
And early promife of my future fame ; 
By my youth emulous of equal right. 
To fliare his honours, fiiun ignoble flight. 
Truft not your feet ; your hands muft hew your way 
Through yon black body, and that thick array : 
'Tis through that forward path that we muft come : ' 
There lies our way, and thar'our pafiage home. 
Nor powers above, nor deftinies below, 
Opprefs our arms } with equal flrength we go; 525 
With mortal hands to meet a mortal foe. 
See on what foot we (land ; a fcanty fhore ; 
The fea behind, our enemies before s 
No pafTage left, unlefs we fwim the main ) 
Or, forcing thefe, the Trojan trenches gain.' 539 

This faid, he firode with eager hafle along. 
And bore amid ft the thickeft of the throng, 
Lagus, the firft he met, with fate to foe, 
Had heav'd a ftone of mighty weight to throw ; 
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^'Stoopmgy the fpetr defcended on his chine, 53^ 

Juft where the 1>one diftinguifli'd either loin : 
It ftuck fo fad. To deeply bury'd lay, 
That fcarce-the'Viftor forc*d-fhc ftcel tway. 

Hiibon came on, but while hemoY'dtoo How 
To wifli'd revenge, the prince prevents his blew { 5j|« 
l^or, warding his at once, at once he prefs'd ; 
Jbid plung'd the fatal weapon in his bread. 
'Then lewd Anchemolus he laid in dull, 
IVho ftain'd his^pdam's4>ed vnik tmpioiis hift. 
And after htm the Daunian twins were llain, 543 

Laris and Thimbnis, on the Latian pktn : 
So wondrous like in feature, Ihape, and fvu^ 
At caus'd an error in their •parents' eyes. 
><^rateful roidake ! but foen the fword decides 
"The nice diflindioa, and their fate divides. 559 

Ji'or Thimbrus^ head was lopp*d : and Laris' hand, 
-Difmember'd, fought its owner on the ftrand : 
The trembling fingers yet the fauchion ftrain. 
And tlireaten ftill th* intended fkoke in vain. 

Now, to renew the charge, th* Arcadians came : \ 
6ight of fuch a^s, and fenfe of honeft fliame, ? 

And grief, with aogcr mix'd, their minds inflame, i 
Then with a cafual blow was Rhxteus (lain. 
Who chanc'd, as Pallas threw, to crofs the plun 1 
Tlie flying fpear was after Ilus fent, 560 

But Rhaeteus happened on a death unineant : 
From Teuthras and from Tyrus while he fled. 
The lance, athwact hit body« bad him dead. 

RoH'il 
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* Roll'd from his chariot with a mortal wound, 

And intercepted fate, he fpum'd the ground. 565 

. As, when in fummer welcome winds arife, 
The watchful fliepherd to the foreft flies, 

^ And fires the midmoft plants ; contagion fpreacis, 
And catching flames infeft the nerghbouring heads 5 
Around the foreft flies the furious blaft, 
And all the leafy nation finks at laft ; 
And Vulcan rides in triumph o'er the wafte j 
The paftor, pleas'd with his dire vidlory, 
Beholds the fatiate flames in fhects afccnd the Iky : 
So Pallas* troops their fcattcr'd ftrength unite j 575 

And, pouring on their foes, their prince delight. 

Halefus came, fierce with dcfire of blood 
(But fir ft coUcfted in his arms he ftood) $ 
Advancing th«n he ply*d the fpear fo well, 
Ladon, Demodochus, and Pheres , fell : 5X0 

Around his head he tofs'd his glittering brand. 
And from Strymonius hew*d his better hand, ^ 

Held up to gu^rd his throat : then hurPd a ftone 
At Thoas* ample front, and piercM the bone : 
It ftruck beneath the fpace of either eye, 585 

And blood , and mingled brains, together fly. 
Deep fltilPd in future fates, Halefus* fife'. - 
Did with the youth to lonely groves retire *:"•»;.; 
But, when the father's mortal race was run, '. 
Dire Deftiny laid hold upon the fon, 590 

And haul'd him to the war : to find beneath 
Th' Evandrian fpear a memorable death. 
Vol. VI. U ^AV^'s. 
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Pallas th* encounter feek$; but, ere he throws. 

To Tufcan Tiber thus addrcfs'd his vows : 

O facred ftream, dirc6t my flying dart, ^^ 

And give to pafs the proud Halefus' heart r 

His arnis and fpoils thy holy oak ihall hear. 

Plcas'd with the bribe, the god rccciv'd his prayM"; 

F9r, while his (hield protefts a friend diftrcfs'd. 

The dan came driving on, and pierc'^d his bretft. -6ct 

But Laufus, no fmall portion of the war. 
Permits not panick fear to reign too far, 
Caus'4 by the death of fo renown 'd t knight^ 
But by his own example xhears the fighu 
Fierce Abas firfl. he flew; Abas, the (lay -605 

Of Trojan hopes, and hindrance of the day. 
The Phrygian troops efcap'd the Greeks in vain. 
They, and their mix'd allies, now load the plain. 
To the rude ftiock of war both armies came. 
The leaders equal, and their ftrcngth the fame. ^la 
The rear fo prefs'd the front, they could not wield 
Their angry weapons, to difputc the field. 
Here Pallas urges on, and Laufus there. 
Of equal youth and beauty both appear. 
But both by Fate forbid to breathe their native air. 
Their congrefs in the field great Jove witliftands. 
Both doomed to fall, but fall by greater hands. 

Mean time Juturna warns the Daunian chii^ 
Of Laufus' danger, urging fwift relief. 
With his driven chariot he divides the crowd, 610 

And, making to his friends, thus calls aloud ^ 

Let 
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Let none prefume his needlefs aid to join ; 
Retire, and clear the field, the fight is mine : 
To this right hand is Pallas only due : 
Oh were his father here my juft revenge to view 1 625 
'!Prom the forbidden fpace his men retired, 
Pallas their awe and his flcm words admir'd, 
Stirvey'd him o'er and o'er with wondering fight, 
Struck with his haughty fnieri, and towering height. 
Then to the king; your empty vaunts forbear j 63# 
.Succefs I hope, and Fate I cannot fear. 
Alive or dtad, I (ball (feferve a name r 
Jove is iropaaial, and to both the famc.^ 
:He faid, and to the void a^ivaucM his pace; 
vPale liorror fate on each Arcadian face. 635 

Then Turnus, from his chariot leaping light, 
Addrefs'd himfelf on foot to fingle fight, 
,And, as a lion, when he fpies from far 
A bull that feems to nAeditate the war, 
lending his neck, and fpu^nin^ back the fand, 64* 
Runs roaring downward from his hilly (land : 
.Imagine eager Turnus not more (low. 
To ru(h from high on his unequal foe. 

Young Pallas, when he faw the chief advance 
•Within due diftance of his flying lance^ ' 64J 

'Prepares to charge him firft, refolv'd to try 
If Fortune would his want of force fupply; 
And thus to Heaven and Hercules addrefs'd : 
Alcides, once on earth Evandcr's gucft. 
His fon adjures you by thofe holy rites, 65© 

That hofpirablc board, thofe geni^^l t\\'^\'& \ 

\3 2. ^^^^ 
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Aflifi: my great attempt to gain this pri2LC> 

And let proud Turnus view, with dying eyes, . 

His ravi(h*d fpoils. 'Tvvas heard, the vain requeft; 

Alcidcs mourn'd j and ftifled fighs within his bread. 

Then Jove, to footh his fonow, thus hegan : 

Short bounds of life are fet to mortal man; 

'Tis virtue's work alone to ftretch the narrow fpan. 

So many fons of gods in bloody fight. 

Around the walls of Troy, have loft the light : 66« 

My own Sarpedon fell beneath his foe, 

Nor I, his mighty fire, could ward the blow. 

Ev'n Turnus Ihortly fhall rcfign his breath i 

And flands already on the verge of death.. 

This faid, the god permits the fatal fight, 665 

But from the Latian fields averts his fight. 

Now with full force his fpear young Pallas threw j 
And, having thrown, his (hining fauchion drew : 
The flecl juft graz'd along the flioulder joint. 
And mark'd it (lightly with the glancing point. 670 
Fierce Turnus firft to nearer diftancc drew. 
And pois'd his pointed fpear before he threw : 
Then, as the winged weapon whizz'd along. 
See now, faid he, whofe arm is better ftrung. 
The fpear kept on the fatal courfe, unftay*d 675 

By plates of iron, which o*er the ihield were laid : 
Through folded brafs and tough bull-hides it pafs'd. 
His croflet pierc'd, and rcach'd his heart at laft. 
In vain the youth tugs at the broken wood. 
The foul comes iiTuing with tiie viul blood : 6 So 

He 
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He falls J his arms upon his body found j 
And with his bloody teeth he bites the ground. 
Turnus beftrode the corpfe: Arcadians hear. 
Said he ; my meflage to your mafler bear: 
Such as the fire defcrv'd, the fon I fend : 685 

It cofts him dear to be the Phrygians' friend. 
' The lifelcfs body, tell him, I bcftow, 
Unaik'd, to reft his wandering ghoft below. 
He faid, and trampled down with all the force 
Of his left foot, and fpurn'd the wretched corfe : 690 
Then fnatch'd the fliining belt, with gold inlaid ; 
The belt Eurytion*s artful hands had made : 
Where fifty fatal brides, exprefs'd to fight, 
All, in the compafs of one mournful night, 
Dcpriv'd their bridegrooms of returning light. 695 . 
I In an ill hour infulting Turnus tore 
[ Thofe golden fpoils, and in a worfe he wore. 
O mortals ! blind in fate, who never know 
To bear high fortune, or enJure the low I 
The time lb all come, when Turnus, but in vain, 700 
Shall wifh untouch'd the trophies of the (lain : 
Shall wifh the fatal belt were far away ; 
And curfe the dire remembrance of the day. 
The fad Arcadians from th* unhappy field. 
Bear back the breathlefs body on a fliield. 705 

O grace and grief of war ! at once reftor*d 
With praifes to thy fire, at once deplor'd. 
One day firft fent thee to the fighting field, ^ 

Beheld whole heaps of foes in battle kill'd ; I 

One day bcjicld thee dead, and borne u^oa vXvj ^\^vK A 
11 ^ '^\vc^ 
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This difmal nevys, not from uncertain fame. 

But fad fpe£tators, to the hero came : 

His friends upon the brink of ruin fland, 

Unlefs reliev'dJby his vi£torious hand. 

He whirls his fword around, without delay, nn 

And liews through adverfe foes an ample wayj 

To find fierce Turnus, of his conqucfl: proud : 

Evander, Pallas, all that friendship ow'd 

To large defcrts, are prefent to his eyes ; 

His plighted hand, and hofpitahle ties. -jo 

Four fons of Sulmo, four whom Ufens bred 
He took in fight, and living vi6lims led, 
To pleafe the ghoft of Pallas ; and expire 
In facrifice, before his funeral fire. 
At Magus next he threw : he ftoop'd Ijelow 71* 

The flying fpear, and fliun*d the promis*d blow. 
Then, creeping, clafp'd the hero*s knees, and pray*d : 
By young lulus, by thy father's (hade, 
O fpare my life, and fend me back to fee 
^y longing fire, and tender progeny. -^^ 

A l.^fty ho.ufe I have, and wealth untold. 
In filver ingots, and in bars of gold : 
All thefc, and fums befides, which fee no day^ 
Tlie ranfom of this one poor life Ihall pay. 
If I furvive, ihall Troy the Icfs prevail ? ^ ^,* 

A fingle foul 's too light to turn the fcale. 
He faid. The hero ftefnly thus reply'd r 
Thy bars, and ingots, and the fums befide, 
J,eave for thy children's lot. Thy Turnus brcjee 
AJI rules of war, by one rclcntlcfs ftroke, ^^^ 
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WBen Pallas fell r fo deems, ndr deems alone^ 

My father's fliadow, but my living fbn. 

Thus havitrg faid,. of kind remorfe bereft^ 

He feizM his liclm, and dragged him with Ivis left: 

Then with his right-hand, whU& his neck' he wrcath'd^. 

Up to the hilts iiis fhining fauchion iheatb'd. 

Apollt)*s prieft, Hawnonides, was near, 
His holy fillets on his front appear ; 
Glittering in arms he ihone amidft the crowd ; 
Much of his god, more of his purple proud : 750 

Him the fierce Trojan follow'd through tlie field, 
The holy coward fell : and, forc-d to yield, 
The prince ftood o-'er the prieftj and at one. blow 
Sent him an offering to the fhades below. 
Mis arms Serefthus on his fhouklers beais^ 755 

Defign'd a trophy to the god of wars. 

Vukanian Catculus renews the figlit; * 

And Umbro born upon the mountain's heiglit* 
The champion chears his troops t'encounter thofei 
And fceks revenge hin>felf on otlier foes. 7io 

At Anxur*s fhield he drove, and at the blow 
Both fliisld and arm to ground tog£thcr go. 
Aiixur had boafted much of magic charms, 
And thought he wore impenetrable arras ; 
So made by mutterM fpells : an<l from tlie fphcrcft 7-65 
Had life fccur-d in vafn, for length of years. . 
Then Tarquitus the field in triumph-trod j 
A nymph his mother, and his fire a god. 
Exulting in bright arms, he braves tlie prince j 
With his portended lance he n»akcs defence : *\'\<!k 
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Bears back his feeble foe ; then, prefling on, 

Arreds his better hand, and drags him down. 

Stands o'er the proftrate wretch, and as he lay. 

Vain tales inventing, and prepared to pray. 

Mows off his head ; the trunk a moment Aood, 775 

Tlien funk, and rolPd along the faivl in blood. 

The vengeful vi6lor thus upbraids the (lain ; 
Lie there, proud man, unpity'd on the plain : 
Lie there, inglorious, and without a tomb. 
Far from thy mother, and thy native home : 78* 

Expos'd to favage beads, and birds of prey j 
Or thrown for food to monfters of the fea. 

On Lycas and Antaeus next he ran. 
Two chiefs of Turnus, and who led his van. 
They fled for fear ; with thefe he chac'd along, 785 
Camers the yellow-lock'd, and Numa ftrong, 1 

Both great in arms, and both were fair and young: J 
Camers was fon to Volfcens lately ilain, ^k 

In wealth furpalTing all the Latian train, \ 

And in Amycla fix'd his iilent eafy reign. 790 J 

And as ^gean, when with heaven he drove. 
Stood oppofite in arms to mighty Jove ; 
Mov\l all his hundred hands, piovok'd the war, 
Defy'd the forky lightning from afar : 
At fifty mouths his flaming breath expires, y^^ 

And fiafli for flafli returns, and fires for fires : 
In his right-hand as many fwords he wields. 
And takes the thunder on as many ihields s 
With ftrength like his the Trojan hero flood, ^ 

And foon the fields with falling crops were ftrow^d, \ 
When once bis f auchiQn iousA ^^ \»^^ ^l \^';y;A. J 
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With fury fcarce to be conceiv'd, he flew 
Againft Niphaeus, whom four couriers drew. 
They, when they fee the fiery chief advance, 
And pu filing at their chefls his pointed lance, 805 

WheePd with fo fwift a motion, mad with fear. 
They drew their mafter headlong from the chair : 
They dare, they ftart> nor flop their courfe, before 
They bear the bounding chariot to the fhore. 

Now Lucagus and Liger fcour the plains, 810 . 
With two white fteeds, but Liger holds the reins. 
And Lucagus the lofty feat maintains. 
Bold brethren both, the former wav'd in air -% 

His flaming fword j -^ncas couch'd his fpear, I 

Unus*d to threats, and more unus'd to fear. 815 J 

Then Liger thus. Thy confidence is vain 
To fcape from hence, as from the Trojan plain : 
Nor thefe the fleeds which Diomede beftrode, 
Nor this the chariot where Achilles rode: 
Nor Venus' veil is here, nor Neptune's ihield : 82a 
Thy fatal hour is come j and this the field. 
Thus Liger vainly vaunts : the Trojan peer 
Returned his anfwer with his flying fpear. 
As Lucagus to laih his horfes bends. 
Prone to the wheels, and his left foot protends, Sze 
Prepared for fight, the fatal dart arrives. 
And through the border of his buckler drives j 
Pafs'd through, and pierc*d his groin ; the deadly wound, 
Caft from his chariot, rolPd him on the ground. 
Wfeom thus the chief \apbraids with fcornfulfpight: 830 
Blame not the ilownefs of your fleeds in flight 1 
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Vain (hadows did not force their fwifc retreat : 

But you Yourfelf forfake your empty feat. 

He faid, and feizM at once the loofcn'd rein- 

(For Ligcr lay already on the plain g*^ 

By the fame Ihock) ; then, ftrctx:hing out his hands,. 

The recreant thus his wretched life demands :- 

Now by thyfclf, O more than mortal man I 

By her and him from whom thy breath began. 

Who form'd thcc thus divine, I beg thee fpare S4* 

This forfeit life, and hear thy fuppliant's pravcr. 

Thus much he fpoke j and more he would have faidj. 

But the ftern hero turn'd aiide his head^ 

And cut him ihort t I hear another man, 

You talk'd not thus before the fight bj-gaftv; g**- 

!Novv take your turn : and, as a brother fhould. 

Attend your brother to the Stygian flood ; 

Then through his breaft his fatal fword lie fentj 

And the foul iflued at. the gaping vent. 

As ftorms the flties, and torrents tear the ground, 8-0 

Thus i^g'd the prince, and fcatter'd deaths around : 

At length Afcanius, and the Trojan train. 

Broke from the camp, fo long befieg'd in vain. 

Meantime the king of gods and mortal man 

Held conference with his queen, and thus began : 855; 

My fifter-goddefs, and well-pleafing wife. 

Still think you Venus' aid fypports the ftrife |. 

Suftains her Trojans, or thcmfclves alone 

With inborn valour force their fortune on ? 

How fierce in fight, with courage undccay'd f 86> 

Judge if fttch wacxiors want immortal aid* 
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To wlnomj^^pMth wkfa die cbuimag'cyetA 

Soft mlier tone, fabmtffiTely xcfdict. 

Why, O my fovenign loud, whole frown I hUp: 

And cannot, unoopcem'd, yovur anger hear i SSj^ 

Why urge you thus my grief? when if I ftill 

(As once I was) were miftieft of your mW^ 

From your almig^ power, your pleaimg vnh 

Might gain tbe grace pf lengthening Tumus* life f 

Securely fnatch him from the fatal fiightf S7Q1 

And. give him to his aged father's fight. 

^ow let him p^fli, fxnce you hold itfoed. 

And glut the TrojaJU with hit pious hlood* 

Yet froBvour lineage he derives his name. 

And in the fourth degree from godPikmnui came t 

Yet he devoutly pays you rites divine, 

And ofiers daily incenfe at your fiuine. 

Then (hortly thus the fovereign god repljr'd 1 
Since in my power and goodnefs you confide } 
If for a little fpace, a lengthen'd fpan, 880- 

You heg reprieve for this expiring man s 
I grant you- leave to take yovr Turnus heoot^.. 
From infbtnts&ce, and can fo far difpenfe. 
But if fome fecret meaning lies beneath, 
_ To fave the ibort-liv'd youth from defUn-d deatH t S^8 j. 
Or if a farther thought you entertun, 
To chai^ the fates ) yon fted your hopes in Ttku 
*To whom the goddefs thus, wkh waeplng eycst 
And what if thtt requeft your tongue demd, 
Your hean fhould grant } and not a (bort reprieve^ I90 
But length of certain life. to Turnus gire? 
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Now fpecdy death attends the guiltlefs youth, . 
If my prefaging foul divines with truth. 
Which, O ! I wiih might err through caufelefs fcan 
And you (for you have power) prolong his years. 8 

Thus having faid, involved in clouds, ihc flics, 
And drives a ftorm before her through the fkies* 
Swift die defcends, alighting on the plain. 
Where the fierce foes a dubious fight maintain. 
Of air condens'd, a {pcGtrc foon (he made, 9 

And what JEncas was, fuch fcem'd the (hade. 
Adorn'd with Dardan arms, the phantoni bore 
His head aloft, a plumy crcfl he wore : 
This hand appeared a (hining fword to wield. 
And tliat fuQain'd an imitated fiiield : ^ 

With manly mien he ftalk'd along the ground j 
Nor wanted voice belyM, nor vaunting found 
(Thus haunting ghofts appear to waking fight. 
Or dreadful vifions in our dreams by night). 
Xhq fpefire feems die Daunian chief to dare, 9 

And flourifhes his empty fword in air: 
At this advancing Turnus hurl'd his fpear ; 
Tlie phantom wheel'd, and fcem'd to fly fjr fear. 
Deluded Turnus thought the Trojan fled. 
And with vain hopes his haughty fancy fed. 9 

Whither, O coward, (thus he calls aloud, 
t^or found he fpoke to wind, and chac'd a cloud ,*) 
Why thus forfake your bride 1 Receive from mc 
The fated land you fought fo long by fca. 
He faid, and, brand iihing at once his 1'lade, 9 

With eager paiQC ^^^^ ^^ ^^^S ^^^c« 
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Hv chance a fhip was faflen'd to the Ihore, 

Which from old Clufiurn king Ofinius bore : 

Tiie plank was ready laid for fafe afceat ; 

For fhcltcr there the trembling ihadow bent, 915 

And fkipp'd, and fculk'd, and under hatches went. 

Exulting Turnus, with regardlefs hafte, 

Afcends the plank, and to the galley pafs*d. 

Scarce had he reach'd the prow, Saturnia's hand 

The haulfers cuts, and ihoots the fliip from land, ' 930 

With wind in poop, the veird ploughs the fea, 

And meafures back with fpped her former way. 

Meantime ^neas feeks his abfent foe, 

And fends his flaughter'd troops to Ihades below. 

The guileful phantom now forfook the Ihrowd, 935 
Aod flew fublime, and vanifh'd in a cloud. 
Too late young Turnus the delufion found. 
Far on the fea, flill making from the ground. 
Then, thanklefs for a life redeemed by ihame, 
With fcnfe of honour flung, 4nd forfeit fame, 940 

Fearful befides of what in fight had pafs'd, 
His hands and haggard eyes to heaven he cad. 
O Jove ! he cry'd, for what offence have I 
Defcrv*d to bear this cndlefs infamy ? 
Whence am I forced, and whither am I borne, 945 
How, and with what reproach (hall I return I 
Shall ever I behold the Latian plain, 
Or fee Laurentum*s lofty towers again ? 
What will they fay of their deferting chief? 
The war was mine, I fly from their relief : 95» ' 

lied 
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I led to (laughter, and in (laughter leave ; 
And ev*n from hence their dying groans receive. 
Here, over-match'd in fight, in heaps they lie, 
Thiere fcatter'd o'er the ^elds ignobly Sy. 
I ' Gape wide, O earth I and Jraw tne down aTive, 955 
'Or, oh, ye pitying winds ! a wretch rdieve ; 
'On fands or (helves the fplitting vefTel drive : J 

' Or fet me ihipwreck'd on fome defert ihore, 
•Where JioRutuUan eyes may fee me more j 
< Unknown to friends, or foes, or confcious Fame, 960 
JLcft (he (hould foriovv, and my flight proclaim ! 

Thus Turnus rav*d, and various fates rcvolv*d, 
"The choice was doubtful, but the death refolv'd. 
And now the'fword, and now the fea took place : 
'^hat to revcrtge, jind^this to purge difgrace. 9^ 

: Sometimes he thought to fwim the ftormy main, 
By (Iretch of arms the didant (hore to gain : 
thrice he the fword a(ray'd, and thrice the flood j 
But Juno, mov'd with pity, both withftood : 
And thrice rcprefsM his rage : ftrong gales fupply'd, 
. And pulh'd the vclTcl o'er the fwellijig ride. 
At lengdi (he lands him on. his native (hores^ 
And to his father's longing arms reflores. 

Meantime, by' Jove's iropulfe, Mezemius ann'd. 
Succeeding Turnus, with his ardor warm'd 975 

His fainting friends, reproachM their (hamefiil flighty 
Hcpeird the viftors, and. renewed; the fight. 
Againft thcdr kipg^the Tufcan troops confpire, 
&ttch i» their hate^ and fuch their fierce de(ire 

Of 
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'Of wifh'd revenge : on him, and him alone, 9^41 

,A11 hands employ 'd, and all their darts are thtown. 

He, like a foYvi rock by fcas inclos'd, 

To raging winds and roaring waves oppos'd ; 

From his proud fummit looking down, difdaint 

Their empty menace, and unmoWd remains. ^9^ 

Beneath lus feet fell hauglrty Uebms dead. 
Then Latagus ; and Palmus as he ilcd : 
At Latagus a weighty ftonc he flung, 
His face w^ flatted, and his helmet rung* 
But Palmus from behind receives his wound, ^^ 

Hamft ringed he falls, and grovtls on the ground: 
His crefl and armour, from his body torn, 
Thy ihoulders, Laufus, and thy hsad adorm 
Evas and Mymas^ both of Troy, he flew, 
Mymas his birth from fair Theano dz«w : ^^jr 

Born on that fatal night, when^ big with ^ve. 
The queen produced young Paris to his fire. 
But Paris in the Phrygian £eldft was flatn j 
XJotlunking. Mymus, on the Latian plain. 

And as a favage boar on mountains bred,. teo^ 

With forefl maft' and fattening marihes fed ; 
When once he fees himfelf in toils inclosM, 
By hunpfmen and their eager hounds-oppos'd. 
He wliets his tuflLs, and turns, and dates the war f 
Th' invadecs dart their javelins from. a£u: ; jcoj( 

All keep aloof, and fafely fliout around. 
But none prefumes to give a nearer wound. 
He frets and froths, eredshis briiUed iiicle. 
And iliakes a grove of lances from his fide 2 
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Not othcrwife the troops, with hate infpir'd 1019 

And juft revenge, againft the tyrant fir*d ; 
Their darts with clamour at a dillance drive 
And only keep the languifli'd war alive. 

From Coritus came Acron to the fight. 
Who left his fpoufc betrothed, and unconfummatc ni<'ht. 
Mezentius fees him through the fquadrons ride 
Proud of the purple favours of his bride. 
Then, as a hungry lion, who beholds 
A gamefome goat who frilks about the folds 
Or beamy flag that grazes on the plain ; 1020 

He runs, he roars, he fhakes his rifing tnane • 
He grins, and opens wide his greedy jaws. 
The prey lies panting underneath his paws ; 
He fills his famifh'd maw, his mouth runs o'er 
lyith unchewM morfels, while he churns the gore : 
So proud Mezentius rufhes on his foes. 
And firft unhappy Acron overthrows : 
Stretch'd at his length, he fpurns the fwarthy ground, 
The lance, befmear'd with blood, lies broken in the 
wound. 
Then with difdain the haughty vi£bor vicw'd loto 
Orodes flying, nor the wretch purfued : 
Nor thought the daflard's back defcrv'd a wound 
But running gainM th* advantage of the ground. 
Then, turning fhort, he met him face to face. 
To give his vi6lory the better grace. ,^.- 

Orodes falls, in equal fight opprefs'd : 
Mezentius fixM his foot upon his breaily 

And 
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To wrench the darts which in his huckler light, 

Urg'd and o'er-1abour*d in unequal fight : 

At longth refolvM, he throws with all his force 1275 

Full at the temples of die warrior horfe. 

Juft where the (broke was aim'dy th' unerring fpear 

Made way, and flood transBx'd thitwgh either ear« 

Seiz'd with unwonted pain, furpriz'd with fright. 

The wounded deed curvets ; and, rais'd upright, 1280 

Lights on his feet before ; his hoofs behind 

Spring up in air aloft, and laih the wind. 

Down tomes the rider headlong from his height. 

His horfe came after with unwieldy weight; . 

And, floundering forward, pitching on his head, 1285 

His lord's incumber'd fhoulder overlaid. 

From either hoft the mingled fhouts and cries 
Of Trojans and Rutulians rend the ikies. 
^neas, haftening, wav'd his fatal fword 
High o'er his head, with this reproachful word : 1290 
Now, where are now thy vaunts, the fierce difdain 
Of proud Mezentius, and the lofty flrain ? 

Struggling, and wildly flaring on the Ikies, 
With fcarce recovcr*d fight, he thus replies : 
Why thefe infulting words, this wade of breath, 1295 
To fouls undaunted, and fecure of death } 
'Th no difhonour for the brave to die, 
Nor came I here with hope of viflery. 
Nor aik I life, nor fought with that defign t 
As I had us'd my fortune, ufe thou tliine. 1300 

My dying :fon contra£led no fuch band 1 
The gift is hateful from his murderer's hand, 

VOL.VL Y ^«^ 
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For this, dus only fitvovr kt me fue : 
If pity can to eooqtier'd foes be due, 
Refufe it not : Init kt my body have ,^(>. 

The lad retreat of hamtn-kind, a grave. 
Too well I JuK>w tk" iafultiiig peopled hate ; 
Prote£t.me^&CNii idMir Tengeance after fiite : 
This refuge fbr my pdor remains provide. 
And lay my mudi^IoT'd Laufus by my ixde. 13 lo I 
He faid, and xo tJbe fword hit throat apply'd. J 

The crimfon fhream diitain*d Ms arms around. 
And the dtfdainful ibul came ruibiBg through the 
wound. 
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And refVed lance : and thus aloud he criet, 

1,0 here the champton of my rebels lies* 

The fields ahiund with lo Paean ring, 1049 

And pcids #f Ihouts applaud die conquering 1ciii|g[. 

At tld»'Che vafnquifli*d, wkh his djring ^reath» 

Thut luotly fpeke, ani prophefy*d in deaths 

l^or thou, f reud man, unpunifliM Aalt reinahi; 

Like death attends thee «n t)its fatal plain. t«45 

Then, fourly ifoiiKng, thus the king repl/d t 

for what belongs to me, let Jove provide ; 

But die thou firfl, whatever ehance enfue. 

He faid, and from the wound the weapon drew 4 

A hovering mid ^me fwimmkig o*er his iigfht, C050 

And feal'-d his eyes in everlafting night. 

By Cadicvs, A4cathotts was flam; 
Sacrator laid 'Hydaffpes on die {>kin : 
Orfes the .ftvong to greater ibength muft yield : 
^e, with PanheiiiuV were by Eapo killVi. 495 j 

Then lavave MefiTapus Ecioetes Hew, 
Who from Lycaon's blood hts lineage drew. 
But from liis lieadllrong hoffe his fate he found. 
Who threw Ms mafter as he«ade a bound ; 
The chief, alighting, fludchim to the ground. «of« 
Then Clonius hand in hand, on foot affails. 
The Trojan finks, and Neptune's fon prevails. 

Agis the Lycian, ftepping forth with pride. 
To (ingle fight the holdefl foe dcfy'd j 
' Whom Tufcan Valerus by force o'ercame, rc6^ 

And not hely'd hk mighty father's fame, 

VouVL X Villus 
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Mm% to de^ the great ADtrooius fenc» 
But tlie fame fate the vi^or underwent s 
SUvn by Nealces' hand» well ikiU%(] to throw 
The flyitig dart, and draw the far-deceiving boWi 

Thus equal deaths are dealt with equal chance i 
By turns they quit .their ground, by turns advanqc 
Vigors, suid vanquifli'dy in the v^irious field, 
tspt wholly ovenpome, nor wholly yield. 
The gods from heaven funrey ^he fatal ftrife. 
And mourn the miferies of humai^ life* 
Above the reft two goddcffes appear 
Concem'd £ot each : liere Venus, Juno theie : 
Amidft the crowd infernal Ate ihakes 
Her fcourge aloft, and creft of hifling fnakes. 

Once more the p^ud Mezentius with difdain 
Brandi(h*d his fpear, and ru(h*d into the plain t 
Where towering in the midmoft ranks he Aood, 
Like tall Orion (biking o*cr the flood t 
When with his brs^wny breaft he cuts the waves. 
His flioulders fcarce the topmoft billow laves* 
Or like a mountain-alh, whofe roocs are fpread 
Deep hx'ci in earth, in clouds he hides his head. 

The Tjojan prince beheld him from afar. 
And dauntlcfs undertook tlie doubtful war. 
Colleftcd in his ftrcngth, and like a rock, 
PoizM on his bafe, Mczcnrius (lood the (hock. 
He ftood, and,' meafuring hrft with careful eves 
/rhc fpacc his fpear could reach, aloud he cri<?s • 
*My ftrong right-hand, and fword, aifift my (Iroke 
(Thofe only gods Mezentius will invoke) 



Kis armour, from tlie Trojan pirate torn, ' 

By my triumphant Laufus ffiall be worn. 

He faid, and with his utmofl force he threw 

The mafly fpear, which, hiiiing as ic flew, i f c6 

Reach'd the celeftial fliicld that ftoppM the courfe ; 

But glandiiTg thence, the yet-nnbroken foroe- 

Took a new l)ent obliquely, an^d betwixt 

The fides and bowels fam'd Anthorcs fix'd* * 

Antlibres had from Argos traveled far, »to5 

Alcides' friend, and brother of the \v^r r 

Till, tir*d with toils, fair Italy he chofe, 

And in Evamlcr*s pa)acc fought repofe : 

Kow falling by another wound, his eyes 

He cafts to heaven, on Argos thinks, and dies. me 

The pious Trojan then his javelin fent. 
The (hield gave way : through treble plates it went 
Of fblid brafs, of linen trebly roll'd. 
And three l)Ull'-hides which round the buckler roll'd. 
AU thefe it pafs'd, refiftlefs in the courfe, 1115 

Tranfpierc'd his thigh, and fpent its dying force. 
The gaping wound gufh'd out a crimfon Hood ; 
The Trojan, glad with figlit of hoftilc blood, 
His fauchion drew, to clofcr fight addrefi'd, 
And with new force his fainting foe opprcfs'd. ii 20 
■ His father's peril Laufus view'd with grief, 
lid figh'd, he wept, he ran ta his relief: 
And here, heroic youth, *th here I muft 
To tliy immortal memory be juil j 
And fing an aft fo noble and fo new, 1115 

I*ioi1crity will fcarce believe 'tis true. 
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Pain'd with his wo«nc(» and uftkfs for the 6^kt,. 
The ficher foughfrto fave himfelf by flight r 
Jncumber'd, ilou^ he dragg'd the fpear along, i:|}9 

\Vhich pierc'd his thigh, and in his buckler hung. 
The pious youth, reft>lv'd on death,, bclo^ir 
The lifted fword fpringf forth^ to face th« fee | 
Prote£^8 his parent, and prevents the blov^. 
Shouts of applaufe ran ringing thvough the fibld^ 
To fee the Ton the vanq.uifl>^'d father ihield :: tt^ 

AW fir*d with generous indignation ftrive > 
And, with a Aorm of darts, at diftance drive 
Tlie Trojan chief :. who, held at bay from £aiv- 
Qn his Vulcanian orb fu(Uan*d the wan 

As when thick hail comes rattling in \hc wind, 1 14* 
The ploughman, patTenger^ and labouring hind^ 
"For ihelter to the neighbouring covert flyj 
Or hous'dy or fafe in hollow. caverns lie ; 
JBut, that o'erblown,^. when heaven alcove; them fmiies,. 
Heturn to travel, and renew their toils 1 1^ 

./Eneas, thus o'erwlielm'd on every f;de,v ^ . 

The Aorm of darts, undaunted, did abide} I 

. ^nd tlius to Laufus loud with friendly threatening | 
cry*d r J 

"Why wih thou.ruih to certain death, and rage 
Iti ralh attempts, beyond thy tender age,. it 50 

Betray 'd by pious love ? Nor thus forboriv 
The youth dcfifts, but with infulting fcorn 
Provokes the lingering prince, whofe patience, tir*d,. 
G^Mt place, and all his bieaft with fury fir^d. 
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Tot BOW the Fates pfre|)ar'd their (hirfen*^ fbtirn 9 1 >i 5 
And lifted high the flaming fwdn) appears^ 
Which full deicendiag,. with a frightiFul f«(ray^ 
Through (hield and corflet foro'd th' imt)eitliotts way^ 
And buried deep in his fair bofonh lay. 
I^hc purple (breaxifs through the thin armoiiF fhovcy 
And drench'd ^h' emblFoidei^'d eoat his metbcr woto | 
And life at length Ibrfook his hearing hearth- 
Loth from fo fweet a mahtiOn to depani 

But when, .with bleod and palenefs all o'drfprsad, 
T\yt pious prince belield young Laufus dead ; ^^^^ 

He griev'd, he wept,, the -fight an iina^ btOMghi 
Gf his own filiaHore ; af^fadly picafing thought f 
Then ftrctch*d hrs^band to h©ld him up, iTwd faid, 
Poof hftplefs youth ! What pFaifei can be pai«l 
Ho love io greatv to fuch tranfcendent Aore 1170* 

Of early wbrch, and fure prefagc of MOttl 
Accept whate'er ^neas can afford k 
Untouched thy arihs, untaken be thy fword ( 
And all that pkas'd thee living, flill remain 
Inviolate, and facred to the fiiiit t t ry^ 

Thy body on thy parents I bcftoWf 
To red thy foul, at leaA ^ flialtlows kn^ow; 
Or have a fenfe of hoBfan things beloW. 
There to thy fellow-ghJOftis wiith-glory tcB, 
'Twas by thtf gtear Aneas' hand I fclK. kiS6- 

With this his diftant friends he beckons ntit, 
Provoke^ tlieir duty, and prevents their fear : 
Hirafelf a/Hfts to Tiff him ftom the ground, 
With clotted locks, and blood that wcU'dfcQ^xs. ^>sx>K't. 
wounds 
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McMi tim'e his father, now no father, {lood| " 11I5 
And wafliM his wounds by Tiber's yeilow flood: 
OpprcfsM with anguiib, panting, and o'erfpent, 
His fainting limbs againfl an oak he leant. 
A' bough his brazen helmet did fuflain. 
His heavier arms lay fcatter'd on the pl^in : 1 r9f 

A chofen train of youth around him fVand, 
His drooping head was reded on his hand : 
His grifly beard liis penfivc bofom fought. 
And all on Laufus ran his reliefs thought. 
Careful, concern*d his danger to pi'event, 1195 

He much enquir'd, and many a melTage fent 
To warn him from the field : alas ! in vain f 
Behold his mournful followers bear him ilaint 
O'er his broad (hield ftill guih'd the yawning wound. 

And drew a bloody trail along the ground. )2C* 

Far off he heard their cries, far off divin'd 

The dire event with a forcl>oding mind. 

With dufl he fprinkled firft his hoary head, ^ 

Then both his lifted hands to heaven he fprcad ; # 

Lad the dear corpfe embracing, tlius he faid : 1205 ^ 

\V'hat joys, alas ! could this frail being gi.ve^ 

That I have been fo covetous to live h 

Tip fee my fon, and fuch a fon, reiign 

His life a ranfom for preferving mine ? 

And am I then prcferv'd, and art thou loA ? i2i« 

How much too dear has that redemption coA f 

'Tis now my bitter baniibment I feel ; 

This is a wound too deep for time to heal. 
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My guilt thy growing virtues did defame, * : * ' 
My blacknefs blotted thy unhlemiflrd name. 1215 

ChacM from a throne, abandon'd, and exiTd, 
For foul mifJceds, were punifhments too mild : 
.1 ow*d my people thcfe, and from their hate 
With Icfs refentment could have born my fate. 
And yet I live, and yet fuHain the fight jtm 

Of hated men, and of more hated light ? 
But will not long. With rliat he rais'd from ground 
His fainting limbs that ftagger'd with his wound. 
Yet with a mind rcfolv'd, and unappal'd 
With pains or perils, for his courfcr callM : 1Z25 

Well-mouth'd, wcll-managM, whom himfelf did drefi 
With daily care, and mounted with foccefs ; 
n'li aid irt armS) his ornament in peace. 

Soothing his courage witli a gentle flroke. 
The flccd fcem'd fcnfiblc, while thus hefpoke: laj^ 
O Rharbus, we have livM too long for me 
(If life arjd long were terms that could agree) | 
This day thou either fiialt bring back the head 
And bloody trophies of the Trojan dead; 
This day thou cither ihalt revenge my woe 123^ 

For murdcr'd LauCus, on his cruel foe ; 
Or, if inexorable Fate deny 
Our conqueft, with thy cohoucrM mader die : 
For, lifter fuch a lord, I rcftfccurc, n^^ 

Thou wilt no foreign rerns, 01 Trojan load, endure. ' 
4le^aid: and ft raightth* officious couifer kneels 
To take his wonted weight, liis hands he fills 

Wl^h 
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